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PREFACE. 


!?•  jfohnfin  hath  ehferved  rencermng  d!rw 
votional  poetry  J  that  **  the  fanclitjofthe 
'^ecls  the  ornaments  of  Ji^urat'nye  aicnon" 
ubjeSls  may  be  heightened  by  the  charms  of 
fut  this  is  toofublnne  to  receive  any  decora^ 
human  eloquence  ;  and  ive  often  debafe  it 
'  the  attempt. 

AaTTS,  in  one  of  his  hymns ^  hath  faid^ 
)in  all  the  names  of  lo^ie  and  power 
t  ever  men  or  angels  l>ore  j 
are  too  mean  to  fpeak  his  worth, 
fet  Emanuel's  glory  forth." 
tch  was  the  imperfeBion  of  one  of  the  heft 
hat  lue  frequently  find  in  his  divine  poems  ^ 
rid  alluftons  taken  from  **  mortal  beauties^^ 
y/  to  the  Saviour f  ivith  a  Hccnfe  difguflin^ 
it  of  devotion.     It  has  been  viy  aim  to  avoid 
iliarities :    and  either  to  change  or  omit 
its  and  alluftons. 

vnes  rf  the  authors  from  whom  this  fdec- 
ade,  are  fubjoincd  ^c  tdch  pfalm  or  hymn  j 
ivhen  they  are  t.rhwzvK^oi  have  requtftcd 
nt.  Mofl  of  thefe  names  rrt  familiar  to 
Ys  of  poetry ;  but  there  is  one^  to  ivhovi  1 
ly  indebtea  for  fonie  of  the  mo  ft  elc^at*t.cj 
duBions,  who  is  bt^t  I'dth-  hiO'iX'i^  .in  tfci^ 
y»/^  ^c/fcm  I  conc'fvc  chc  foUountig  ac- 
^accej>^ab/e  to  every  reader^ 


I.  F  R   E   F  A    C  E. 

«'  Anne  Steele  was  ihe  r.^V  'lughier 
iijfcniing  minrjler  at  Brought  on  y  in  Hampjh'm 
man  of  piety y  integrity y  benevolencey  and  the 
amiable  Jimplicity  of  manners.  She  difconjcre 
early  life^  her  love  of  the  mufesy  and  often  enter U 
her  friends  y  iviih  the  truly  poetical  and  pious  pr 
tififts  ^fhsr  pan,  Buty  it  luas  her  infdicityy 
has  been  of  many  of  her  kindred  fpiritSy  to  ha 
cnptfcious  f oaring  mind  inchfed  in  a  very  nueal 
languid  body.  She  livedy  for  the  moft  party  a  I 
retirement  in  the  fame  peaceful  village  ^vhtrejl 
gan  and  ended  her  days.  The  duties  of  frten 
and  religion  occupied  her  timcy  and  the  pleafm 
both  conjiituted  her  delight.  Her  heart  ivas  d 
feely  often  to  a  degree  too  painful  for  her  oivnfeli 
but  alivays  with  the  mcft  tender  and  generous  fy, 
thy  for  her  friends.  Tet  ^fbe  poJfeJTea  a  native  c, 
fulnefs  ;  ■  of  which y  even  the  agontzing  painsfh 
4uredy  in  the  latter  part  of  her  Ijfey  could  not  de^ 
her.  In  every  fbort  interval  of  abated  fufferin^ 
li'ould  in  a  variety  of  waySy  as  well  as  by  he, 
livening  converfaJiony  give  pleafure  to  oil  arcuna 
Her  lifie  was  a  life  cftinr^e^ed  humility,  wan 
fievolenccy  fneer".  friendjhipy  and  genuine  devt 
She  waited  with  chrif^ian  dignity  for  the  hcu 
her  departure  :  When  it  camcyfhc  welcomed  it. 
prati^,^,  ami  having  taken  an  affeciicnate  It 


ffnt 


^^i'frjtfiS^  tUi&^^Jf^.ie^eSy  with  fhefe  animi 
nvords'Dn*her*4ip2yJ!f\^i"i^w  that  my  Rede 

*T;?fi*  q^ojiat  ^is  tpkta  from  the  preface  to  the 
9t>fi3j7:g  hrb^ry^^iillMicous  pieces  in  profe  and  v< 
uhlii)icd  uitCer  fiiJt:  j^e  of  Tulodosia,  bv  tkc 
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humbly  apprehended j  that  a  grateful  and  of* 
ie  addrefs  to  the  exalted  Saviour uif  mankind^ 
mn  in  honour  of  the  Eternal  Spirit,  cannot  he 
?able  to  the  mind  of  God.  To  Jligmatize 
I  act  ofde*uotion  luith  the  name  g/*  idolatry,  // 
•  the  leajl )  an  abufe  of  language.  It  cannot 
}  charged  nvith  derogating  from  the  glory  due 
ONE  God  and  Father  of  all,  becaufe  be  is 
xrnate  obj^Sf  of  the  honour  nvhich  is  given  to 
I  atid  to  his  Spirit. 

Vis  feleiiion,  thofe  Chrijlians  'wloo  do  netfcrU'* 
^ng  praifes  to  their  Redeemer  and  San^ifiery 
nd  materials  for  fuch  a  fuhlime  enjoyment  ; 
others^  ivhofe  tendernefs  of  confcience  may 
hem  to  confine  their  adarejfes  to  the  Father  on^ 
/  find  no  deficiency  of  matter  fttited  to  their 
'"  the  chafle  and  aivful  fpirit  of  devotion^ 

iTON,  May  lo,  1795. 


B.  The  characters  denoting  thejharp  or  fat 
t  prefixed  to  each  pfalm  or  hymn,  at  my  rc" 
by  the  Rev.  Dr.  Morse,  of  Charle/loivn*. 
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jPCsltn  I.     Common  Metre.       [^;j 

tit  Et^pinefi   »/tbe  RlglteQiu  and  the  Mifefj  of  the  JVicie<k 

TJ  LEST  is  the  man  who  fhuna  the  place 
P    Where  finners  love  to  meet  5  *" 

Who  fears  to  tread  their  wicked  ways. 
And  hates  the  fcoffer*s  feat. 

%  But  in  the  ftatutes  of  the  Lord 
Has  plac'd  his  chief  delight ; 
By  day  he  reads  or  hears  the  word^ 
And  meditates  by  night. 

3  He  like  a  tree  of  generous  kind, 
By  living  waters  fet, 
gafe  from  the  ftorm  and  blading  wind^ 
Enjoys  a  peaceful  ftate. 

Green  as  the  leaf,  and  ever  fair 

Shall  his  profeffion  fhine  ; 
Whilft  fruits  of  holinefs  appear 

Like  clufters  on  the  vine. 

[  Not  fo  the  impious  and  unjuft  ! 

What  vain  defigns  they  form  ! 
Their  hopes  are  blown  away  iike  dull, 
Or  cha^before  the  ftorm. 
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jpralm  III.     Common  Metre. 

Dwbts  and  Fears  fupprejfzd, 

MY  God,  how  many  are  my  fears ! 
How  faft  my  foes  increafe  ! 
^  '1  heir  number,  how  it  multiplies ! 

How  fatal  to  my  peace  ! 

2  The  lying  tempter  would  perfuade 
There's  no  relief  from  heaven  \ 

And  all  my  fwelling  fins  appear 
M  j  Too  great  to  be  forgiven, 

3  But  thou,  O  Lord,  art  my  defence, 
y|  On  thee  my  hopes  rely  \ 

>|  My  (inking  fpirit  thou  wilt  raife, 

^  And  lift  my  head  on  high. 

^         4  In  former  times  of  deep  diftrefs 
),  ^  To  God  I  made  my  prayer : 

He  heard  me  from  his  holy  hiil ; 
Why  fliould  I  now  defpair  ? 

J  Guarded  by  him,  I  lay  me  down 
My  fweet  repofe  to  take ; 
For  1  through  him  fecurely  fleep, 

'lii  Through  him  in  fafety  wake. 

6  Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs, 
His  arm  alone  can  fave  ; 
Bleflings  attend  thy  people  here. 
And  reach  beyond  the  grave. 

Tat£  and  Watts,  united  and  v 

jPfalni  IV.  ver.  6,  7.     C.  M.  1% 

True  Happinefs  only  in  God. 

y|k  "TXT HEN  fancy  fpreads  her  boldeftvii 

r  ^^.      -^^^  wanders  unconfin'd^ 

A^  AmidO:  the  varied  fcenc  of  dung^^ 

Which  entertain  the  miud  \ 
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;}  2  In  vain  we  trace  creation  o'er. 
In  fearch  of  facred  reft, 
The  whole  creation  is  too  poor 
To  make  us  fully  bleft. 

3  In  vain  would  this  low  world  employ 
Each  flattering  fpeclous  wile, 

For  what  can  yield  a  real  joy 
But  our  Creator's  fmile  ? 

4  Let  earth  with  all  her  charms  depart. 
Unworthy  of  the  mind  ; 

In  God  alone  our  reftlefs  heart 

An  equal  blifs  can  find. 
J  Great  Source  of  all  felicity, 

To  thee  our  wifhes  tend } 
Do  not  thefe  wiflies  rife  from  thee, 

And  in  thy  favour  end  ? 
6  Thy  favour.  Lord,  is  all  we  want. 

Here  would  our  fpirit  reft  ; 
O  feal  the  rich,  the  boundlefs  grant, 

And  make  us  fully  bleft. 

Mrs     STEttB, 

Pfalm  IV.  ver.  8.     Long  Metre.    [^ 

Ah  Evening  Song, 

THUS  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on. 
Thus  far  his  power  prolongs  my  days, 
And  every  evening  (hall  make  known 
Some  frefli  memorial  of  his  grace. 
2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  wafte, 
And  I  perhaps  am  near  my  home  J 
But  hiSUbrgives  my  follies  paft, 
And  gxs  me  Arcngth  for  days  to  comc . 
ijllsyid' body  down  to  jffeep, 
f  FcMo^tbepiUow  for  my  head  ; 
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His  ever  watchful  eye  (hall  keep 
Its  conftant  guard  around  my  bed* 

4  Faith  in  hisr  name  forbids  my  fear : 

0  may  thy  prefence  ne'er  depart  ; 
And  in  the  morning  let  me  hear 
The  love  and  kindnefs  of  thy  heart. 

5  Thus  when  the  night  of  death  ftiall  come. 
My  flefh  fliall  reft  beneath  the  ground  9 
And  wait  thy  voice  to  break  the  tomb. 
With  glad  falvation  in  the  found, 

WATr 

JPfalm  V.     Common  Metre,      [ 

For  the  Lvrd^s   Day  JMormng. 

LORD, in  the  morning  thou  Ihakhear ' 
My  voice  afcending  high  j 
To  thee  will  I  addrefs  my  prayer. 
To  thee  direft  mine  eye. 

2  Thou  art  a  God  before  whofe   fight  = 

The  wicked  {halt  not  ftand ;         :   . 
Sinners  fliall  ne'er  be  thy  delight, 
Nordwellat  thy  fight  hand.        

3  But  to  thy  houfe-  will  1  refort,  '. 

To  tafte  thy  mcrties  there  ; 

1  will  frequent  thy  libly  court. 

And  worfliip  in  thy  fear. 

4  O  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet  ' 

In  ways  of  truth  and  grace  ; 
Make  every  path  of  duty  ftraight 
And  plain  before  my  face. 
S  '^Jic  men  who  Jove  and  fear  tli^  tA&je^ 

67;:i/y  fee  their  hopes  fulfiWM  •,    \  . 
'■^('"^.'''''^^^^ty  (Jod  will  romnciCf;  tVvii^  • 
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Pfalm  VI.      Commcn  Metre.       [;?] 

Pray  ft  in  Siekncp, 

i  anger»  Lord,  rebuke  me  not. 

But  fpars  a  wretch  forlorn ; 
orrect  me  not  in  thy  fierce  wrath^ 

Too  heavy  to  be  borne. 
3rrow  and  pain  confume  the  day, 

I  waftc  the  night  with  cries, 
ounting  the  minutes  as  they  pafs. 

Till  the  flow  morning  rife. 

ly  tortiir'd  flefh  diftrafts  my  mind. 

Arid  fills  my  foul  with  grief ; 
tow  long,  O  Lord,  wilt  thou  delay 

To  grant  mc  thy  relief  ? 
*he  gloomy  fhades  of  death  cannot 

Thy  glorious  afts  proclaim  % 
h  pris'ner  of  the  filent  grave 

Can  magnify  thy  name, 
le  hears  when  dull  and  aflies  pray. 

He  pities  all  my  groans  ; 
[c  iaves  me  for  his  mercy's  fake. 

And  heals  my  broken  bones, 
!*he  virtue  of  his  fovereign  word 

Roilorcs  my  fainting  breath  : 
0  him  will  I  devote  that  life 

vv  hich  he  has  fav'd  from  death. 

Tate  and  WaI-ts  united  and  vanecl. 
___^________.  .  .. fti- 

^^Slm  VIL     Common  Metre.    [^  or  t?j 

Ccnfidcnce  in  God, 

/f  TJtuft  IS  Ir  my  heavenly  friend, 
t,J^  hope  In  theey  my  God"; 
gWr  rrj  hdplcf:;  life  civf  »nd 
^rnofej^ho  fcek  my  bJood, 
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2  If  malice  lurk'd  within  mv  heart. 

Before  thy  piercing  eyes  j 
I  fliould  not  dare  appeal  to  thee. 
Nor  a(k  my  God  to  rife. 

3  Impartial  Judge  of  all  the  world, 

I  truft  my  caufe  to  thei?  ; 
According  to  my  righteoufnefs 
So  let  thy  fentence  be. 

4  Let  wicked  arts  of  wicked  men 

Be  wholly  overthrown  ; 
Bat  tuard  the  juft,  O  God,  to  whom 
The  hearts  of  both  are  known. 

5  Then  will  I  all  the  righteous  ways 

Of  Providence  proclaim  ; 
I'll  (ing  the  praifc  of  God  moft  high. 
And  celebrate  his  name. 

Tate  and  Watts  un 

Pfalni  VIII.     ComrnQH  Metre.  l% 

Divine  Coadifc-'ifian, 

OTHOU,  to  wh5m  all  creatures  bow 
Within  this  earthly  frame, 
Through  all  the  Svorld,  how  great  art  tl 
How  glorious  is  thy  name  1 

2  When  heaven,  thy  glorious  work  on  hi 

Employs  my  wond'ring  fight ; 
.  The  moon  that  nightly  rules  the  iky. 
With  ftars  of  feebler  light  j 

3  Lord,  what  is  man  !  that  thou  fhould'd  c 

To  keep  him  in  tliy  mind  !      ^ 
Or  what  his  race,  that  thou  fhoiAft  pt 
To  them  fo  woud'rous  kind  !^w    j 
cp  Him  next  in  power  thou  A*vdl\  ^^^ 


Tatf. 


Jointly  o;vnh«P^,gta7-c-. 


^^-  -^  "'^'  'Iln  ih^n  maac  -^  6^^^. 
^^rfc   what  was  tna^  ^^    i^^  dutt, 

Tbat  thou  (hould  tt  ic  , 

lutVft  bel°^  Tift  Sfc  bis  nature  fo. 
A"^makelumW^i,A(ub«vU, 
MaTccev'tybeaftan      .^feetl 
And  lay  the  bihes  a  -^ 

^  To  cTOwn  tbe  (e«J  ^     fo^  ^dotn, 
^^^^^°"Sen^edtoVbo^-n'. 

teild  to  come, J      j^    fj^n^ 


t6  PSALMS. 

Pfalm  IX.  ver.  lo,  II.    L.  Af. 

Eneeuragement  to  JFaitb, 

SING  to  the  Lord,  who  loud  proclaims 
His  various  and  his  faving  names  \ 
O  may  they  not  be  heard  alone. 
But  by  our  fure  experience  known. 

2  The  great  Jehovah  be  adorM, 
Th'  eternal,  all  fufficient  Lord  5 
Through  all  the  world,  moft  hiph  confc& 
By  him  'twas  form'd,  and  is  poflefs'J. 

3  Awake,  our  nobleft  powers,  to  blefs 
The  God  of  Abra'm,  God  of  peace  5 
Now,  by  a  dearer  title  known, 

.  ;  Father  and  God  of  Chrift  his  Son. 

4  Through  every  age  his  gracious  ear 
Is  open  to  his  fervant's  prayer  ; 
Nor  can  one:  humble  foul  complain 
That  he  has  fought  his  God  in  vain, 

5  What  unbelieving  heart  ftiall  dare 
In  whifpers  to  fuggeft  a  fear. 
While  flill  he  owns  his  ancient  name. 
The  fame  his  power,  his  love  the  fame, 

6  To  thee  our  fouls  in  faith  arife. 
To  thee  we  lift  expe£iing  eyes. 
And  boldly  through  the  defart  tread, 
For  God  will  guard  where;  God  fhall  lead. 

DODDRISG 
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JPfalm    X.     Common  Metre. 

A  Prayer  for  Delwerance  from  OppreJJimm 

HY  doth  the  Lord  (land  ofF.fdfer, 
And  why  conceal  his  facc>  ^^ 
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1  the  wicked  illll  dcridd    . 
ftice  and  thy  power  ? 
r  ere£l  their  heads  in  pride, 
ctter  men  devour  ? 
God  !   lift  up  thy  hand, 
id  our  hnniblc  cry  ; 
my  (hall  dare  to  Hand 
•n  God  our  help  is  nigh, 
wilt  prepare  our  hearts  to  pray, 
d  ftill  incline  thine  ear  ; 
k  no  wed  what  thy  children  fay 
id  thou  their  voice  wilt  hear, 
.d  tyrants  (liall  no  more  opprcfs, 
omorc  defpife  the  juft  ; 
A  mighty  finners  (hail  confefs 
They  are  but  earth  and  duft. 

Watts. 

JPfalm  XL      Long  Metre.       [;] 

TAf  yvfiicc  of  Dhfine  Ptvvideme. 

N  God  my  ftedfatt  hopes  rely  ; 
Why  do  my  foes  infulting  cry, 
Fly  like  a  timorous,  trembling  dove, 
And  leek  the  mountain's  lonelonie  grove;' 

hold  the  wicked  aim  their  darts 
;ainit  the  men  of  upright  hearts  ! 
c;overnment  be  overthrown, 
ho  then  the  injurM  caufe  will  own  ? 

le  Lord,  enthron'd  above  the  Iky, 
1  fufFerin;;  virtue  cads  his  eye  ; 
10'  he  afflicts  liis  iiiints,  to  prove 
af^aticncc^  p.nd  to  try  their  love  \ 
J3  2 
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4  Yet  lawlcft  hands  and  hearts  impure^ 
His  frowns  vindiftive  wiU  endure  j 
His  lightning  wines  its  rapid  way. 
His  thunder  fills  them  with  difma> 

5  Where  truth  and  juftice  hold  their  plac^e, 
God  will  reveal  his  gracious  face  ; 
Delighted  in  the  upright  mind 

His  own  reflefted  beams  to  find. 

Merrick,  varied. 

pMm  XII.     Common  Metre.     [ 

Qorruption  of  Manners. 

HELP,  Lord !  for  men  of  virtue  fail. 
Religion  lofes  ground ; 
The  fons  of  wickedncfs  prevail, 
And  treacheries  abound. 

%  Their  oaths  and  promifes  they  break* 
•    -     Ydf  aO:  the  flaitterer's  part  5 
With  fair  deceitful  lips  they  fpeak, 

And  with  a  double  heart.  «  . 

2  Scoffers  appear  on  every  fide. 
Where  a  vile  race  of  men 
Are  rais'd  to  feats  of  power  and  pridev 
And  bear  the  fwora  in  vani. 

4  Lord,  when  iniquities  abound. 
And  blafphemy  grows  bold  ; 
When  faith  is  hardly  to  be  found. 
And  love  is  waxen  cold  5 

^  Is  not  thy  chariot  haftening  on  I 
Haft  thou  not  given  the  fign  ?     . 
May  we  not  truft  and  live  upoa      V 
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H[  Thy  words  like  filvcr  fevcn  times  try'd, 
Thro'  ages  fhall  endure  •, 
lie  men  who  in  thy  truth  confide^ 
Shall  find  the  promife  fure. 
pralm  XIII.     Common  Metre.     [| 
Complaint  under  7ti/t^itatlom. 
OW  long  wilt  thou  conceal  thy  face  ? 
My  God,  how  long  delay  ? 
When  wilt  thou  fend  thy  heavenly  rays 
To  drive  my  fe^rs  away  ? 

a  How  long  fliall  my  diftrefled  foul 
Struggle  and  toil  in  vam  ? 
Thy  word  can  all  my  foes  control. 
And  eafe  my  raging  pajn. 

2  Be  thou  m)r  fan,  and  thou  my  ftiield. 
My  foul  in  fafety  keep  j 
Make  haile,  before  my  eyes  are  feaFd 
In  death's  eternal  fiecp. 

4  How  would  the  tempter  boaft  aloud, 
If  I  become  liis  prey, 
And  all  the  holls  of  hell  grow  proud 
At  thy  fo  long  delay  ! 

5  But  they  fhall  f.y  at  t]\y  rebuke. 
And  iDiitan  hide  his  head  ; 
He  knoWvS  the  terrors  of  thy  look. 
And  hears  thy  voice  with  dread. 

<  Thou  wilt  (lifplay  that  fovercign  grace 
On  which  my  hopes  have  hung  5 
I  fhall  employ  my  lips  in  praife, 
And  ridory  {hull  he  fung. 
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Pfalm  XIV.     Common  Metre, 

Univerfal  J)fpravity» 

FOOLS  in  their  hearts  believe  anifay 
**  That  all  religion's  vain  : 
**  There  is  no  God  that  reigns  on  high^ 
^  Or  minds  th'  afFair3  of  men." 
Z  From  thoughts  fo  dreadful  and  profane 
.  Corrupt  difcourfe  proceeds  ; 
And  by  their  impious  hands  are  done 
Abominable  deeds. 

3  The  Lord,  from  his  ccleftial  throne, 

Look'd  down. on  things  below ; 
To  find  the  men  that  fought  his  grace. 
Or  did  his  jullice  know  : 

4  He  faw  that  all  were  gone  aftray. 

Their  practice  all  the  fame ; 
That  none  did  fear  his  Maker's  hand. 
That  none  did  love  his  name. 

5  Their  tongues  are  us'd  to  fpeak  deceit. 

Their  flanders  never  ceafc  ; 
How  fwift  to  mifchief  are  their  feet. 
Nor  know  the  paths  of 'peace  ! 
C  Such  feeds  of  fin,  that  bitter  root. 
In  every  heart  are  found ; 
Nor  will  they  bear  diviner  fnn't, 
Till  grace  refine  the  ground. 

» 
Jpfalm'  XV.     Common  Metre.    [^.  < 

The  Citizen  of  Z'lon, 

XORD.  who's  the  happy  man  tha^may 
To  thy  b/eft  courts  repau  ? 
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|is  he,  whofe  truly  honed  heart 

By  rules  of  virtue  moves  ; 
Vhofe  generous  tongue  difdains  to  fpeok 

The  thing  his  heart  difprovcs. 
yho  never  will  a  flandcr  forge, 

His  neighbour's  fame  to  wound  i 
lor  hearken  to  a  falfe  report, 

By  malice  whifper'd  round. 

Vho  vice,  when  dreft  in  pomp  and  power^ 

Can  treat  with  juft  neglefl:  j 
Lnd  piety,  tho'  cioth'd  in  rags, 

Religioufly  refpefi. 

IVTio  to  his  plighted  vows  and  truft 

Has  ever  firmly  flood ; 
Vnd  tho'  he  promife  to  his  Ibfs, 

He  makes  his  promife  good. 
SVho  feeks  not  in  opprelfive  ways 

His  treafure  to  employ ; 
Whom  no  reward  can  evjer  bribe 

The  guiltlefs  to  deftroy. 
The  man,  who  by  this  ileady  courfe 

Has  happincfs  infur'd, 
When  earth's  foundations  (hake,  fnall  ftana. 

By  Providence  fecur'd. 

T.VIF. 

pralm  XV.     Long  Metre,  it  or  I/] 

Tbc  Virtues  of  a  Cbrijllan. 

[TTHO  fliall  afccnd  thy  heavenly  place, 
r  V     Great  God,  and  dwell  before  thy  face  ? 
The  man  who  loves  religion  now. 
And  humbly  wa]ks  with  God  below. 
^^ojh  hands  are  pure,  whofe  heart  v^>  de^vn^ 
^ofe  Jips  am  fpcuk  the  thing  they  mc^xu  v 
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7'be  Death  and  RefurrtElhn  of  ClinJI, 

«  T  SET  the  Lord  before  my  face, 
X     He  bears  my  courage  ,up  ; 
My  heart  and  tongue  their  joys  exprfefs. 
My  flefh  fhall  reft  in  hope. 

2  "  My  fpirit,  Lord,  thou  wilt  not  leave 

Where  fouls  departed  are  ; 
^  Nor  quit  my  body  to  the  grave. 
To  fee  corruption  there. 

3  <*  Thou  wilt  reveal  the  path  of  life. 

And  raife  me  to  thy  throne  \ 
Thy  courts  immortal  pleafure  give^ 
Thy  prefence,  joys  unknown." 

4  Thus  in  the  name  of  Chrift  the  Lordl 

The  holy  David  fung  ♦, 
And  Providence  fulfils  the  word 
Of  his  prophetic  tongue. 

5  Jefus,  whom  every  faint  adores. 

Was  crucified  arid  flain  ; 
Bqhold  the  tomb  its  prey  reftores  f 
•         Behold  he  lives  again  ! 
£  When  ihall  my  feet  arifc  and  ftand 
On  heaven's  eternal  hills  ? 
There  fits  thp  Son,  at  God's  right  hand,  . 
And  there  the  Father  fmiles. 

*  "■    .      '  ■  .,■■,..      .  ii — > .' « 

Jpfalm  XVII.    'Common  Metre. 

The  tramfjrmtr.g  Tifion  rtf  Cn.!. 

Y  God,  the  vifits  of  tliy  face 


M 


Alford  fupcrior  lOir 
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s  and  darknefs  intervene, 
ghteft  joys  decline ; 
h's  gay  trifles  oft  enfnarc 
Arandering  heart  of  mine 

guide  this  wandering  heart  to  thee ; 
nfatisfy'd  I  ftrav ; 
k  through  the  inades  of  fenfe  and  (in, 

Tith  thy  enlivening  ray. 

:t  thy  beams  refplendent  ihlne, 
.nd  every  cloud  remove  ; 
nsform  my  powers,  and  fit  my  foul 
or  happier  fccnes  above. 

d,  raife  my  faith,  my  hope,  my  heart, 

"o  thofe  tranfporting  joys  ; 

2n  (hall  I  fcorn  each  little  fnarc, 

Vhich  this  vain  world  employs. 

en,  though  I  fink  in  death's  cold  flccp, 

iO  life  I  (hall  awake ; 

d,  in  the  liken  efs  of  my  God, 

3f  heavenly  blifs  partake. 

Mrs.  Srr.r.j^, 

Jpfalm  XVIL     Lens  Metre.     [.^:] 

THAT  finncrs  value  I  rcfl^n  ; 

I.inrd,  'tis  cnoi:::;h  thnt  thou  art  rnlr.-:  ; 
hall  behold  thybiifsful  face, 
id  \ivM\  complete  in  righteoufnerj. 
lift  life's  a  dream,  an  empty  fhow  ; 
t  the  bright  world  to  which  I  go, 
ith  joys  fubllantial  and  fmccre  ; 
hen  ffiall  I  wake  and  find  me  there  ! 
:!^)rr:ous;  hour,  O  bJcfl  abocJc  ! 
///  /}e  Jicnr  nnd  like  my  God 
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Ami  flelh  and  fenfe  no  more  control 


The  fiicred  plcafures  of  the  foul.  M 


4  My  flefh  fhall  Cumber  in  the  ground 

Till  the  lad  trumpet's  joyful  found  ;  '  j 

Then  burft  the  chains  v^ith  glad  furprifc,  ' 
And  in  my  Saviour's  image  rife.    ' 

WATtfc 

pfalm  XVIII.  Firft  Part.     L.  M.  [ 

ConJideKce  in  divine  ProtcSfion, 

NO  change  of  times  fhall  ever  fhock 
My  firm  affcftion.  Lord,  to  thee  % 
For  thou  haft  always  been  a  rock, 
A  fortrefs  and  defence  to  me. 

2  Thou  my  dcliveter  art,  my  God, 
My  truft  is  in  thy  mighty  power  ; 
Thou  art  my  fhield  from  foes  abroad^ 
At  home  my  fafeguard  and  my  towet. 

3  To  heaven  I  made  my  mournful  prayer. 
To  God  addrefs'd  my  humble  cry  j 
Who  gracioufly  inclined  his  ear, 

And  heard  me  from  his  throne  on  high. 

4  The  Lord  did  on  my  fide  engage, 
From  heaven  my  righteous  caufe  upheld^ 
And  fav'd  me  from. the  furious  rage 

Of  threatening  waves  that  proudly  fwell'd* 

5  Thou  to  the  juft  fhall  juftice  fhow, 
The  pure,  thy  purity  fhall  fee  ; 
Such  as  p;-rv;jrlely  choofc  to  go, 
Shall  meet  \a  ith  due  returns  from  thee, 

6  Wiio  then  dcfcrvcs  to  be  ador'd 

Jiut  God,  on  whom  my  hopes  depend? 
Or  wlwy  cA'ccpt  the  miglity  Loid^ 


1 
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3  What  fore  temptp.tlons  bn>ke  my  reft  ; 
Wliat  wars  and  liruggliiigs  in  my  bread } 
But  thro*  thy  grace  that  reigns  within, 

1  hope  to  conquer  every  fin. 

4  With  an  impartial  hand,  the  I^ord 
Deals  out  to  mortals  their  reward  ; 
The  kind  and  faithful  fouls  fliall  lind 
A  God  more  faithful  and  more  kind. 

5  The  juft  and  pure  fliall  ever  fay 

God  is  more  pure  and  juft  than  tl-ey  ; 
And  men  that  love  revenge  fliali  know 
God  hath  an  arm  of  vengeance  too.  \ 

WattIi 

JPfalm  XVIII.  Fourth  Part,  C.  M.  n 

TLank/giving  for  ViSiuiy, 

TO  thine  almiy;hty  arm  we  owe 
The  triumph  of  the  day ; 
Thy  terrors^  Lord,  confound  the  foe. 

And  melt  their,  ftrcngth  away.  't 

a  'TiiJ  by  thine  aid  our  troops  prevail. 
And  break  united  powers  : 
By  thee  their  lofty  walls  we  fcale,  ; 

Or  burn  their  proudeft  towers.  •' 

3  God  fpeaks,  and  at  his  fierce  rebuke  , 

Wliole  ;-rmies  are  difmayM  •, 
His  voice,  his  frown,  his  anj^ry  look,  \ 

Strike  all  their  courage  dead.  \ 

4  He  forms  (^ur  foldiers  for  the  Celd,  ^^ 

^Vhh  'dYi  their  martial  ikill ;  ■' 

Indrufts  their  hand  the  fword  to  wvd^^ 
And  gives  them  hearts  o£  ft:cc\. 
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rhc  Lord  our  Saviour  ever  lives. 

His  name  be  ever  blcit ; 
Sis  powerful  arm  the  victory  gives,       * 

And  gives  his  people  reft. 

Watti. 

pfalm  XIX.  Firft  Part.     C.  M.  i^ 

The  f^oice  of  Nature  proclalm'ng  Cad, 

rHE  heavens  declare  thy  glory,  Lord, 
Which  that  alone  can  fiil ; 
The  firmament  and  ftars  exprefs 
Their  great  Creator's  Ikill. 

The  dawn  of  each  returning  day 
Fre(h  beams  of  knowledge  \)rings  \ 

And,  from  the  dark  returns  of  night. 
Divine  inftruciion  fprings. 

Their  powerful  language  to  no  realm 

Or  region  is  connn'd  \ 
Tis  nature's  voice,  and  underftood 

Alike  by  ail  mankind. 

Tneir  doclrine  does  its  facied  f^nfc 

Through  earth's  extent  (Hfplay, 
Whofe  bright  contents  the  circling  fun 

Does  round  the  world  convey. 

No  bridegroom,  on  his  nupti?J  day, 

Has  fuch  a  cheerful  face  \ 
No  giant  dees  like  him  rejoice 

To  run  his  glorious  race. 

'  From  caft  to  weft,  from  W'cft  to  eaft. 
His  rcftlcfs  courfe  he  goes  ; 
A"il,  ihrou^jh  his  progrcis,  cheerful  Ivg^^ 
/liJi/  vicaj  warmth  beRow^, 

c. 
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3  Yet  their  divine  inftruclions  run 
Far  as  the  circuit  of  the  fun, 

And  every  nation  knows  their  voice  \ 
yr,  ..p>^,^.  ^,g  fprcuds  nis  beams  abroad. 
He  publiflies  his  maker,  God, 

Roiis  round,  and  makes  the  earth  rejoio 

4  But  whea  we  read  thy  written  word  ; 
What  light  and  joy  thole  leaves  afford  j 

Thefe  are  our  ftudy  and  delight :    • 
Not  honey  fo  invites  the  tafte. 
Nor  gold  that  hath  the  furnace  paft^ 

Appears  fo  pleafing  to  the  fight, 

5  From  the  difcovVies  of  thy  law, 
The  perfeft  rules  of  life  we  draw  ; 

But  'tis  thy  blefled  gofpel,  Lord, 
Which  makes  our  guilty  confcience  clean^ 
Converts  our  foul,  fubdues  our.  fin, 

And  gives  a  free  but  large  reward. 
{5  Who  knows  the  errors  of  his  thoughts  ! 
Forgive,  O  Lord,  our  fecret  faults. 

And  from  prefumptuous  fins  reftrain ; 
Accept  the  tribute  of  our  praife, 
That  wc  have  read  thy  book  of  grace. 

And  book  of  nature,  not  in  vain. 

Wattj 

f)falm  XIX.     Short  Metre.      D 

for  the  LotSs  Day  J^ormng, 

BEHOLD  the  morning  fun 
Begins  his  glorious  way, 
His  beams  thro'  all  the  nations  run, 

And  life  and  light  convey. 
^  But  where  the  gofpel  comes^ 
/t  fpr^ad$  diviner  liglu  •, 
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4lead  Cnners  from  their  tcnibs, 
^d  gives  the  blind  their  fight 
jw  perfect  is  thy  word  ! 
id  all  thy  judgnients  juft  ! 
rcT  furc  tliy  prcmif^,  "Lord, 
nd  we  fccurely  trull. 
7  gracious  Gcd,  how  plain 
re  thy  directions  given  ! 
ay  1  never  read  in  v.; in, 
It  find  the  path  to  heaven. 

:iear  thy  word  with  love, 
help  me  to  obey ; 

1  thy  good  Spirit  from  a1x)V^, 
b  guide  me,  left  1  (Iray. 

f  hilft  with  my  heart  and  tongue 
fpf ead  my  praife  abroad  5 
:cpt  the  worflup  and  the  fung, 
(ly  Saviour  and  my  God. 

i^ralm  XX.     Lonz  Metre.       [.] 

Fir  a  Djy  cfPrayr  /;;  Jr^r, 

OWmay  the  Cod  of  power  and  grace 
Attend  his  people's  liumble  cry ; 
lovah  hears  \>hcn  Ifra'jl  pray^, 
id  fends  deliverance  from  on  hirh. 
le  name  of  lacob's  Gcd  d».r';r-.(ls 
Iter  tlian  fliields  or  brazen  walls  ; 

2  from  liir,  farnSlui^ry  fends 

iccour  and  ftrcngrh  wlien  Zlon  calls, 
"ell  he  remembers  all  our  fi.i^hs, 
's  /oi'c  exceeds  cur  bed  (iefeits  s 

^Ovc  accepts  the  lllCfifrc 

^nMc^voHns  nnd  broken  hec.xis. 
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4  In  Ins  falvation  is  our  hope, 

And  in  the  name  of  God,  tlie  Lord, 
Our  troops  fhall  lift  their  banners  up, 
Our  {hips  fhall  fpread  their  flags  abroad.  ^ 

5  Some  truft  in  horfes  train'd  for  wjnr,         ;\ 
And  fomc  of  chariots  make  their  boaft  | 
Our  fuvcft  exp'^^ftitions  are 

From  thee,  the  Lord  of  heavenly  hofts.    •; 

6  Save  us,  O  Lord,  from  guilty  fear,  j 
And  let  our  hopes  be  firm  and  ftrong^ 
Till  thy  falvation  fliall  appear, 

And  joy  and  triumph  raife  the  fong. 

f)falm  XXL     Long  Metre.       I 

The  Exaltation  ofChriJi, 

DAVID  rejoic'd  in  God  his  ftrength, 
RhisM  to  the  throne  by  fpecial  gracc^ 
But  Chrift  the  Son  appears  at  length. 
Fulfils  the  triumph  and  the  praifc. 

2  How  great  is  the  Mefiiah's  joy 
In  the  falvation  of  thy  hand  I 

Lord,  thou  haft  rais'd  his  kingdom  high. 
And  giv'n  the  world  to  his  command. 

3  Thy  goodnefs  grams  whate'er  he  will. 
Nor  doth  the  lead  rcqueft  withhold  ; 
Blefnngs  of  love  prevent  him  ftill. 
And  crowns  of  giory  not  of  gold. 

4  Honour  and  majefty  divine 
Around  his  facred  temples  fliine  ; 
Bled  with  the  favour  of  tliy  face, 
And  length  of  everlafting  d^xya* 


one  exa^^ert  \       .^rtVi 

;^  that  \^f       ,.,1  fed.        ^,..,^^.^^ 


a-/'^'^'"::S(oosBteeotd 

l^hedV"^g^^'''duiwMS^^ 
u„n  he  cottii*^-^"  r  uvd  God. 
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3  '^  Behold  the  man  who  did  pretend 
*'  God  wa:^  his  father  and  his  friend  5 
«  If  God  the  Wefled  lov'd  him  fo, 

**  "Why  doth  he  fail  to  help  him  now 

4  O  harden'd  people  !  cruel  priefts  ! 
How  they  ftood  round  like  favage  be; 
Like  lions  gaping  to  devour, 
When  God  had  put  him  in  their  po^ 

J  They  wound  his  head,  his  hands,  his 
Till  dreams  of  blood  each  other  mee 
By  lot  his  garments  they  divide, 
And  mock  the  pangs  in  which  he  d)i 

6  But  God  his  Father  heard  his  cry*, 
Rais'd  from  the  dead,  he  feigns  oh  h 
The  nations  learn  his  righteoufnefs, 
And  humble  fmners  tafte  his  grace. 

3Palm  XXII.  Third  Part.  C.  M. 

ObeMencs  fo  Cod  due  f rim  all  ^en, 

ET  all  the  various  tribes  of  men 
To  God  their  homage  pay ; 
And  diftant  nations  of  the  earthy 

One  fov'reign  Lord  obey. 
'Tis  his  prerogative  fupremc 

O'er  fubjecl  kings  to  reign, 
Tis  juft  that  he  (hould  rule  the  wor 

Who  does  the  world  fuflain. 
The  rich,  whom  he  with  plenty  feed 

His  goodnefs  (hall  confefs  ; 
The  fons  of  wart,  \^^iom  he  relieves 

Their  br  unteous  patron  blefs.     ^ 
With  humble  confidefice  to  God 

Xet  u\l  for  aid  repair  \ 
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he  u^io  firft  tlieir  beings  gav^f^ 
till  niake  tlicnri  dill  his  care. 
I  time  !  when  all  of  human  birth 
•evotcd  to  his  name, 
I  to  their  heirs,  hi5  facred  truti 
nd  glorious  a6ls  proclaim. 

TATr,van>c!. 

Itn  XXIIL     Co7nmon  Metre,     [^j 

Ged^t  tender  Care  of  bis  Peopk, 

[E  Lord  himfelf,  the  mighty  Lord, 
Is  pleas'd  to  be  mjr  guide  ; 
Shepherd  by  whofe  conftant  care 
ly  wants  are  all  fupply'd. 
ender  grafs  he  makes  me  fecdi 
Vtid  gently  there  rcpofe  ; 
!n  leads  me  to  cool  ihades^  and  wher6 
Icfrefhing  water  flows, 
dcfes  my  wand'ring  feet  reclaim, 
Ind,  to  his  endlel's  praifej 
ru£i  with  humble  zeal  to  walfc 
n  his  moll  righteous  Ways, 
pifs  tlie  gloomy  vale  of  deaths 
•'rom  fear  and  danger  free  ; 
there  his  aiding  rod  and  ftaff 
Defend  and  comfort  me. 
th  liberal  and  linceafing  carc^ 
Hie  does  my  table  fpread  ; 
crdwns  my  cup  with  cheerful  wine^ 
With  oil  anoints  my  head, 
cc  God  doth  thus  his  wond'rous  lov€ 
riirough  all  my  life  extend, 
it  life  to  htm  I  will  devote^ 
\ad  JiJ  JjJS  temple  fpcnd. 


jy 


•t 


i\Tr. 
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JPfaJm  XXIII.     Short  Metre.    & 

Gofs  tcn.iir    Cars  of  Lit  People, 

THE  J.crd  iny  liicpherd  is, 
I  faali  be  well  fupply'd  ; 
Since  he  is  mine,  and  1  am  his/ 

What  can  1  want  befide  ? 
•2  ]tle  lends  me  to  the  place 

Where  hrnv-^'ily  pallure  gro^sy 
Where  liviog  waters  gently  pafsy  ' 

And  full  lalvation  flows-  ? 

3  If  e'er  I  (^oallray,  ' 
He  doth  my  foul  reclaim  ;        . 

And  guides  me  in  his  own  right  way. 
For  bis  moft  holy  name- 

4  WhiHl  he  aflbrds  hts  aid, 
I  camiot  yield  to  fear  *, 

Tho^  I  (hould  v/a*^k  through  death's  dark  {ha< 
My  God  is  with  me  tlisre. 

5  In  fight  of  all  my  foes,  .  - 
He  does  my  table  fpread  ; 

My  cup  with  bleffings  overflows, 
And  joy  exalts  my  head. 

6  The  bounties  of  his  love 
Shall  crown  my  future  days  ; 

Nor  from  his  houfe  will  I  remove, 
Nor  ceafe  to  fpcak  his  praife. 


Waii 


pfalm  XXIIL  Six  Line  Long.  Metre.  [ 

God  our   iihephetd, 

^nr^HE  Lord  my  pafture  ft\^\\  \>xe^Atc^ 
.£     A.nd  feed   n-.e  with  a  ft\e\A^^^'^'^  ^-^"^^ 
^lis  prefetice    Ihall   my   ^^'?^^:^vs  \v\vv^^^^ 
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he  ihatl  ztttnd, 

:  hfmrs  defend* 

;gjd}c  i  fiunt,  ^' 

,  ''aiiid  dcjirir  nle^iji^/  '  '  -* 
r^nda^g itepsi  hclea^^. 
Ill  mere,  foft  aAd  (loifi;   ■    -    J 
{Kqk-lmdfkips  flow;    - 

laffe  and  rugged  war»  - 
3iis>'.  lonely  wilds  1  ftray, 
lill  iny  paini*  beguile^    .  '    '' 
vi}|denieft  {ball  fm3e"; 
'cens  and  herbsgc  tTty^xi*ip 
hallnMirimir  al^^avound. 

le  .paths,  of  death  I  ttead^ 

ligrrorft  overfptead, 
;art  ^'fhall'  fear  n6  i!1,      ^ 
loOid*  art  with  me  ftfll  ; 
itaff  fliall  give  me  laid,  * 

:  through  the  difmal  fhade; 

IV.     Common  Metre.    1%} 

Wsn  whom  God  approves. 

05  earth  is  all  the  Lord's^ 

I's  her  fulnefs  is  ; 

nd    they  who  dwell  therein, 

;n  right  are  his. 

and,  and  fpread  the  fe^s, 

hich  they  contain  ; 

his  own  image  form'dj 
efe.  works  to  reign,   . 
^  this  Lord  of  all      ; 

/hat  dcfign'd  : 
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O  who  fiiall  to  that  facred  hill 

Delir'd  aslmlltancc  find  ? 
4  The  man  whofe  hands  and  heart  arc  pure^ 

Whofc  thoughts  from  gride  are  fiee  j 
Who  hpneft  poverty  prefers 

To  gainful  perjury. 
j;  This  is  the  man  on  whom  the  lord 

Shall   ihower  J:is  blclfings  down  ; 
Whom  Qod  his  Saviour  ilia  II  be  pleas'4 

With  rlghteoufneftj  to  crown. 

f  Such  is  the  charafter  of  thofc 
Who  feek  the  face  of  God  j 
Whofe  happy  feet  fliall  Hand  withiq 
'f  Ji?  place  of  his  *bode, 

Tate,  varied, 

p»i  ■■  ■  .  I.    -  ■  I  — 

pMm  XXIV,    lon§  Metre.    H 

Heaven  tie  RtJtJnicc  qf  Saints,  find  tie  Afttnfion  of  Chr^, 

THIS  fpacious  earth  is  all  the  Lord's, 
And  men  and  worms  and  beads  and  bird 
He  rais'd  the  bijildiiig  on  the  feas, 
And  gave  it  for  their  dwelling  place. 
^  But  tjiere's  a  brighter  world  on  high^ 
Thy  palace,  Lord,  above  the  fky  \ 
Who  fliall  afcend  that  blell  abode. 
And  dwell  fo  near  his  Maker,  God  I 
7  He  who  abhors  and  fears  to  fin, 

Whofe  heart  is  pure,  whofe  hands  are  dcs 
Him  fliall  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  blefs, 
And  clothe  his  foui  with  righteoufnefe. 
4  Thefti  are  the   men,   i\\e  vw\i&  t-zict 
Who  ieek    the   God  ot   JacoVs  Uct  -^ 
TJticfc  fliaJI  enjoy  the  U\fe5\x\  ^\^^ 
^i^'-/  dwell  in  eveTl:^lVu\s  W^t. 


I  ■      rif  A^  E-  M  i     ■'  ^^ 

\  5  Rejoice,  yt^fliitimg  Worldg  ort  high, 

'     Behold  the  KW  of  glory  ni^h  I  - 

Who  can  this  King  of  glory  be  ?  '    ^ 

The  flighty  hoitAt  t^ldaviottr'g  he.. 

.  6'  Yc  he^venlf  gacesi  ybttr  leaves  dilplay,  ■ . 

\    To  make  the  Lordf  the  Saviour  way ; 

;    Lidtoiwithifpjdils  ftom  earth  and  hell, 
33i6  Conqueror:  eomeft)  with  Ood  to  dwell*.  < 

j^  Rai$!d  fn^  the  dead,  he  goes  btfoi^i 

*  He  opens  heavep's  eternal  door, 
To  give  his  faints  a  bleft  abode 
Wi(b  jtfaeir  Redeemer  and  thdr  (Jod. 


j^im  XX V:;    Sbon  Metre.  /  [4 

OGodl  Jift  i»y  eyes. 
My  truft  i$  in  nis  name  ; 
And  taey  wbofe  hppe  on  him  relies, 
^.     SIbaXL  never  fufier  ihame. 
(  From  the  fiirft  d^nit\g  light 
Till  the  dark^evciun^s  ihade,. 
For  thy  lalvation^  Lord,  I  wait. 
And  alk  thy  heavenly  sdd. 
I  Rcna^mber  ait  thy  gr^ce, 

Aiiidleiid  me  in  thy  trqth  ;      ' 
I  Forgtve  tbe, fins  of  tiper  age, 
fe.  And^  xbllies-  of  my  youth* 
fUmf  >ll  tlie%aysd(  God, 
Both 'ir^tk  liA^  ittmry  y&iiie, 

To&  Ueft  wUI  iacline. 
Tethoiem  &fyf  glides 
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And  in  his  fafrred  paths  i¥ill  lead 
'  The  humble  and  the  meek. 

ff  For  thy  own  goodnefs'  fake, 

Save  thpu  my  foul  from  {hain^  j 
Ajid  ipardon  all  my  fins,  ihp'  great, ' 
TJlfQ*  fPy  Redeemer's  name. 
ti'  ' "        '  Tatk  and  Watts,  united  asd  va 
IggiFi.  .I  -I. I    ■■■■    I     — — .■     ■■        ■  ■  ■  ■■ 

J^CSln^  35:xyi.    Long  Metre. 

Self  ^feamhath^, 

JUDGE  mc,  Q  God,  anid  prove  m.y  wa-; 
And  try  my  reins,  and  try  m^  heart  ;* 

*■  My  faith  upon  thiy  proihiie  ftays. 
Nor  from  tny  '^^d'my  feet  depart. 

%  I  hate  to  yflJk,  I  hate  to  C^  ' 
With  man  of  Vanity  and  lies  \ 
The  (coffer  and  the  hypocrite 
In  sffty  eftdem  ihalt  never  rife. 

^  In  innocence-  I'll  walh  my  hands, 

^   From  pride  *  and  guilt  and  folly  clear  | 
Then  at  ^hy  facred  altar  Hand, 
And  hope  tb  find  acceptance  ther^, 

^  I  love  thy  habitation^  Lord,  ' 

'  The  temple  where  thy  honours  dwell  ; 
Thtxe  (hall  r  hear  thy  holy  word, 
And  there  'thy   works  of  wonder  tell. 
^  Let  not  my  foul  be  joiri'd  at  laft 
^  With  men  of  treachiery  and  blood  ; 
Sin^e  I  my  days  oti    earth  have  part 
^V;T:ong  the  faints,  and  near  my  God. 
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n  XXVII.    Common  Metre.  [^.  or  ;?] 

72#   Cburcb  is  eur  Safety  and  Dclhbt. 

J  Lord  of  glory  is  my  light, 
And  my  falvation  too  ; 
is  my  ftrength,  nor   will  I  feat 
bat  mortal  tlefli  can  do. 

privilege  my  heart  deCres, 
^ant  me  an  abode 
ng  the  churches  of  thy  faints, 
xc  temples  of  my  God. 
e  (ball  I  offer  my  requefts, 
id  fee  thy  glory  ftill ; 

hear  thy  meffiges  of  love, 
id  learn  thy  holy  will. 
;n  troubles  rife  and  ftorms  appear, 
icre  may  -his  children  hide  : 

has  a  ftrong  pavilion,  where 
e  makes  my  foul  abide, 
lid  friends  and  kindred,  near  and  dcut;^ 
;ave  me   to   want   or    die  ; 

Go<l  would  make  my   life  his  c.;rCj 

nd  all  my  need  fupply. 

t  on  the  Lord,  ye  trembling  faints. 

!id   keep  your  courage    up   ; 

I  railp  your  fpirit  when  it  faints, 

ad  >elevate  your  hope. 

Watts. 

fKlm  XXVII.      Long  Metre.     [;: 

*Tbe  Safety    of  irufing   in  Qod. 

!E  Lord,  my  Saviour,  is  my  licjht, 
What  terrors  can  my  foul  aitr'\^\\t  ? 
Ul  God,   my  /trength,  ray  V\k,  \s  \\c.^t^ 
■mortal  fhdll  alarm  my  fcai  ^ 
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2  When  numerous  hofts  bcficge  me  round] 
My  courage  {hall  maintain  its  ground  ; 
Tho'  war  Ihould  rife  in  dread  array, 
God  is  my  ftrength,  my  hop^,  my  ftay,  . 

3  This  only  blifs  my  heart  defires, 
To  this  my  ardent  wifh  afpires, 

In  God's  own  houfe  to  fpend  my  days, . 
To  hear  his  word,  and  fpcak  his  praiie  j 

4  When  troubles  rife,  my  guardian  God 
Will  hide  me  fafe  in  his  abode  ; 

Firm  as  a  rock  my  hope  (hall  ftand| 
Suftain'd  by  his  almighty  hand. 

c  Should  every  earthly  friend  depart. 
Should  love  forfake  a  parent's  heart  5 
The  God  on  whom  my  hopes  depend^  , 
Will  be  my  father  and  my  friend. 

6  Ye  humble  fouls,  in  every  ftrait 
On  God  with  faith  and  patience  Wait ; 
His  hand  (hall  life  and  lirength  afford  j 
Wait,  therefore,  ever  on  the  Lord. 

Mrs"!  ^TF.Ei^ 

]Pfalm  XX  VIIL     Common  Metre.     ( 

The  bumUe  Suppliant   Uuft'mg  in  Go:f, 

OLOKD,  my  rock,  to  thee  I  cry, 
In  fighs  confume  my  breath  \ 
Hear  me,  O  Lord,  or  I  fhall  be 
Like  thofe  who  flcep  in  death. 
9  Regard  my  fupplication,  Lord, 
'J  he  cries  that  1  repeat, 
TV/th  weeping  eyes  and  VitteA  Vi^iwA^ 
He/ore  thy  mercy  feat. 


1  Rfcnse  the  eau&y 
tlliem'  tap  no  more. 

^iiiliU  tefrnwd ; 
itheqpicir  of  ^t}iftTe(9 

4iift  Qir^*iriy  heart  with  jor, 
oit^&flHrl  (houia  ratfe 
Iffal  tribiitfr  of- my  th^lpsy 
iddiqMfe  thy  pruie, 

i'  'tlKr  iifsogle,'  Lorid.  und  deign 
wtt  wfeh  jjlwity  and  jfpjh  peace^ 

Tie  Mt^Jty  cf  Co  J  in  Thunder^ 

Xo  the  Lord,  ye  fons  of  fame^ 
5  to  the  Lord  renown  and  power  \ 
d^c  honors  to  his  naipe, 
eternal  might  adorc.^ 
rd  proclaim^  his  power  aloud 
:  vaft  ocean  and  the  land  ; 
:c  diilblvee  the  watery  cloud, 
litnings  blaze  at  his  command. 
.c  from  heayen  in  thunder  fpeaka^ 
lajefty  and  terror  crown'd  \ 
:c  the  ftately  cedar  breaks, 
ows  its  fcatter'd  limbs  ground. 
«  divides  the  flames  of  fire, 
ttfJ  fhreaks  of  lightning  fcnds^j 
twtai/j  trembles  at  his  ire, 
forcli  Jowlj  bends. 
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J        5  Hi-  I'^iiininj;  rends  the  firmed  rocks 
A  Ar.d  picTcc-i  tieep  the  iblid  ground  ; 

i  J  heMnds  a -i righted  feel  the  fliock^ 

And  lliadder  at  the  awi'ul  lound. 

6  The  Lord  fits  fovereign  on  the  flood. 
The  Thunderer  reij^cs  for  ever  kin|r  • 
But  makes  his  church  h'n  blcA  abode. 
Where  we  his  praife  fecurely  fing. 

7  In  gentbr  language,  here  the  Lord 
The  counfcls  of  his  i^ace  imparts  ;  ♦ 
Amidft  the  raging  ftorm*  his  word 

i  Speaks  peace  and  coiyifort  to  our  hear 

W- rrs  and  Taje,    united  am 

ipfalm  XXX.     Ccmmon  Metre 

Prayer  LtarJ, 

ENEATIi  my  God's  proteaing  ar 
How  did  my  foul  rejoice  I 
And  fondly  hpp'd  no  future  harm 
Would  interrupt  my  joys. 

2  Lord,  *tW3S  thy  favour  fix'd  my  reft  : 

Thy  ihiniiig  face  withdrew, 
Thcu  troubles  fiiFd  niy  anxious  bre: 
And  pain'd  my  foul  anew. 

3  Again  to   th^e,  O  gracious  God, 
;  i  raised  my  mournful  cyps  ; 

s.  To  thee  I  fpread  my  woes  abroad, 

With  fupplicating  cries. 

4  What  glory  can  my  death  afford. 
In  the  dark  graye  confin'd  i 

Shall  fenfclefs  duft  adore  the  Lord, 
Or  call  thy  truth  to  mind  1 
f  Hear  J  O  my  God,  in  meicy  \ie2LT^ 


B' 
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hgncioiw  helper;,  near^ 

ir«idAi^  bound  t  '  ' 

''r  gbdft  nc  found* 
ttftiy:  ulbftioft' glorf  be    ' 
kiy|jpt^tli7'lioBmir$  higb^    . 
my  gratitude  to  thee 
^tf^  fild^Gedie. 
yrnygtsciolis  God,  t  raife 
liamml  hcast  a&d  tongue  ) 
f^gfifbducfk  and  thy  pnnfe  - 
^mz&Ukfr  foog. 

was  my  health,  my  day  was  bright, 
I  prefum'd  'twould  ne'er  be  night  ; 
I  faid  withm  my  heart, 
bre  and  pC2LZe  (liall  he'et  depart,"' 
orgot  thine  arm  was  ftpong, 
made  my  motimain  ftatid  fo  long  y 
I  thy  face  began  to  bide, 
iltb^as  gone,  my  comfort  dy'd. 
ted  by  a  Father's  tod, 
aloiid  fo  thee,  my  God  i 
d  in  duft,  can  I  declare 
truth,  or  fing  thy  goodncfs  tberc  ? 
r  me,  O  Gotl  of  gtacc,*'  I  faid,   - 
bring  me  how  among  the  de;id  \** 
aj^  rebuked  the  pains  I  felt, 
Zoning  Jove  rewov'd  n\  y  guilts . 
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5  My  (dd  complaintT.  in  praifes  end, 
And  tears  of  gratitude  defcend  ; 

I  throw  my  fackcloth  on  the  ground, 
And  cafe  and  gladnefs  gird  nlc  round.; 

6  My  tongviie,  the  glory  of  my  frame, 
Tliy  power  and  goodnefs  fliall  proclaim  j 
Thy  praife  fhall  found  thro'  earth  and  heav  n 
For  ficknefs  heard,  and  fins  forgiven. 

Watts. 


Pfalm  XXXI.     Common  Metre,     [i^ 

Rslief  from    Difrefs, 

COME,  O  ye  faints,  your  voices  raife 
To  God  in  grateful  fongs  ; 
And  let  the  rherhory  of  his  grace 
Infpire  your  hearts  and  tongues. 

2  His  frown  what  mortal  can  fiiftain  ? 

But  foon  his  anger  dies  ; 
His  life-reftoring  fmile  agairi 
Returfts,  artd  forrow  flies. 

3  Hier  deepeft  gloom,  when  forrow  fpreads^ 

And  light  and  hope  depart, 

His  face-  celcftial  morning  flieds, 

And  joy  revives  the  heart. 

4  To  thee,  my  God,  opprefs'd  with  grief, 

I  breath'd  my  humbk  cry  ; 
Thy  mercy  brought  divine  relief. 
And  wip'd  my  weeping  eye, 

5  Thy.rriercy  chas'd'the  fliades  of  death. 

And  faatch'd  me  from  the  grave  ; 
O  maj  thy  praife  employ  that  breath 
Which  mercy  deigns  to  fcive. 
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^Calm  XXXI.     Leng  Metre,  [j^  cr  • 

Conf.denee  in  God, 

ORD,  in  thy  great,   thy  plorio'.:s  name, 
i  I  place  my  hope,  Iny  only  trull  ; 
iSave  me  from  forrow,  guilt  and  liian:c» 
Thou  ever  gracious,  ever  jiift. 

Thou  art  my  Rock,  thy  name  zi\ont 
The  fortrefs  where  my  hopes  rtirear  ; 
0  nlake  thy  power  and  mercy  known. 
To  iafety  guide  my  wandering  feet. 

I3  To  thy  kind  hand,  nJI  grncrous  Lordp 
My  foul  I  cheerfully  refign  ; 
My  faviour  God,  1  trull  thy  word, 
Tor  truth,  immortal  truth,  is  thine. 

'  4  I.l'ate  their  works,  I  hate  tJicir  way 33 

AVho  follow  vuTiity  and  lies  ; 

But  to  the  1/ord   my  hopes  I  raiH', 
i    And  trufl  his  power,  who  huilt  the  fK-ie*. 

{ 5  What  perfc£l  blifs,  O  bounteous  Lcrd^ 
.  J    Immeni'ely  great,  divinely  free, 
«    Hall  tl'ou  rrrierv'd  for  their  rc*v/ar:', 
;    Who  ffar  thy  name,  ai>d  tvult  in  thcc  • 
I .«  BieO  be  the  J.ord,  forever  hleft, 
\    Whole  mercy  l»ids  my  fear  remove  ; 
I    The  lacr.:d  walls  which  guard  my  rcll. 
Are  his  ahnighty  power  and  Icvl*. 

;  ^chumU.^  foUls,  wlio  feek  his  fice, 
hit  facrcd  courage  fill  your  heart  ! 
Hope  in -the  Lord,  and  trufl  his  grace, 
And  lie  v/ill  heavcijJ/  ilrength  inip-^tt. 

Mrs.  Stilf-l?. 
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pMm  XXXII.     Lc7ig  Metre,     [>; 

Tl/e  Murks  of  tfue  RepcntantCx 

HE'S  bleft  whofe  fins  have  pardon  gainM, 
No  more  in  judgment  to  appear  \ 
Whofe  guilt  remiiTtorf  has  obtam*d| 
Arid  whofe  repentance  is  fincere. 
4  Front  guile  his  heart  and  lips  arc  free, 
His  humble  joy,  his  holy  fear 
With  deep  repentance  well  agfee, 
And  join  to  prove  his  faith  fincere, 

3  Whilft  I  kept  filence  and  concealed 
My  load  of  guilt  within  my  heart. 
What  torment  did  my  confcience  fccl  f 
What  agony  of  inward  fmart  ! 

4  Heavy  on  me  thy  hand  remainVT, 
By  dr.y  and  night  alike  diflrefi'd  ) 
'rill  quite  of  vital  moillure  drain*it| 

Like  land  with  fummer  drought  op2)rcfo*i» . 

5  No  fooner  1  my  wound  difclos'd, 
The  guilt  that  tortur'd  me  within  \ 
But  thy  forgivenefs  inter[xjs*d, 

And  mercy's  healing  balm  pour'd  inr 

6  For  this  difplay  of  fovereign  grace^ 
In  my  diftrefs  fo  freely  given, 
Each  humble  foul  will  fcek  thy  face, 
And  find  his  way  to  peace  and  hcavcni 

Tatc  and  WatT^,  united  nnd  VJirlWi 

jp>faim  XXXII.    Short  Metre,    j 

Cartfejfion   and   PcrJeH* 

O  BLESSED  {ouls  are  t^iey, 
Whok  fins  ate  coverM  o*cr, 
Divinely  hledy  to  wtiom  iVvC  Lt^rA 
'i^^putii:^  their  ^xiih  no  mote.  \ 


tofflliiScp  theur  Ucairb  with  pare  % 

m  lifa  aod  iv^t  Without  decpit| 

SluJI  prove  thcjtr/aith  finbere, 

When  1  cOBcealM  piy  guilty 

I  felt  the^feftering  jiround  i 

XijffpRtc&'d  mjnh  to  thcb, 

RtMuready  g^raon  founds 

liCtfinncfs  kam  ^o  prap.;;,  ;  *'. 

Let  &iiil»  ke^p  near  tiie  tKrone  ) 

IT  hetesl^'tlme  of  deep  dUtrefsi 

Is  fo^M^ia  iS|;Q^  alone.    ^ 

iMittX^ltl^Conm^  Metre.    [«] 

\  EJOIGSy  ye  righteoii8>  =  in  ;the  Xiord| 
V    Thia  w0rk  Wopga  to  ypu  ^ 
SijMKOf  h^^  name,  ]p\%  ways,  hi3  word, 

i|low  hply}  joft  aftitrue  \' 
Hit  mercy  at^  his;  irighteoiifhefs ' 
XiCt  baaT^cir  ahA  ^th  proetaim  | 
HU  works  of  lifeitunB'and  of  gtace 

Snveal  bi«  wond^tons  i^amcf 
HkwifdQm  and  «lmi^y  "word 
'^^^llfe'lwtMtily  orbtefpread  *, 
A]i4'bjr^t1|e  Spirit  d£  the  liord 
^4^fOT<lhtnbig  hofts-  -were  made. 
Cm  Sajte  thjG  liquid  waters  How 
f.  t*o  fb^r  apwintc*.<leep  v^ 
The  JKAring  ita&  theif  limits  Hnow, 

AAfrtfacS*  <yvrn  fta^ion  keep. 

\  Te  iMi^^tS^i^^^tts.  earth, 

■'9^/^^  him  ftai^4  , 


I 
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■  He  fpoke,  and  nature  tcck  its  birth, 

;  And  refts  on  his  command. 

6  He  icorns  the  angry  nations'  rage, 

i  ■  And  breaks  their  vain  defic^ns  *, 

j  His  counfel  itands  thro'  every  age, 

=.  And  in  full  glory  (bines. 


Wj 


|5)falm  XXXIII.    Six  Line  L.  M. 

Creatures   •vain^  find  God  all-fu£iciemt, 

HAPPY  the  nation,  where  the  Lord  * 
Reveals  the  treafure  of  his  word, 
And  builds  his  church,  his  earthly  thi 
His  eye  the  heathen  world  furveys, 
He  form'd  their  hearts,  he  Jcnows  their  \ 
But  God,  their  Maker,  is  unknown. 

2  Let  kings  rely  upon  their  hoft, 

And  of  liis  ftrength,  the  warrior  boaft^ 

In  vain  they  boaft,  in  vain  rely  ; 
In  vain  they  ti  uft  the  brutal  force. 
Or  fpecd,  or  courage  9f  the  horfc, 
To  guard  his  rider,  or  to  fly. 

3  The  eye  of  thy  compaflion,  Lord, 
Doth  more  fecurc  defence  afford, 

When  death  and  danger  thrcat'ning  (I 
Thy  watchful  eye  preserves  the  juft, 
Who  make  thy  name  their  fear  and  tivA 

When  wars  or  famine  walle  the  land 

4  In  ficUnefs,  or  the  bloody  field, 
Thou,  our  Phyfician,  thou,  our  Shield; 

vSend  us  (iilvation  from  thy  throne  ; 
We  wait  to  fee  thy  goodnefs  fliine, 
J^tit  us  re'joicc  in  help  dmuc, 
for  all  our  hope   is  GcA  a\divt» 


^  "F  fh  A   I».   Bf   B*  :g.y 

Nfeldl  »X| V,  yirft  Part.  C.  Af .  [^^ 

,  ^/mtn9gtmewlH'$rmf^  ami  kpe  Gmf, 

rHRQ*  iiU  tbc  thangmg  fcencs  of  Jifc, 
In  trovhteaiad  \i\  joy* 
Hie  pr>Uw  of  ffiy  <^Ofl  iball  iim  " 
My  heart  an4  tongue  tmpltiy, 

OF  ni«%  d^^^ranOP  I  will  bnalt, 

•RU  ril  who  'are;  dKltclVd, 
Piom  njT  example  comfqrt  talic, 

Attd  charm  their  gxle^  to  reft^ 
ne  lipfts  of  God  ejicamp  aroundi 

The  dweUYn^  of  the  juft  : 
Prote£lioa  he  aiFordii  to  all' 

Who  qsakeJiU  name  their  tniit, 
Q^  muke  but  trial  of  hi$  Jdve, 

\£xp<irienee  will  d^viitle  \ . 
Bow  oleft  are  they»  -and  only  they 
-   Who  in  his  tri^th  cotiQde. 
Fcpr  l^im,  ye  fainte,  and  yoH  will  di^ 
•  Hare  fiorfirtg  cife  to  fear  : 
Make  you  his  fervice  yottr  delight^ 

Your  wants  fii«|i  he  his  eater 

Whilft-  hungry  lio«i8  hcj||dieir  prer^ 

The  Lord  will  food<||^de 
Pbriudi  as  put  ih^4i%ift  ift  him  % 

jijaA  |e«  their  "pftum  fuiPfdy'd^ 

;"     ■  ■         *.  -.     •       ■  *■*.,    ..  Tati. 

Of  Oiiin''rtKgiom  /car. 
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2  Let  him  who  length  of  life  defires,  t 

And  prcfpcrous  days  would  fee  ; 
From  fland'rjng  language  keep  his  tongQ% "' 
His  lips  from  falsehood  free.  - 

2  The  crooked  paths  of  vice  decline,  ^ 

And  virtue's  wnys  purfue  ; 
Eftabllfli  peace  where  'tis  bcgun^ 
And  where  'tis  loft,  renew. 

4  The  liOrd  from  heaven  beholds  the  juft 

With  favourable  eyes  ; 
And  when  diftrefs'd,  his  gracious  ear 
Is  open  to  their  cries. 

5  Dehv'rance  to  his  faints  he  gives, 

When  his  relief  they  crave  ; 
He's  nigh  to  heal  the  broken  heart. 
The  contrite  fpirit  fave. 

Tati. 

pmm  XXXV.  ver.  1 2, 1 3. 14.  C.  M,  [K 

Zfove  ta  Enemies^ 

BEHOLD  the  love,  the  generous  Ipvc 
Which  holy  Pavid  ihows  ! 
Hark,  how  his  tender  pity  moves 
To  his  affli£ked  foes  ! 

Z  When  they  arc  fick,  his  foul  complaina. 
And  feems  to  feel  the  fmart  ; 
The  fpirit  of  the  fjofpel  reigns. 
And  melts  his  pious  heart. 

3  How  did  his  flowing  tears  condole,i 
^       As  for  a  brother  dead  ! 
^nd,  fafting,  mortify'd  his  foul, 
W^^^&  iov  their  life  he  piv^'^  \ 
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They  groan,  and  curfe  him  on  thcflr  bed  i 
Yet  ilili  he  pleads   and  moums  » 

And  double  bleillnji;s  0:1  his  head 
The  righteous  God  returns. 

0  glorious  type  of  heavenly  grace  I 

Thus  Chnft,  the  Lord,  appears  ; 
Whilft  dinners  curfe,  the  Saviour  prays. 

And  pities  them  with  tears. 
He,  the  true  David,  Ifraer.s  King, 

Blefs'd  and  belov'd  of  God, 
To  fave  our  fouls  from  death  and  fin. 

Shed  his  own  precious  blood. 

Watts. 

?felmXXXVL  FirftVerfi.  L.AfTc^l 

Tkc  PerfeilUns  and  Providence  of  God, 

rH  Y  mercy,  Lord,  my  only  hope, 
The  higheft  orb  of  heaven  tranCcends  ; 
Thy  facred  truth's  unmeafur'd  fcope 

Above  the  fpreading  fkies  extends. 
Thv  juftice  like  the  hills  remains, 

tJnfathom*d  depths  thy  judgiiicnts  are  j 
Thy  providence  the  world  fultains. 

The  whole  creation  is  thy  care. 
Since  of  thy  goodnefs  all  partake. 

With  what  afllirance  fhould  the  jufk 
Tliy  fheltering  wings  their  refuge  make, 

And  faints  to  thy  proteftion  truft. 
Such  guefts  fhall  to  thy  courts  be  led, 

'Jo  banquet  on  thy  love's  repaft  j 
And  drink,  ad  from  the  fountain  head. 

Of  yoys  that  IhaJJ  forever  hit*  ^ 

Then  let  thy  faints  thy  iavour  /pin,  £ 

To  upright  hearts  tIJy  truth  difplay  \ 
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With  thee,  the  fprings  of  life  remaiiit 
Thy  prefence  is  eternal  day. 


Ti 


pf£tImXXXVL  Sec.Verfi.  L.  ilf, 

*Tbe  Divine  Being  and  ^etfeHions. 

HIGH  in  the  heavens,  eternal  God, 
Thy  eood  nefs  in  full  glory  fhines ; 
Thy  truth  fhall  break  thro*  every  cloud, 
^Vhich  veils  and  darkens  thy  defigns. 

2  Forever  firm  thy  juftice  ftands, 

As  mountains  their  foundations  keep  ; 
Wife  are  the  -vvonder^!  of  thy  hands. 
Thy  judgements  are  a  ^ighty  deep. 

3  Thy  providence  is  kind  and  large» 
Both  men  and  beafls  thy  bounty  fliarc  5 
1  he  whole  creation  is  thy  charge, 

But  faints  are  thy  peculiar  care. 

4  Oh  God,  how  excellent  thy  grace, 
"Whence  all  our  hope  and  comfort  fprlog 
The  fons  of  Adam,  in  diftrefs, 

Fly  to  the  fha4dw  of  thy  wings, 

5  From  the  provifions  of  thy  houfe 
We  fhall  be  fed  with  ricn  repaft  3^ 
There  mercy  like  a  river  flows, 
And  brings  falvation  tp  oyr  tafle. 

0  Life,  like  a  fountain  full  and  free, 

Springs  from  the  prefence  of  the  Lord  j 
A^id  in  thy  light,  our  fouls  fhall  fee 
jie  Flories  ^romis'd  in  thy  wofd 


^A 


Mlence  and  l«^^^^„,t  noon, 
jwety  g"^*' Lc  fades, 

Thy  hand.  v;bKhgv^_ 

lime  innocence  !«  ;udgments  K»o 

And  mate  "^^  ^^^  ^^,^ning  day, 
lait  as  tlie  Ugn  j^po:, . 

And  glonous  a^  ^^^  ^offcfc, 

Andbetheb^^;;„dant?eace, 
Tobutnble  louis  ^ 


M   S. 


2  The  wicked  borrow*  of  his  friends^ 

But  ne'er  defigns  to  pay  \ 
T^e  juft  is  merciful,  and  lends> 
Nor  turns  the  poor  away. 

3  His  alms  with  liberal  hand  he  givc$ 

To  all  the  Tons  of  need  ; 
His  memory  to  long  ages  lives. 
And  blefTed  is  his  feed- 

4  His  lips  abhor  to  fpeak  profane,- 

To  flander  or  defraud  ; 
His  ready  tongue  declares  to  men  . 
What  he  has  learn'd  of  God. 

5  The  law  and  gofpel  of  the  Lord 

Deep  in  his  heart  abide  ; 
Led  by  the  Spirit  and  the  word, 
liis  feet  fhall  never  Aide. 

6  When  finners  fall,  the  righteous  ftand| 

Preferv'd  ftom  every  fnare  ; 
Thejr  fhall.ppffefs  the  promised  land, 
And  dwell  forever  tliere. 

Wat 

|pfalmXXXV%rhirdPart.C.M.[« 

Tlfe  IVay  and  End  of  the  Riglteout  and  the  iVkktd, 

MY  God,  the  fteps  of  pious  men 
Are  order'4  by  thy  wiH  -, 
Though  they  fliould  fall,  jthey  rife  ag^^i 
Thy  hand  fupports  them  ftilK 

9  The  Lord  delights  to  fee  th^^ir  ways, 
Their  virtue  he  approves  ; 
He'll  nc^er  deprive  them  of  h\s  ^J^^^t 


I 


:*^- 


*;in, 


y 


Psalms. 

The  heavenly  heritage  is  theirs, 

Their  portion  and   their  home  ; 
He  teed  s  them  now,  and  makes  them  hei 
Of  blefflngs  long  to  come. 
4  The  haughty  finner  hate  I  feeny 
Net  Fearing   man  or  Ood  ; 
Like  princely  laurel  fair  and  green, 
Spreading  his  arms  abroad  : 
j  And  lo,  he  vani-fh'd  from  the  ground, 
Deftroy'd  by  hands  unfecn  ; 
Nor  root,  nor  branch,  nor  leaf  was  found 
Where  all  that  pride  had  been. 
6  But  mark  the  man  of  fighfeoufnefs. 
His  feveral  ftej5B  attend  •, 
True  pljrafure  runs  through  all  his  ways, 
And  peaceful  is  nis  end. 

Watt 

pralm  XXX vm.  ver.9,  lo.  cm. 

Coiifolation  in    Death, 

MY  Soul,    the  awful  hour  -^ill  come. 
Apace  it  haftcns  on, 
lo  bear  this  body  to  the  tomb, 
And  thee  to  icenes  Unknown. 
X  My  heart,  long  laboirring  ^  itli  its  woc; 
Shall  pant  af^d  fmk  awr^y  j 
And  you  my  cyejid".,  foou   ihall  cloJ'«: 
Uii  the  latl  ghmmcrinjL;  ruy. 

3  Whence,  in  tliat  hour,   fl:nM  I  receive 

A  corHinl  for  my   pain  ? 
^'hen,  if  the  richeli  were  niy  frlcPil/, 
lljofe  friends  would  weep  in  vain  \ 

4  CTestKing  of  nature  jtnd  of  v^'aCC, 


0ci  t   S    A   1   M   S*  1 

And  opens  all  its  deep  ciiflrefs 
Ik-fore  thy  pitying  eyes. 

5  All  my  defires  to  thee  are  known, 

Ancf  every  fecifet  fear  ; 
Tlie  meaning  of  each  broken  groaii 
Is  notic'd  by-  thine  ear. 

6  O  place  me  by  that  mighty  power 

Which  to  fuch  loVe  belongs,  , 
Where  darknefs  veils  the  eyes  no  moref, . 
And  groans  are  chang'd  to  fongs. 

f    I  if ■■  ■  ■•■■    „     ,     .   t      .■,,■■■■       "         .    ,     J.- 

i^falm  XXXIX.     Common  Metre.    [ 

Man^s  Mottality. 

TEACH  me  the  meafure  of  my  days. 
Thou  Mak^r  of  my  frame  j 
1  would  furvey  life's  narrow  fpace, 
And  karn  how  frail  I  am. 
H  A  fpan  is  all  that  we  can  boaft, 
Ho^^'  fhott  the  fleeting  time  ? 
Man  is  but  vanity  and  duit,  ^ 

In  all  his  flower  and  prime. 

3  See  the  vain  race  of  mortals  move 

Like  fliadows  rfet  tlic  plain  ; 
They  rage  and  ftrifve,  defirc  and  lorey 
But  all  their  noife  is  vain. 

4  Some  walk  in  honour's  gaudy  flK)w, 

Somfe  dig  for  golden  ore  ; 
They  toil  for  i>eirs,  they  know  not  who, 
And  ilrait  are  f^en  no  more. 

5  What  fiiould  I  wilhf  or  wait  for  then 

From  creatures  earth  and  dufl  i 
They  m^ke  oar  expeftat\oT^^  ^A\t\, 
And  difiippoiat  cur  tiulV 


!>    g    A    L    M   ».  6i 

tlefs  fearch  no  more  be  mine, 
lopcs  I  now  recal  ; 
ly  prorpc6^s  I  rcfjgn, 
lake  my  God  my  all. 

Watt?. 

I  XL.     Fira  Part.  C.  M.     \]i\ 

^diveranc:  from  ^fcat,  Dtftrtfu 

r.D  patier.t  for  the  Lord^ 

'W  to  hear  my  cry  ; 

ne  rclUng  on  his  word, 

rought  falvation  nigh. 

the  depths  of  fore  diftrefs, 

.1  my  Itruggles  vain  ; 

iman  help  leem'd  daily  Icfs,- 

s'd  me  up  again. 

1  rock  he  mad«  me  {land, 

ught  my  cheerful  tongue 

t  the  wonders  of  his  hand, 

ew,  thanld'ul  fong. 

:l  his  wofks  of  graee  abroad, 

Ints  with  j5y  liiall  hear  ; 

ers  learn  to  make  my  God 

L>nly  hope  and  fear. 

•Tcies  fyi  my  wondVing  view  ■ 

nany  and  how  great  !  ' 

»o  fliort,  and  worch;  too  few, 

numbers  t'o  repeat. 

m  afnicled,  poor  and  low, 

hope  I'll  n  :ver  part  ; 

.  beholds  my  heavy  woe, 

)ei«*5  me  on  his  heart* 

Watt* 
F 


pMm  XL.     Sec.  Part.     C.  .M.    0 

The  Divine  Mijp<m  and  Sacrifice  (^  Chtifi, 

THUS  faith  the  Lord,  "  Your  work  is  vsu 
Give  youi*  burnt  offerings  o'et  ^ 
In  dying  eoatb  and  bullocks  (lain. 
My  fovu  delights  no  more." 

a  Theij  fpake  the  Saviqur,  "  Lo,  I'm  herC^ 
My  God,  to  do  thy  will  ; 
Whatever  thy  facred  books  declate, 
Thy  fervant  fhall  fulfil." 

3  And  fecj  the  bleft  Redeemer  comesi 

Th'  eternal  Son  appears  ; 
And  at  th'  appointed  time  aflumes 
The  body  God  ptepafes  ! 

4  Much  he  reveal'd  his  Father's  gracd, 

And  much  his  truth  he  fhow'd  ; 
And  preach'd  the  way  of  righteoufnelsj 
Where  great  affembHes  (lood.  -j 

5  His  Father's  honour  touch'd  his  hearty 

He  pkied  fimiers'  cries  ; 
And,  to  fulfil  a  Saviour's  part,  ^       \ 

Was  made  a  facrifice. 

6  No  blood  of  beads  on  altars  (hed 

Could  cleanfe  from  guilt  within  5 
But  the  one  facrifice  he  made, 
Atpnes  for  all  our  fin. 

7  Thetl  Was  the  great  falvation  fpreadji      ; 

And  Satan's  kingdom  fhook  ; 
Thus  by  thz  woman's  promis'd  feed. 
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Pfalm  XLI.     Long  Metre.        [*] 

Charity  re^v^rdcJ. 

jLEvST  is  the  man,  whofe  tender  cnrq 

Relieves  the  poor  in  their  diftrel's  ; 
Whofe  pity  wipes  the  widow's  tear, 
Whofe  hand  fupports  the  fathcrlefs. 
|}  His  heart  contrives  for  their  relief 
More  good  than  his  own  hand  can  do  ; 
He  in  the  time  of  general  grief. 
Shall  find  the  Lord  has  pity  too. 
I J  His  foul  ihall  live  fecure  on  earth. 
With  fecret  bleffings  on  his  head  ; 
When  drought,  and  peftilence,  and  dcartli 
Around  him  multiply  their  dead. 
1 4  Or  if  he  languifli  on  his  couch, 
God  will  pronounce  his  fins  forgiven  ; 


Will  fave  him  with  a  healing  toucl 
Or  take  his  willing  fowl  to  heaven. 


Wat  I  ■: 


./ 


pralni  XLII.    Common  Metre,    i^  or  \f\ 

the  PUafure  (/  Public  IVorJblp. 

AS  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  ftrcaiti^., 
When  heated  in  the  chafe  ; 
i)o  longs  my  foul,  O  God,. for  thee, 
And  thy  refrefhing  grace. 
;  %  For  thee,  my  God,  the  living  God, 
I        My  thirfly  foul  doth  pine  \ 
0  when  (hall  I  behold  thy  face, 
Thou  majefty  divine  ? 

3  I  figh  whene'er  my  mufi  ng  though t:i 
Thofe  happy  days  prefent, 
When  \,  with  my  religious  friend 3 j 
Jhjrtemj^h  did  frequent. 
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4  When  I  advanc'd  \vi.th  fongs  of  praife. 

My  iolemn  vows  to  pay  j 
Amidit;  the  joyful  faci'ed  throng, 
Which  kept  the  fcibi  day. 

5  Why reftlef:?,  why  cail  down,  my  foul? 

Trud  God,  and  he'll  employ 
Hii?  aid  for  tiiee  ;  and  change  thy  fighs 
To  hymxjs  of  facred  joy. 

6  Why  rcilLefs,  why  cait  down,  my  foul  ? 

Hppe  ft  ill,  and  thoi^  fhalt  fing 
'JThe  praife  of  bim  who  is  thy  God, 
Thy  health's  eternal  fpring. 

Tati 

IPfalm  XLUI.     Long  Metre.     [^  or 

GOD  of  our  ftrength,  to  thee  we  cry, 
O  let  us  not  forgotten  lie  \ 
Opprefs'd  with  forrows  and  with  care, 
To  thy  protection  we  repair, 
jz  O  let  thy  light  attend  our  way. 
Thy  truth  afford  its  iteaJy  ray  ; 
To  Zion's  hill  diredl  our  feet. 
To  worlhip  at  thy  facred  feat. 

3  Thy  praiftf,  O  God,  fliall  tune  the  lyre, 
Thy  love  our  joyful  fong  infpire  \ 
To  thee,  our  cordial  thanks  be  paid,  ^ 
Our  fure  defence,  our  conftanr  aid. 

^  Why  then  dejefted  and  diftieft  ? 

And  whence  the  grief  that  fills  our  bread 
In  God  we'll  hope,  and  to  him  raifc 
A.  iwoiiumeiit  of  eudlcCs  praife. 


r 
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Pltllti  XLIV.    Common  Metre,    i^  or »?] 

Im  Time  of  Wur. 

OLORD,  our  fathers  oft  have  toU, 
In  our  attentive  ears,    • 
'Iky  wqnders  in  their  days  pcrform'dy 

And  in  more  ancient  years. 
\  Twas  not  their  courage,  nor  their  fword 
To  them  falvation  gave  ; 
Twas  not  their  numter,  nor  their  ftrength 
That  did  their  country  fave. 
j  But  thy  right  hand,  thy  powerful  arm, 

Whofe  fuccour  they  miplor'd  \ 
Thy  providence  protcfted  them. 

Who  iliy  great  name  ador'd. 
\  As  thee,  their  Cod,  our  fathers  own'di 
So  thou  art  ftill  our  King  ; 
0  therefore,  as  thou  didll  to  them. 

To  us  deliverance  bring. 
:  We  will  not  truft  our  fword  nor  bow, 

When  we  in  war  engage  ; 
But  thee,  who  canit  fubdue  our  foe. 

And  calrp  their  haughty  rage. 
•  To  thee,  the  glory  we'll  afcribe. 
From  whom  falvation  came  ; 
In  God  o\ir  fliield  we  will  rejoice, 
And  eyer  blefs  thy  name. 

Tatk,  varlrJ. 

|)falmXLV.    FirftPart.    L.M.    [« 

The  Glory  of  Cbrift  and  the  Poiver  of  hh  Ccfj-cl. 

ITOW  be  my  heart  infpir'd  to  fmg 
.\    The  glories  of  my  Saviour  King  ; 
My  tongue  ihall  all  his  worth  pTOc\<v\^\ 
Ud  fpenk  the  honours  of  his  rl^^^C^ 
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2  O'er  all  the  fons  of  human  race 
He  ihines  with  a  rup{:rrior  grace  ; 
Love  from  his  lips  divinely  flows, 
And  bleffings  all  his  Itate  compofe. 

3  Drefs  thee  in  arms,  mod  mighty  Lord» 
Gird  on  thy  fbarp  vicl:orious  fword  $ 
In  majefty  and  glory  ride, 

With  truth  and  meeknefs  at  thy  fide. 

4  Thine  anger,  like  a  pointed  dart, 
Shall  pierce  thy  foes  of  ftubborn  heart  ; 
Or  words  of  mercy,  kind  and  fweet. 
Shall  melt  the  rebels  at  thy  feet. 

5  Thy  throne,  O  God,*  forever  (lands, 
Grace  is  the  fceptre  of  thy  h'4nds  ; 
Thy  laws  and  works  are  juft  and  right, 
Juitice  and  grace  are  thy  delight. 

(5  Thy  Father,  God,  hath  richly  flied 
His  oil  of  gladncfs  on  thy  head  ; 
And  with  hia  facred  Spirit  bleft 
His  firfl  born  Son  above  the  reil. 

*  See  Hebrews,  i.  8.  ^''atti 

Pfalm  XLV.   Second  Part.  L.  M.  [ 

Cl>rip   and  bis   ChfrcL. 

THE  King  of  Saints  !  how  fair  his  face  ! 
Adorn'd  with  majefty  and  grace  !  " 
He  comes  with  bleilings  from  above, 
And  wins  the  nations  to  his  love. 
51  At  his  right  hand  our  eyes  behold 
The  church  array \i  in  pureft  gold  ; 
The  world  admires  her  heavenly  drcfsj 
Uer  robes  of  joy  and  righteoufnefs. 

^  He  forms  her  graces  like  his  owx\, 
j^c  calls  and  feats  her  ne?.T  Yvi^  x\ixoiv^^\ 
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ly  wandering  heart  forget 
of  thy  native  ftate. 
icKing  tlie  more  rejoice 
le  objedl  of  his  choice  ; 
)C  lov'd,  and  yet  adoi'd. 
Maker  and  thy  Lord, 
l.our,  when  thou  (lialt  rife 
ir  pilace  in  the  Ikies  ; 
thy  fo!is,  a  numerous  train, 
.e  a  prince  in  glory  reign, 
iefs  honours  crown  hii  head, 
ry  age  his  praifes  fpread  •, 
we  with  checrf'il  fongs  approve 
ndefceiifions  of  his  love. 


lim  XLVL     Long  Metre.      [j?] 

Praife  f,.r  Kjiional  Peacf, 

.AT  Ru^i-r  of  the  earth  and  fkies, 
word  of  tb»y  ahiii.i;hty  breath 
ink  tlie  world,  or  bid  it  rife  ; 
'mile  is  life,  thy  frown  is  deatli. 
1  angry  nations  rufli  to  arms, 
•age  and  noife  and  tu.nuh  reign, 
1  war  rcfounds  its  dire  alarms, 
flaughtcv  fpreads  the  crimfon  plain  ; 
fovereign  eye  looks  calmly  down, 
marks  their  courfe,  and  bounds  the'r 
wrord  the  angry  nations  own,    fpower  \ 
noife  and  war  are  heard  no  more. 

pence  returns  with  h^lmy  wings^ 
a^  commerce  fpre;xd^  hci  fuik  j 
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The  fields  are  green,  and  plenty  fings 
Rcfponfiye  o'er  the  hills  and  vales. 

r  Thou  good  and  wife  and  righteous  I/>r4t 
All  move  fubfervient  to  thy  will  ;  "* 

Both  peace  and  war  await  thy  word. 
And  thy  fublime  decrees  fulfil. 

(S  To  thee  we  pay  our  grateful  fongs^, 
Thy  tind  protection  llill  implore  ii^ 
O  may  our  hearts,  and  lives,  and  tongueft 
Qopfefs  tliy  eoodnefs  ^nd  adore. 

^rs.  STBiti. 

jpf^lm  XtVI.  S/>  L/V2^  I.  M.    [«or| 

pf^ar  and  Pftee. 

GOD  is  our  refuge  in  diftrefsj 
A  prefent  help  when  dangers  prcft-5     \ 
In  hina  undaunted  we'll  confide  \ 
Tho'  earth  were  from  her  centre  toftj, 
And  nr^ountains  in  the  ocean  loft, 
Diflblv'4  by  every  rifing  tide. 

a  A  gentle  ftreani  w^th  gladnefs  ftill 
The  city  of  our  God  ihall  fill. 

The  facred  feat  of  God  naoft  high  : 
God  dwell?  in  Zion,  whofe  fair  towers^ 
Shall  mock  th'  alfaulta  of  earthly  powers^ 
Whiift  hi^  almighty  aid  is  nigh'. 

n  In  tumults,  when  the  heathen  rag'd, 
And  kingdoms  war  agaiuft  us  wapj'd, 

He  thunder-d  and  difpers'd  their  poweri 
The  Lord  of  hofts  condudls  our  arms. 
Pur  fou'er  of  refugee  m2L\aTTt\?>^ 


PSALMS.  69 

Tome,  fee  the  wonders  he  has  wrought 
Jii  earth,  \vh.it  dciolarions  brought, 

How  he  hiis  caImM  the  jarrin^j  world  j 
It  broke  the  w:irlike  fpear  and  bow, 
.Vith  them  the  thundcrin|T  chariot  too 

into  devouring  flames  were  hurl'd. 

liibmit  tc  God's  almighty  fwaj*-, 
"or  him  the  nations  (hall  obey. 

And  eardi  her  fovereign  Lord  confcti : 
riiC  God  of  holts  conducts  our  armo, 
)ur  tower  of  refuge  in  alarms. 

As  to  our  fa:hers  in  diftrcfs. 

Tate. 


Pfalm  XL\LII.     Common  Metre,  i^-] 

Uiii^erfiil  I*ra{fc. 

)FOR  a  fliout  of  facrcd  joy, 
'Jo  God  the  fovereign  Ki'ng^ ! 
^ct  every  land  their  ton^u-is  employ. 

And  hymns  of  triumph  fing, 
^''hiift  angels  fliout  their  lofty  praife, 

Let  mortals  learn  their  Itrains  ; 
Let  all  the  earth  their  voices  raife. 

O'er  all  the  earth  he  reigns. 
Rchearfe  his  praife  with  awe  profound. 

Let  knowledge  lead  the  fong  ; 
Noi  mock  him  with  a  folemn  found 

Upon  a  thoughtlefs  tongue. 
In  Ifrael  flood  his  ancient  throne, 

He  lov'd  that  chofen  race  •, 
But  now  he  calls  the  world  his  own, 

A/ifJ  hcatlicns  tulic  his  ^ract. 


I 
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;  l^ralm  XLVIII.     Short  Mftr 

Go/^el  Worfiip  and  Order, 

GREAT  is  the  Lord  our  God, 
And  let  his  praife  be  great  ; 
He  makes  the  church  his  bleft  abode 

His  moft  delightful  feat. 
2  Far  as  thy  name  is  known, 

The  world  declares  thy  praife  \ 
Thy  ftints,  O  Lord,  before  thy  tbrc 
_       Their  fongs  of  honour  raife, 
X  Let  (Irangers  w^lk  around 

The  city  where  we  dwell  ; 
Compafs  ^nd  view  thy  holy  ground^ 
And  mark  the  building  well :    . 

4  The  order  of  thy  houfe, 
The  worfhip  of  thy  court, 

The  cheerful  fongs,  the  folemn  vow3 
And  make  ji  fair  report, 

5  How  decent  and  how  wife  ! 
How  gloripus  to  behold  ! 

Beyond  the  pomp  that  charms  the  ej 
And  rjtes  ^dorn'd  with  gold. 

6  The  God  we  worfliip  now 
Will  guide  us  till  we  die  ; 

^ill  be  our  God  whilft  here  belowj 
Our  Gp4  abpYC  the  fky. 


Jpfalm  ^UX.     Common  U^U 

Sthe  Vaniiy  of  Riches, 

''H  Y  doth  the  man  of  riches  gro 
,    .       To  in folence  and  pt'vde, 
To  fee  his  wealth  and  l\onoMTS  fi,Q^ 
With  every  rifiug  tide  ? 


w 
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[lis  treafures  can  procure 
ml  a  Ihort  reprieve  ; 

from  death  one  guilty  hourj 
ake  his  brother  live, 
rth  of  life  can  ne'er  be  told, 
nfom  is  too  high  ;  , 

:annot  be  brib'd  witji  gold| 
mail  may  never  die. 
the  brutifti  and  the  wife, 
imorous  and  the  brave, 
:ir  pofleilions,  clofe  their  eyeSf 
laiten  to  the  grave, 
his  inward  thought  and  pride, 

houfe  {hall  ever  (land  ; 
.t  my  name  mav  long  abide, 
x  it  to  my  land." 
I  his  thoughts,  hid  lio^s  are  loft^ 
foon  his  memory  dies  ! 
ne  is  written  in  the  dutt 
lich  his  body  lics^ 


L.    tirfi  Part.   Com.  Meire^    [^j 

Th9  tap  Judgment. 

uoxii  the  Judge,  before  his  throne 
5  the  whole  earth  draw  high  ; 
ions  near  the  rifiiig  fun, 
near  the  weftern  iky. 
re  (hall  bold  blafphemers  fay, 
dgment  will  ne'er  begin  •,'* 
re  abufe  his  long  delay, 
npudence  and  lin, 
'on  a  cloud,  our  God  fhall  COtM. 
Sanies  prepare  hiu  Way  • 
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Thunder  and  darknefs,  fire  and  dottti 
Lead  on  the  dreadful  day. 

4  Heaven  from  above,  his  call  fliall  hear,- 

Attending  angels  come  ; 
And  earth  and  hell  fliall  know  and  fear 
His  juilice  and  their  doom-. 

5  "  But  gather  all  my  faints,  (he  cries) 

Who  made  their  peace  *j^'ith  God, 
Through  the  Redeemer's  facrifice, 
And  fcal'd  it  with  his  blood. 

6  •'  Their  faith  and  works,  bro't  forth  to  U 

bhall  make  the  world  confefs 

My^  fen  ten  ce  of  reward  is  rig]  it, 

And  Leaven  adore  my  grace." 

Pfalm  L.    Sec  I'art.   Lsfig  Metre. 

THE  Lord,  tl.c  Jadge,  Ma  cl.urckes  wa 
l^t hypocrites atttnd  and  fear, 
Wlo  place  their  hopes  ir.  ri;t  s  and  formSj 
But  m:ikc  notfakh  i:or  lov*  their  eare. 
a  Thev  darerehearfe  !.;>  ficreJ  name, 
"NVirli  lips  of  falfchocd  end  deceit; 
A  friend  or  brother  they  dclame. 
And  foolhe  and  fi.itter  thofo  they  hate. 

3  They  watcli  to  do  thrir  neighbour  wrong 
Yet  dare  to  feck  their  Maki  r'?  face  ; 
They  take  his  co\*naiit  on  their  tongue. 
Lilt  break  his  laws,  ;ibnfe  his  grace. 

4  To  heaven  they  lift  their  hands  unclean, 
JJtiiJM  with  hilt,  and  ftalnM  with  biood  ; 

By  nifrht  th-jy  practile  every  t'.t^^ 
By  difY  iht'iT  mouths  dra^w  i.^^it  to  Gq\. 


i^   i   A  L  U  S, 


it 


whilft  his  judgments  long  delay, 
grow  feciirc,  and  fm  the  more  ; 
think  he  fleeps  as  well  as  theyt 

put  far  bfF  the  dreadful  hour. 

:adful  hour  !  when  God  dratrs  neafj 
fets  their  crimes  before  their  eyts  ) 
•  gtiilt  ^nd  piinifhment  apjiear> 
no  deliverer  can  arife. 

tltA.  FirftPart.  Long  Metre,   [b;^ 

A  Penitent  pt^cdittg  fUr  Pardon. 

BV  pity,  Lord  5  O  Lord,  forgivcj 
k  a  repenting  (Inner  live  ; 
lot  thy  mercies  latgie  and  free  ? 
not  the  contrite  triift  in  thee  ? 

3ns,  tho*  great,  do  not  furpafs 
riches  of  eternal  grace  5 
t  God,  thy  nature  hath  no  bounds 
t  thy  pard'ning  love  be  found, 

ih  my  foul  from  every  fin, 
make  my  guilty  confcience  clean  \ 
on  my  heart  the  burden  lies, 
pad  offences  pain  my  eyes. 

ips  with  fhame  my  fins  confefs 
ift  thy  hw,  againft  thy  grace  ; 
(hould  thy  judgment  be  fevere, 
condemned,  but  thou  art  clear. 

favc  a  trembling  Cnner,  Lord, 
fe  hope,  ftill  hovering  round  thy  word, 
for  fomc  precious  promife  there, 
:  [wrc  protcciiou  from  dcfpsiir. 
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C  Then  fliail  r'^.y  .r.ve  irnpirc  my  tongue, 
OaiV.Uijii  fii.iii  uc  oii    11;  V   lung   ; 
2'..:(i  nh  Riy  powers  iVjhi'l  join  to  blefs 
Ills  Lord,  my  Itrcngth  and  rightcoufnef 

Watt 

lyfalm  Ll.       Secoud  Part.     L.  M. 

The   Pevitent  rfortti. 

OTHOU,  who  he.ir'il  when  finners  ci 
Tho'  all  i:;y  cuincs  before  thee  lie, 
Regjird  them  not  with  angry  look, 
But  blot  their  memory  from  thy  book* 

2  Renew  me,  O  my  God,  within. 
And  form  my  foul  averfc  to  fm  ; 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  not  depirt, 

Nor  hide  thy  prcfence  from  my  heart* 

3  I  cannot  live  without  thy  light, 
Caft  out  and  banifh'd  from  thy  fight  } 
Thy  holy  joys,  O  God,  rcilore. 
And  guard  me  that  I  fall  no  more. 

4  A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  King, 
Is  all  the  facrifice  1  bring  5 

The  God  of  grace  will  not  dcfpifc 
A  contrite  heart  for  facrifice. 

5  My  foul  lies  humbled  in  the  duft. 
And  owns  thy  dreadful  fcntcnce  jufl : 
Look  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  eye. 
And  lave  tlie  wretch  condemned  to  die. 

6  Then  will  I  teach  the  world  thy  gmce, 
dinners  fftall  learn  to  feck  thy  face  ; 
ril  lead  them  in  tlie  heavenly  road, 
And  they  fiiall  praifc  a  pardoning  God. 
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1,11,  united  with  the  s^.  S.  M.  [ijT 

Devotion  and  ConfiJirnce. 

iners  take  their  courfc, 
choofe  the  road  to  death  % 
le  praifes  of  my  God 
;nd  my  daily  breath, 
wilt  regard  my  cries, 
eternal  God  ; 
nners  perilh  in  furprifc, 
th  thy  angry  rod. 
fe  they  dwell  at  cafe, 
10  fad  changes  feel, 
ther  fear  thy  holy  name, 
arn  to  do  tby  will. 

;c  an  olive  tree, 

n  thy  courts  I'll  Aand, 

fidently,  Lord,  rely 

y  prct"ciing  hand. 

all  my  heavy  cares, 

n  upon  the  Lord  ; 

ny  burden  on  his  arm, 

t{\  upon  his  word. 

m  mull  well  fxiftain 

liildrcn  of  his  love  ; 

md  on  which  their  fafety  (lands 

rthly  power  can  mo^'e. 

V.'ati  8  anti  Mi.:iri<"K. 

LIIF.      Lo?ig  Metre,     r.^.  or  ';:] 
ipared  v.iih  Rom.  iii.   lo,  ii. 

aur.2cy  cf  the  Jl'orlJ rty.vcvLjl  by  tie  Cvfful, 

D  the  £ool  !  whcfc  heart  denies 
^off  v'ho  form'd  the  aiVtU  and  TtiiCS  \ 
dth^P'-th  off.n  Lc  rrc.idr>,  i 
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a  Th'  eternal  Sovereign  from  on  high 
Caft  on  the  fons  of  men  his  eye  ; 
To  fee  if  any  underftood, 
And  fcar'd  and  lov'd  their  Maker,  Go4* 

3  But  all  were  fo  degenergpte  grown. 
None  the  true  God  had  fully  known  ! 
Both  Jew  and  Gentile  long  had  been 
By  lull  enflay'd,  and  dead  m  fin. 

4  Both  gone  from  wifdorn's  patli  af^rayi 
Purfu'J  the  errors  of  their  way, 
With  difmal  fuperftition  blind. 

And  paufelefs  terrors  fill'd  their  mind^ 

5  Who,  gracious  God,  to  finners  eyes 
Could  bid  the  wifh'd  falvation  rife  ? 
Thy  SON  did  light  and  truth  difplay. 
And  turn  their  cl^rknef§  into  day. 

fS  No  flefli  flialj  boaft  of  righteoufnefs. 
But  guilty  ihall  themfelyes  confefs ; 
And  y/hen  they  hear  thy  pardoning  voicC| 
In  diy  falvation  fliall  rejoice. 

M^RliicK,  with  addition 


|g)falm  Liy.     Partiailar  Metre.  .\ 

Ddiverance  friM  Enemies, 

THY  name,  O  God,  my  heart  avowty 
Do  thou  mv  injur'd  caufe  efpoufe,*' 
And  be  thy  ftrength  my  aid  ; 
My  fervent  pries  in  mercy  hear, 
And  let  them  by  thy  pitying  ear 
With  full  regard  be  weigh'd. 

a  For  people  from  thy  fear  eftrangy, 
Whh  tyrants  fierce,  agaVuft.  rcv^i  tw^^ 
My  iiiinsing  foul  ijuituc-,         ^'^ 
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iidft  my  -helpers,  Iieaven's  high  Lord 
(land,  and  faithful  to  his  word, 
:h  adverfe  power  fubdue. 

my  heart,  their  rage  repelFd, 

a  wilJing  offering  yield  j 

thee  its  praifc  fhall  flow  ; 

b  to  my  thought  thy  mercies  rifc> 

gave  me  with  exulting  eyes 

fee  my  proftrate  foe. 

Merrix-K. 

falm  LV.     Common  Metre,     [bu 

Imifathnct  correSled  hy  Faith. 

ERE  I  like  a  feather'd  dove ! 
innocence  had  wings, 
,  and  make  a  long  remove 
n  all  thefe  leftlefs  things. 

I  to  fome  wild  defart  go, 
.  find  a  peaceful  home  *, 
;  ftorms  of  malice  never  blow, 
iptations  never  come. 

lOpes,  and  vain  inventions  all, 
fcape  the  rage  of  )iell ! 
ighty  God,  on  whom  I  call, 
iave  me  here  as  well. 

rning  light  Fll  feck  his  face, 
loon  repeat  my  cry  ; 
ght  fliail  here  me  afk  his  grace, 
will  he  long  deny. 

ny  preferver  and  my  friend, 
£bield  me  when  afraid } 
mfand  ans^els  mufh  attend, 
rojnmaiid  their  aid. 
C  2 
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Yet  they  invade  the  rights  of  CoH, 
And  fend  their  bold  decrees  abrc\id, 
To  bind  die  free  born  foul  in  chains. 

3  A  poifon'd  arrow  is  their  tongue, 
The  arrow  fliarp,  the  poifon  It^ron^  ! 

And  death  attends  where'er  it  wounds^ 
They  hear  no  counfels,  cries  nor  tears  5 
So  the  deaf  adder  flops  her  ears 

Againfl  the  melody  of  founds. 

4  Break  thou  their  teetli,  Almighty  God, 
The  teeth  of  lions  drcnch'd  in  blood, 

And  crufli  thofe  ferper.ts  in  the  dufl ; 
Thy  voice  Ihall  thunder  from  the  fkv. 
Their  crowns  fnall  fall,  their  titles  die, 

Their  grandeur  and  tlieir  power  be  loftr 

^  Thus  fhall  thy  juflice,  mighty  Lord, 
Freedom  and  peace  to  men  aiTord, 
And  nations  fnall  unite  and  fay, 
**Sure  there's  a  God,  that  rules  on  high. 
Who  hears  th'  opprefled  when  they  cry. 
And  all  their  fulFerings  wiJl  repay." 

Watts,  altered 

»■  ■  ■ 

pralm  LIX.     S/jort  Metre,      [ 

for  Deliverance  from  the  Suvagi's, 

LORD,  let  our  humble  cry 
Before  thy  throne  afcend  5 
J3ehold  us  with  compaflion's  eye. 
And  ftill  our  lives  defend. 

2  For  foes  a  numerous  band 
A^rainft  our  lives  confpire ; 
They  ^im  dcftruaiou  taro'  tA^X^^iv^^ 
Apd  fprc^d  the  rag^Uig  fcc 
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BeneaA  the  filent  Qiade 
Their  fecrct  plots  they  lay,- 
ur  peaceful  towns  by  night  invade. 
And  wafte  the  fields  by  day. 
And  will  the  God  of  grace, 
Re^ardlefs  of  our  pain, 
smut  fecure  that  bloody  race 
To  riot  o'er  the  flain  ? 
In  vain  their  fecret  guile 
Or  open  force  they  prove  i 
14ne  eye  can  pier/ce  the  deepeft  veil| 
Thy  hand  their  jForqe  remove. 
'Deliver  us  from  death. 
Send  our  invaders  home  ; 
Ir  drive  them  with  thy  powerful  breat^ 
Thro'  diftant  wilds  to  foam. 

Then  ihall  our  grateful  voice 
Proclaim  our  guardian  God; 
I  thy  falvation  we'll  rejoice. 
And  found  thy  praifc  abroad. 

Barlow,  aUered. 


JPfalm  LX.     Common  Metre,     [fj] 

Humiliation  /or  Difappointmsnt  in  War. 

ORD,  haft  thou  call  the  nation  off? 
f  Muft  we  forever  mourn? 
Tilt  thou  confume  us  in  thy  wrath  ? 
Shall  mercy  ne'er  return  ?  . 

he  terror  of  one  frown  df  thine 
Melts  all  our  ftrength  ^way : 
ike  men  £ubdu'd  by  power  of  winCi 
IVc  tremble  in  difmaY^  ^ 


tz  PSALMS. 

3  Our  country  fhakes  benc:-.th  ^hy  ftroke, 

And  dreads  thy  lifted  haixl  ; 
O  hear  the  people  thou  halt  broke, 
And  fave  the  finking  land- 

4  Lift  up  thy  banner  in  the  field, 

For  thofe  who  fear  thy  name  ; 
Defend  thy  people  with  thy  Ihield, 
And  put  our  foes  to  fliamc. 

5  Go  with  our  armies  to  the  fight, 

And  be  their  guardian  God  -, 
In  vain  confederate  powers  unite 
Agfinft  thy  Hftcd  rod. 

6  Our  troops  fhall  gain  a  wide  renown 

By  thine  aflifting  hand-, 
For  God  (hall  tread  the  mighty  down, 
And  make  the  feeble  iland. 

Wat« 

JPCalm  LXL     Long  Metre.        f 

Safety  in   God. 

WHEN  overwhelm'd  with  pain  and  gric 
Helplefs  and  .far  from  all  r<  lief. 
My  heart  within  me  finks  and  dies. 
To  God  I  lift  my  waiting  eyes. 

a  High  on  the  rock,  my  footfteps  rear, 
There  let  me  ftand  unmov'd,  and  hear 
The  ftorms  which  now  around  me  beat. 
Roll  barmlefs  underneath  my  feet. 

3  Thee,  Lord,  I  fcek  whene'er  my  foes 
On  mifchief  bent,  my  path  enclofe  ; 
Thou  art,  in  every  dangerous  hour. 
My  (icdhd  hope,  my  ftioivg^tft.  tower, 

f  Remote  from  fear»  withmtuy  ftvnxv^^ 
Thouj  Lord,  my  dwcmiig  ft\^\^^^^J^^% 
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ly  wings  fliall  wrap  mc  in  their  (hade> 

r  thou  hail  heard  me  when  1  pray'd. 

•c  in  thy  prcfence  let  me  ftand, 

id  fharc  the  blefiings  of  thy  hand  5 

•  dwelling  let  thy  truth  defend, 

y  mercy  on  my  lleps  attend. 

(hall  thy  love  awake  my  fong, 

r  voice  the  willing  note  prolong  ; 

hiift,  warm'd  witn  zeal,  my  vows  I  pay, 

id  blefs  tliee  to  my  latelt  day. 

McR  RICK,  varied. 

g)falm  LXII.      Long  Metre.       [53 

N'o  truji  in  the  Creatures ,  but  in  Cod^ 

[T  fpirit  looks  to  God  alone. 
My  rock  and  refuge  are  his  throne; 
all  my  fears,  in  all  my  ftraits, 
7  foul  on  his  falvation  waits. 

"uft  him,  ye  faints,  in  all  your  ways, 
>  him,  your  fuppliant  voices  raifc  -, 
hen  helpers  fail,  and  foes  invade, 
)d  is  our  all-fuf&cient  aid. 

Ife  are  the  men  of  high  degree, 
»e  bafer  fort  are  vanity  ; 
lid  in  the  balance,  both  appear 
ght  as  a  breath  of  empty  air. 

bke  not  increafing  gold  your  truft, 
or  fet  your  heart  on  glittering  dull  ; 
V  ^'il«  you  grafp  the  fleeting  fmokc, 
ndnot  believe  what  God  hatii  fpoke  t 

•nee  hath  his  awful  voice  Acchr^df 
•nee  an^  a^js/n  my  ears  have  hezrd^ 
i/J power  Is  his  eternal  dae, 
iiu/l  be  fcar'd  and  traded  too  ^ 


6  For  fovcreign  power  reigns  not  alonrf^ 
Grace  is  a  partner  of  the  throne ; 
Thy  grace  and  juftice,  mighty  Lord, 
Shall  well  adjudge  our  Im  reward.    . 

J^falm  LXin.     Common  Metre. 

For  the  Lord^s  Day  Morning, 

EARLY,  my  God,  without  delays 
,  I  hade  to  feek  thy  face ; 
My  thirfty  fpirit  faints  away. 
Without  thy  cheering  grace. 

2  So  pilgrims,  on  the  fcorching  fand^ 

Beneath  a  burning  flty, 
Long  for  a  cooling  ftream  at  hand^ 
And  they  muff  drink  or  die. 

3  IVe  feen  thy  glory  and  thy  pfowet 

Through  all  thy  temple  (bine  5 
My  Godfc  repeat  that  heavenly  hoi^^ 
That  viCon  fo  divine. 

4  Not  all  the  bleflings  of  a  feaft 

Can  pleafe  my  foul  fo  well. 
As  when  thy  richer  grace  I  taftCf 
And  in  thy  prefence  dwdl. 
If  Not  life  itfelf,  with  all  \t%  joySf 
Can  my  belt  paflions  move  ; 
Nor  raife  fa  high  my  cheerful  voice 
As  thy  forgiving  love. 

6  Thus,  till  my  laft  expiring  day, 
ni  blcf{j  my  God  and  King  \ 
Thus  will  I  lift  my  hands  to  pray, 
4  "cl  tune  my  \\^%  to  tuij. 
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pfalm  LXlir.       Long  Metre,     [^jj 

The  Love  of  Cod  arJ  his  Worfilp. 

I  REAT  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim, 
r  Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  reft, 
be  glories  that  compofe  thy  name 

tana  all  engag'd  to  make  me  bled. 

Tiou  great  and  good,  thou  juft  and  wife, 

.'hou  art  my  Father  and  mjr  God ; 

ind  I  am  thine,  by  fecred  ties, 

liy  fon,  thy  ferrant,  bought  with  blood/ 

Vith  heart  and  eyes  and  lifted  hands,- 

or  thee  1  long,  to  thee  I  look ; 

ls  travellers,  in  thirfty  lands, 

lOng  for  the  cooling  water  brook. 

Tith  early  feet,  I  will  appear 

imong  thy  faints,  and  leek  thy  face  jf 

five  m*;  to  fee  thy  glory  there, 

nd  tafte  the  richnefs  of  thy  grace. 

ot  all,  by  worlcily  men  poflcfs'd, 

ot  all  the  joys  our  fenfes  know,- 

m  make  me  fo  divinely  bleft, 

r  raifc  my  cheerful  paffious  fo. 

II  lift  my  hands,  I'll  raife  my  voice, 
rhilft  I  have  breath  to  iJray  or  praife ; 
his  work  Ihall  make  my  heart  rejoice, 
Lnd  vrcll  employ  my  future  days. 

Wtts. 

^ralm  LSIII.      Ucrt  Metre,      [v^] 

Dil'iglt  in  Divine  Worjhip, 

iTT  God,  permit  my  .tongue 
fl    With  J07  to  caU  thee  mi'ce'; 
^Jetmyc:urly  cries  prevnil^ 
^o  tade  thy  love  divine^ 
li 
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2  Within  thy  churches,  Lord, 
1  lov.g  to  fina  my  piacc  ; 

Thy  power  and  glory  to  behold, 

And  feel  thy  quickening  grace.  .  ' 

3  For  life,  without  thy  love. 
No  re h ill  can  afford  ; 

No  joy  can  be  compar'd  with  this. 
To  ferve  and  plcafe  the  Lord. 

4  To  thee  ril  lift  my  hands, 
And  praile  thee  whilil  I  live  ; 

Not  the  gay  fcenes  of  time  and  fenfe 
Such  pure  delight  can  give. 

5  Since  thou  haft  been  my  help. 
To  thee  my  fpirit  flies  ; 

And  on  thy  watchfurProvidcncc 
My  cheerful  hops  relies. 

6  The  fliadow  of  thy  wings 
My  foul  in  fafety  keeps  ; 

I  follow  wliere  my  Father  leads. 
And  he  fupports  my  llcps. 

"Watts. 

ipralm  LXIV.     Six  Line  L.  M.     » 

In  a  Time  of  Injur  region » 

OLORD,  to  our  rcqucll  give,  car. 
And  free  our  fouls  froin  hoftile  fear  \ 
For  crafty  men,  of  impious  mind, 
(Their  powers  in  fccret  league' combln'd) 
*VVith  frirtious  rage  their  plots  devifc, 
And  vent  their  malice,  mix'd  with  lies. 
2  Behold  the  flaughter-brer.thing  throng. 
Whet  iike  a  fword  their  threat'ning  tongu0 
And  fccrid  their  bows,  to  ftvriox  tJcv^vt  ^-a£^- 
AQmnfi  the  men  of  upn-^Vw  Y\^ii^'^  % 
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'  h  works  of  millhicf  they  a^rcc, 
Aod  vainly  think  th:it  noiit:  ihall  ice. 

3  But,  wretdhes,  whither  will  ye  f5y  ? 
Behold  the  arrow  from  on  high 
DefcendSi  and  bears  upon  its  wing 

The  wrath  of  heaven's  oflTcndLd  King  ! 
Tour  flandcrs  on  yourfelves  (hull  fall, 
Hated,  defpis'd,  and  fhunn'd  by  all. 

4  The  world  (hall  then  God's  power  confcfs, 
Hiswifdom,  love  and  righteoufr.efs  ; 

And  men  fliall  fee,  v/ith  rev'rcnd  thought, 
The  wonders  that  his  hand  h?ih  wr(.-ii^iit  ; 
Whilft  ali  fhall  own  his  dealings  jult, 
The  righteous  in  his  name  fnall  truft. 

Tate  aiid  Mef.kick,  united  ;.ii(l  vari'.d. 


F 


Pfalm  LXV.  Firft  Part.   L.  M.    [«] 

Pi:blic    IVcJhip, 

'OR  thcc,  O  God,  our  conAnnt  praife 
_  hi  Zion  waits,  thy  chofen  fci>t  : 
Our  promised  altars  ihrre  we'll  mile, 
And  all  our  zealous  vows  conij^l.tir. 
%  0  thou,  who  to  my  humble  pr,.yrr 
Didft  always  bend  thy  liftcning  car. 
To  thee  (hall  all  mankind  repair, 
And  at  thy  gracious  throne  appear. 

3  Our  fins,  though  nujnberlcfs,  in  vain 
lo  ftop  thy  flowing  mercy  try  ; 

For  thou  wilt  purge  the  guilty  tlain. 
And  waih  away  the  crimfon  dye. 

4  Bleft  is  the  man,  who,  near  thee  plac'd, 
Within  thy  facred  dwelling  lives  •, 
Whlljfl  x^-e  at  huiuhirr  diflancc  t?Ac 

Tic  van:  dclj'i^u  thy  worfliip  gi\ea. 
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Jj^falm  LXV.    Sec.  Part.     CM. 

Divine  Providence  in  Air^  Earthy  and  Sea, 

'np'IS  by  thy  ftrength  the  mountains  (tan 
\        God  of  eternal  power  j 
The  fea  grows  calm  at  thy  command^ 
And  tempefts  ceafc  to  roar. 

2  Thy  morning  light  and  evening  (hade 

SuccelTive  comforts  bring  j 
Thy  plenteous  fruits  make  harvcft  gla4> 
Thy  flowers  adorji  the  fpring. 

3  Seafons  and  times,  and  moons  and  .bpurSj 

Heaven,  air,  and  earth  are  thine  5 
When  ,cloudjs  diftil  in  fruitful  fhowcM, 
The  Author  is  divine. 
^  Thofe  wandering  cifterns  in  the  Qcy, 
Borne  by  the  winds  around, 
Whofe  wat'ry  treafures  well  fupply 
The  furrows  of  the  ground. 
5  The  ihirfty  ridges  drink  their  fill. 
And  ranks  of  com  appear  ; 
Thy  ways  abound  with  bleffings  ftill. 
Thy  goo^ncfs  croNjrns  the  ypar. 

Wat 

JPfalm  LXV.    Third  Part.    C,  M. 

fruitful  Seafons* 

GOD  is  the  Lord,  the  heavenly  King^ 
Who  makes  the  earth  his  care  \ 
Vi(its  the  paftures  every  Spring, 
And  bids  the  grafs  appear. 
%  The  clouds,  like  rivers  raiaM  on  high, 
Pour  out,  at  thy  command, 
Their  wat'ry  bleiiings  horn  \ix  ?fc^% 
To  cheer  the  thirit^  Vaud* 
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3  The  foftcn'd  ridges  of  the  field 

Permit  the  com  to  fpring  ; 

The  vallies  rich  provifion  yield, 

The  grateful  labourers  fing. 

4  The  little  hills  on  every  fide 

Rejoice  at  falling  Ihowers  ; 
The  meadows  drci^'d>  in  all  tlieir  pride. 
Perfume  the  air  with  flowers. 

5  The  barren  clods  refreih'd  with  rain, 

Promife  a  joyful  crop  j 
The  fields  with  verdure  fiUM,  again 
Revive  the  reaper's  hope. 

6  The  various  months  tliy  goodnefe  crowns, 

How  bounteous  arc  thy  ways  ! 
The  bleating  flocks  fpread  o'er  the  downs, 
And  fli«^pherds  (hout  thy  praifc. 

Watts. 

Pfalm   LXV.     LoTi^   Metre,      [^j] 

A  Nczv  Vetfion. 

THY  prn*fc,  O  God,  in  Zlon  waits  ; 
All  flefh  (hall  crowd  thy  facred  gatci;, 
To  offer  facrificc  and  prayer, 
.  And  pay  their  v/iiling  homage  there. 
'}  What  though  iniquity  prevail, 
And  feeble  fl«'f]i  be  prone  to  fail  ; 
Yet,  Lord,  thy  grace  thou  wilt  difplay. 
And  purge  each  hateful  flain  away. 
3  Bleft  is  the  man  approved  by  thee, 
And  brcuglit  thy  holy  couits  to  fee  I 
Gccdntfs,  immenfe  and  unconfm'd, 
^hailhrgeiy  feall  his  \ougiv\g  mind. 
4;^jre2tGod,  by  thy  Almifrhty  J^^j,^ 
^^^;;v/^/?;;^  :::ounuins  /land  ; 
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And  every  ftorm  and  every  flood 
Obey  thy  all  commanding  nod. 

5  Thy  lightnings,  flafhing  through  the  ilueij 
Fill  the  wide  earth  with  fad  furprife  j 
But,  cheered  by  thy  enlivening  voice, 
Rifing  and  fetting  funs  rejoice, 

6  From  thy  vaft  inexhaufted  (lores, 

The  eartli  is  bleft  with  kindly  ftiowcrs  ; 
And  favage  wilds  and  defirts  drear 
Coiifefs  thee,  Father  of  the  year.  • ; 

9  The  flocks  which  graze  the  mountain's  fcrw 
The  corn  which  clothes  the  plains  below,  . 
To  every  heart  new  tranfports  bring. 
And  hills  and  vales  rejoice  and  fing. 

Jacob  KjitMAU, 

IPiaiin  LXVI.    Firft  Part.     C.  M.  [M 

Divine  Foxuer  and  Coodnefs, 

NOW  to  the  Lord  of  heaven  and  carthj 
Addrefs  a  cheerful  fong  ; 
Let  gratitude  infpire  your  mirth,  ! 

And  joy  the  notes  prolong. 

2  Come  fed  the  wonders  of  our  God, 

How  glorious  are  his  Vv'ays  ! 
In  Mofis^  hand  he  puts  his  rod,  ^ 

The  fca  his  voice  obeys, 

3  He  made  the  ebbing  channel  dry, 

Whilft  Ifrael  pafsM  the  flood  j 
The  tribes  beheld,  with  wondering  cye|  "* 
A  guardian  in  their  God. 
^  O  blefs  the  Lord,  and  never  ccafe  \ 
Yc  faints  fulfil  his  praife  \ 
fie  keeps  our  life,  ma\i\uvtvs  omt  ^^^ct^ 
And  guides  our  douVAu\  v;^\^^» 
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lord,  thou  haft  prov'd  our  fufFcring  fouUy 

To  make  our  graces  ftiinc  ( 
$9  fiiver  bears  the  burning  coalSf 

The  metal  to  refine. 
Through  Wiit'ry  deeps,  and  fiery  ways. 

We  march  at  thy  command  ; 
Led  to  pofiefs  the  promised  place, 

Sy  thy  unerring  hand. 
Wattk 

mlm  LXVL  Second  Part.  C.  M.  [#] 

J^r^i/e  /•  Cod  fir  bearing  Prayer, 

^TOW  fliall  my  folemn  vows  be  paid 
,\      To  that  Almighty  Power  \ 
Who  heard  the  long  requefts  I  made 

In  my  diflrefsful  hour. 
Mv  lips  and  cheerful  heart  prepare 

To  make  his  mercies  known  j 
Come  ye  who  love  my  God,  and  hear 

The  wonders  he  hath  done. 
If  fin  lay  cover'd  ip  my  heart, 

When  praife  employ 'd  my  tongue. 
The  Lord  had  (hewn  me  no  regard. 

Nor  1  his  praifcs  fung. 
\  But  God,  his  name  be  ever  blcft. 

Has  fet  my  fpirit  free  ; 
Ue  ne'er  rejected  my  requeft. 

Nor  tum'd  his  heart  from  me. 
^ Watts. 

IPfalm  LXVIL    Short  Metre.   [*J 

Unlvtrfal  Praifi, 

TO  )>]efs  thy  ehofen  race, 
la  mercy,  Lord,  incline ; 

CnZ^it'^^'j^^'^^/"^^'  ^f  *y  face 
Oiiidlthy  church  to  ili-rc 


^2  P   S    A   L    M   S« 

2  That  fo  thy  gracious  way 

May  thro'  the  world  be  known  5 
Whilit  diilani  lands  their  homage  pzf^ 
And  thy  falvation  own. 

3  Let  all  the  nations  join 
To  celthrate  thy  fame  ; 

Let  the  whole  world,  O  Lord,  combincj 
To  praife  thy  glorious  name. 

4  O  let  them  fhout  and  fing. 
In  humble,  pious  mirth  ; 

For  thou,  the  righteous  Judge  and  Kidgt  . 
Shalt  govern  all  the  earth. 

TatJ 

f>ralmLXVllL  Y.Vart.e  Line  L.lillfi 

The  'Juf.ics  and  Compajfton  of  God, 

LET  God  arife  in  all  his  mi^ht, 
And  put  his  enemies  to  flight ; 
As  fmoke  that  fought  to  cloud  the  (kiCSf^  ■ 
Before  the  rifin^  tempcft  flies, 
Or  wax  that  melts  before  the  fire. 
So  fliall  his  fainting  foes  expire. 

2  Kinoiloms  and  thrones  to  God  belong^ 
Praife  him,  ye  nations,  in  your  fong  j 
He  rides  and  thunders  through  the  flcjv  ^ 
His  name,  Jehovah,  founds  on  high  \ 
Sing  to  his  name,  ye  fons  of  grace^         ^  • 
Ye  faints  rejoice  before  his  face. 

3  The  widow  and  the  fatherlefs 
Fly  to  his  aid  in  Iharp  diflrcfs  ; 
In  him  the  poor  and  lielplefs  find 
A  Jud;^e  moil  juft,  a  Father  kind  ; 

i/c  brc'Aks  the  captiv^'G  J^^^^^'^  chkia^     '\ 
Ar.d  ;: ri^xicrs  fee  tly^  Vv^v\i  'a^^-AtY, 
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Xet  iVeaten,  and  all  who  dwell  on  high, 

To  God  their  voices  raifc  j 
While  lands  and  fcas  affl.1  the  (kjf 

And  join  t*  advance  the  praife. 
Zion  is  thine,  mod  holy  God, 

Thy  foil  fhali  blefs  her  gates  ; 
And  jrlory?  purchasM  by  his  death. 

For  thy  own  Ifrael  waits. 

Watts,  alt? rr*J. 


l^ltiim  LXIX.     Lcrig   Metre.     [»;] 

TbeSufgnr^s  sf  Cbrijl 

\ELP  in  our  heaits,  let  us  record 
W  The  forrows  of  our  dying  Lordi 
Wiold  the  rifing  billows  roll, 
tooverwhclni  his  holy  foul. 

Tkc  Jews,  his  brethren  and  his  kin, 
ibusd  the  man  who  checked  their  fin  ; 
Jhile  he  obey'd  God's  holy  laws, 

key  hate  him,  but  without  a  caufe. 

bng  complaints  he  fpcnds  his  breath, 

llilc  hofts  of  hell  and  powers  of  death, 

nd  all  the  fons  (jf  malice  join, 

lexecute  their  vain  dcfign. 

r,  gracious  God,  thy  power  and  love 

re  made  the  curie  a  blefTmc^  prove  > 

5'  once  upon  the  crofs  he  bled, 
frtal  honours  crown  his  head. 

tf  Chrift  thy  Son  our  gulU  forgive, 

dirt  the  mourning  fmner  live  •, 
Lord  will  hear  us  in  his  nnme, 

fluJJ  our  hope  be  tum'd  to  ihamc. 
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JPfalm  LXX.     Common  Metre.    \ 

PrsteHion  againft  Enemies, 

C"^  RE  AT  God,  attend  my  humble  cafUi^ 
y  Nor  hear  my  cries  in  vain  \ 
O  let  thy  grace  prevent  my  fall. 
And  llill  my  hope  fuftain. 

2  When  foes  infulting  wound  ray  name^ 

And  tempt  my  foul  aftray  ; 
Then  let  them  hide  their  face  with  fhani^ 
I'o  their  own  plots  a  prey. 

3  Whilft  all  who  love  thy  name  rejoice^ 

And  glory  in  thy  word. 
In  thy  favation  raife  th'^ir  voice. 
To  magnify  the  I^ord. 

4  Be  thou  my  help  in  time  of  need,  * 

To  thee,  O  Lord,  I  pray  ; 
In  mercy  haften  to  my  aid. 
Nor  let  thy  grace  delay. 

BAti 


JPfalm  LXXL     Firft  Part.   C.  M. 

Old  Age^  Death,  and  the  RffurreBiw*  % 

MY  God,  my  everlafting  hope,  '»^ 

I  live  upon  thy  truth  ; 
Thy  hands  have  held  my  childhood  up. 
And  ftrengthen'd  all  my  youth.  ^ 

%  New  wonders,  Lord,  my  eyes  have  fees     J 
With  each  revolving  year  ; 
Thou  know'ft  the  days  which  yet  ttmaiii^ 
I  truft  them  to  thy  care-  ■  J 

I  Wilt  thou  forfakc  my  hdaty  hairsi 
And  Jczve  my  fainting  hcztt  \ 
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lall  fuilain  my  finking  year8> 
?d  my  ftrciigth  depart  r 

0  the  iilent  vale  of  death 
be  my  next  remove  ; 

there  pyor  remains  of  breath 

re  thy  wond'rous  love. 

thy  power  and  truth  proclaim 

le  Turviving  age ; 

vc  a  favour  of  thy  name 

1  I  (hall  quit  the  ftage. 

;  experience  I  have  known 
Tovertign  power  to  fave  ^ 
command  I  venture  down 
ely  to  the  grave. 
[  am  buried  in  the  duft, 
hih  fliall  be  thy  care  ; 
vith'ring  limbs  with  thee  I  truft, 
aife  thcin  (Irong  and  fair. 

Watt?. 

■  *  -   I      II  ---r 

LXXl.  Second  Part.  C.  M.  £^3 

Chr  (I  OUT  Strert^b  and  PJghicmifnefs» 

>aviour,  my  Almighty  Friend, 

"c^zn  1  begin  thy  praife, 

will  the  growing  numbers  ends 

numbers  of  thy  grace  ? 

rt  my  everlafting  truft, 

goodnefs  I  adore ; 

ice  I  knew  thy  graces  firft, 

:ak  thy  glories  more. 

t  (hall  travel  all  the  length 
le  cdelhial  road, 

Tcb  with  courage  in  thy  fitens!!! 
'  wr  Father,  God. 
I 
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,  When'  I  am  fill'd  with  (hame  and  grief 

For  fome  remains  of  fm. 
Thy  promifes  iliall  bring  relief, 

And  give  me  peace  within. 
Ho\jr  will  my  lips  rejoice  to  tell 

rhe  viftories  of  my  King  1 
My  foul,  redeemed  from  fiii  and  hell, 

Sh  dl  thy  falvatiori  fing. 

My  tongue  fiiall  all  the  day  proclaim 

My  Saviour's  dying  blood  ; 
His  death  has  brought  my  foes  to  fhame, 

And  made  my  peace  with  God. 

Watts,  altcro 


f)falm  LXXII.   Firfl  Part.   L.  M.  [ 

The  Kir.gdom  cf  Chr'cji, 

jT^  Rr:AT  God,  whofe  univerflxl  fway 
'*'\jF   An  hcav'n  reveres,  all  worlds  obey, 
]Si^  w  make  the  Saviour's  glory  known. 
Extend  his  power,  exalt  his  throne. 

2  Thy  fceptre  well  becomes  his  hands. 
Angels  fubmit  to  his  commands ; 
His  juflice  fhall  prote61:.the  poor, 
And  pride  and  rage  prevail  no  more. 

3  With  power  he  vindicates  the  juft, 
And  treads  th'  oppreflbr  in  the  duft  } 
His  righteous  government  fliall  laft. 
Till  days  and  years  and  time  be  paft. 

4  The  heathen  lands  that  lie  beneath 
T/ie  fliades  of  overfpreading  death, 

i^criVe  at  his  firft  dawr.m^ V\^\.^ 
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"he  faints  Ihall  flourifh  in  his  days, 
ireft  in  the  robes  of  joy  and  praife ; 
eace,  like  a  rivtr,  from  iiis  throne 
izdi  flow  to  nations  yet  unknown. 

Watts,  altered. 

aim  LXXII.  Second  Part.  L,  M.  [$] 

TZItf  Kingdom  cf  Clrijl, 

iSUS  {hall  reign,  where'er  the  fun 
Does  his  fucccflivc  joumies  run  ; 
lis  kingdom  itretch  from  ftiore  to  fliorc, 
?ill  moons  fnall  wax  and  wane  i  o  more. 
Through  him  flnll  cndlefs  prayers  be  madc^ 
ind  praifes  throng  to  crown  his  head  ; 
iis  name,  like  fwt  ct  perfume,  (hall  rife 
kVith  every  daily  facrilice. 
?rom  north  to  fouth  fhall  princes  meet. 
To  pay  their  homage  at  his  feet ; 
\n(l  barbarous  nations,  at  his  word, 
Jubmit  and  bow,  and  own  their  Lord. 
People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love,  with  grateful  fong ; 
And  infant  voices  ihall  proclaim 
Their  early  bleflings  on  his  name. 
Blcffings  abound  where'er  he  reigns,  * 
The  prifoner  leaps  to  Icfe  his  chains  ; 
The  weary  find  eternal  reit, 
And  all  the  fons  of  want  are  bkft. 
Where  he  difplays  his  healing  power. 
The  iling  of  death  is  known  no  more; 
In  him  tfie  fons  of  Adam  boaft 
Mar^  blcIBngs  than  their  Atbcr  loft* 


TOO  PSALMS. 

7  Let  every  creature  rife  and  bring 
Pccuiiar  nonours  to  vur  King  ; 
Angels  dciceud  with  ioiigi  again, 
And  earch  repeat  chc  long  Amsn, 

Watts,  altcfcd. 


jpralm  LXaII.  Third  Part.  L.  M.  [-1 

Divine  It.Jluence  ecw^Gnd  to  Rain, 

AS  {howers  on  meadows  newly  mown. 
Our  God  Ihaii  fend  his  '>piiit  down  % 
Eternal  Source  of  gr=;ce  divine. 
What  foul  r»:irefliiiig  drcips  are  thine  I 
1  Lauds  which  beneath  a  burninfr  (ky 
Have  long  been  defolate  and  dry, 
Th'  efFufio.is  of  his  love  fhail  ih^re,  ' 

And  fudden  life  and  verdure  wear. 

3  The  dews  and  rains  in  nil  their  (tore, 
Watering  the  pa  it  u  res  o'er  and  o'er. 
Are  not  fo  cop 'c us  a=i  that  grace 
Which  faiiftiiies  and  favv.s  our  race. 

4  As  in  fjft  filcnce,  venul  fh^wjrs  ' 
Defcend  and  chc;er  v.\f  faulting  flowers  j 
So  in  the  fccrecy  of  love,                          \i 
Falls  the  blelt  iniiuencc  from  above.         % 

5  Thll  heavenly  influ.^r.ce  Vx  me  find, 

In  holy  (ilence  of  che  n>ind  •,  .\ 

Whilit  every  gn.ce  mnintuins  its  bloooJ 
DiflFufing  wide  its  rich  perfunic. 

6  Nor  let  th.fc  olefli-igs  be  confi.i'd 

To  me,  but  poui-'d  on  aii  mankind;      \ 

Till  aiJ  tlie  wattes  in  vi-rdure  rife,  ;' 

And  a  new  S^iAXk  bkfe  ovit  tx<iv       .'; 


om  tuis,  my  tHougtits  1  bent, 
nd  the  cafe  too  hard  for  me ; 
he  houfe  of  God  I  went, 
their  end  did  plainly  fee. 

jr  high  advanced,  they  all 
Dcry  places  loofely  (land ; 
into  ruin  headlong  fall, 
«i'n  by  thine  Almighty  hand. 

mcied  joys,  how  faft  they  flee  \ 
3  a  dream  when  man  awakes  9 
Dngs  of  fofteft  harmony 
:  a  preface  to  their  plagues. 

I  thy  prcfence  me  fupplicd, 
y  right  hand  dircfts  my  way ; 
unfels,  Lord,  fhall  be  my  guide 
ms  of  peace  and  endlefs  day. 

Watts  an:l  Tat^, 

LXXIII.  Sec.  Part".  C~'M.  ' [^] 
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3  Were  I  in  heaven  without  my  God^ 

'Twould  be  no  joy  to  me ; 
And  whilft  this  earth  is  my  abode,' 
I  long  for  none  but  thee. 

4  What  if  the  fprings  of  life  were  broke 

And  fleifa  and  heart  fhould  faint  i   . 
God  is  my  fbul's  eternal  rock. 

The  ftrength  of  every  faint. 
g  Behold,  the  finners  who  remove 

Far  from  thy  prefence,  die  ; 
Not  all  the  idol  gods  they  lov  .-, 

Can  fave  tliem  when  they  cry. 

6  But  to  draw  ne?r  to  thee,  my  God, 
Shall  be  my  fweet  employ  ; 
My  tongue  (liall  found  thy  works  abro 
And  tell  the  world  my  joy. 

w 

»      '  1.  ..  ■      ■  .,   ■       I. »,i 

JPfalm  LXXIV.  ver.  12,  17.  C.  J\ 

Divine  ProviJcnce. 

PARENT  of  nature,  GOD  fupremc 
Thy  worKS  arc  grtat  and  goodj 
All  nature  manifciis  thy  nnme. 
The  flcy,  the  envth,  the  flood.  ^ 
Z  TWne  is  the  cheerful  d.^.y  and  thine 
The  dark  rfeiutii  of  nii{ht  \ 
Thou  haft  pr-  p  ,r'd  the  iun  to  fhine. 
And  every  feebler  light. 
«  By  thee-  each  regton  of  ihe  earth 
In  perfcft  order  flnnds  ; 
Xhe  glowing  fouth,  the  frozen  north 
0\iCf  thy  &3iid  \;^inm^vA%^ 
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4  Thou  didft  divijje  th'  Egyptian  fea. 
By  thy  rtfilllcfs  nvglit  j 
To  make  thy  tribes  a  wondrous  way, 
And  then  fecure  their  flig-it. 

5  At  thy  command,  the  folid  rock 

PcurM  water  fp»m  its  fide  ; 
And  thou  didft  lead  thy  chofen  flock 
Through  Jordan's  parting  tids. 

6  If  mtur  J  owns  its  fovcrrign  Lord, 

We  would  oory  thy  will ; 
And  whiift  we  trufl  thy  f iithful  word, 
Wt  fing  thy  praifes  (till. 
Watts  and  1  ate,  with  Variation  and  AdJ'tion. 


Pfalm  LXXV.     Long  Metre,     i^ 

Ftm'cr  of  G  vTrnmcnt  ftom  God  alnttf. 

(Applied  to  the  American  P.evoluticn.) 

TO  thee,  mod  holy  and  moft  high. 
We  render  thanks  and  Cng  thy  praife  ; 
Thy  works  declare  thy  name  is  nigh. 
Thy  works  of  wonder  and  of  grace. 

2  lo  bmd.ige  doom'd,  thy  free-born  fons 
Behdd  their  foe-*  in  lignant  rife } 

kn\  fore  opprcfs'd  by  eartMy  thrones, 
Appeal'd  to  him  who  rul^s  tHe  (kies. 

3  Then,  mighty  God,  with  rqua  Inower 
Arofe  thy  vengeance  and  thy  gT'?cc, 
To  driv:  their  legions  from  our  fhorc. 
And  fave  the  men  who  foug'it  thy  facc^ 

4  Let  hauThly  princes  fink  their  pride. 
Nor  lift  fo  high  their  fcorr?fu^  head  ; 
&/  hy  their  impious  tliouAts  afide, 

Ajidowa  the  powers  wAicli  God  has  rrv;v4c 
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5  Such  honours  never  come  by  chancej, 
Nijr  do  tilt?  wiiicis  pr  jmcticn  blow  ; 
But  God  the  Judge  df»tli  one  advancey. 
'  ris  h'j  that  lays  another  low. 

6  No  vain  pretence  to  royal  birth, 
Shall  raife  a  tyrant  to  the  throne; 

'IV  impartial  Sovertign  of  the  earth       •  - 
Will  make  the  rights  of  men  be  known*. 

7  His  hand  will  yet  upliold  the  juft,  '. 
And  whllit  he  tramples  on  the  proud. 
And  lays  their  glory  in  the  dull. 

Our  lips  Qi:iil  f;ng  his  praife  aloud. 

Altered  from  Watt* 

Ipfalni  LXXVI.  Common  Metre.  [^oi 

Ccfs^^'jjiJldn  Care  f^r  his  People, 

TN  Judah,  Ccd  of  old  was  known, 
^^     liis  name  in  Ifrael  great; 
In  Salem  flood  hia  facred  throne, 
And  bion  was  his  feat. 

a  From  Slon  went  his  dreadful  word,     ' 
And  broke  the  threaten iii<;  bow  ; 
The  focar,  the  arrow,  and  the  fwordj^ 
And  crulh'd  th'  AiTyriau  foe. 

3  What  arc  the  ecirth's  wide  kingdoms  clfe 

But  mighty  hills  of  prey  ? 
The  hiil  on  which  Jehovah  dwells. 
Is  glorious  r;i?re  than  they. 

4  What  power  can  (land  before  thy  fight, 

V/hen  once  thy  wrath  appears  ? 
V/kcn  heaven  fnines  rcuud  with  dreadful BgJ 
T)it  cjrtli  lies  llVil  'ir.i  tcii^. 


P   S   A   i;.   M  a  lef 

od,  by  his  own  fovercign  gtactj 
rs  to  i'ave  th'  cpprels'd, 
th  of  man  fhail  work  his  praifc, 
e'il  reltraiii  the  reft. 

Watti. 
'   '  ■       ■   ■  ■*> 

LXXVII.     Common  Metre,  [s] 

ifcrt  derived  from  atcient  ProvuUnca, 

N  Qverwheim'd  with  pain  and  grief, 
:neath  thy  chaltcning  rod  \ 
,  of  comtort  and  relief, 
lok  to  tliee  our  God. 

»u  forever  caft  us  ofF.^ 
wrill  thy  wrath  prevail  ? 
lU  forgot  thy  tender  love  ? 
wrill  Lhy  promife  fail  ? 

1  forbids  this  hopelefs  thought, 

:ht:cks  this  doubting  frame  ; 

w  the  works  ttiy  hand  has  wrought, 

land  is  ilill  the  fame. 

d  the  fons  of  Jacob  lie,  , 

lypC^  yoke  opprefs'd ; 

ou  rcfufe  to  near  their  cry, 

Tive  thy  people  reft  ? 

own  way,  thy  chofen  (heep 
hear  thy  mighty  call  5 
:nture  thro'  the  paried  deep  ; 
I  the  hquid  wall. 

was  their  journey  thro*  the  fea, 
:h  before  uuknowii ! 

attend  tlicir  wond'roos  way, 
uerc/Icdd:»  tlicm  on* 


i 
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7  Tlio*  tracklefs  waves  of  ocean  hide 
Thy  footfteps  from  our  fight, 
We'll  follow  where  thy  hand  fhall  guidi 
For  thou  wilt  lead  us  right. 

Altered  from  VTa 

i5)ralm  LXX  Vin.  Firft  Pan.  C.  M.  l\ 

Religious  Edvcaticn  of  Children. 

GIVE  car,  ye  children,  to  my  law. 
Devout  attention  lend ; 
Let  the  inftruftions  of  my  moutl^ 
Deep  in  your  heart  defcend. 

Z  My  tongue  by  infpiration  taught. 
Shall  parables  unfold ; 
Dark  oracles,  but  underllood. 
And  own'd  for  truths  of  old  j 

3  Which  we  from  facred  regifters 
Of  ancient  times  have  known. 
And  our  forefathers'  pious  care 
To  us  have  handed  down. 

^  Let  children  learn  the  mighty  deeds 
Which  God  performed  of  old  ; 
Which  in  our  younger  years  we  fawj^ 
And  which  our  fathers  told. 
5  Our  Ups  {hall  tell  them  to  our  fons. 
And  they  again  to  theirs  ; 
That  generations  yet  unborn 
May  teach  them  to  their  heirs. 

i  Thus  fhall  they  learn,  in  God  alone 
Their  hope  fecurely  ftands  ; 
That  they  may  ne'er  forget  his  works^ 
.    Bm  praftifc  his  comrvnw^^. 
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LXXVIII.  Second  Part.  C.  M. 
/"erfe  19,  20.      [%  orb] 

A  fabU  in  the  JVildetnef^, 

T  of  univerfal  good, 

wn  thy  bounteous  hand  \ 

id  fo  rich  a  table  fpread, 

1  a  defart  land. . 

y  thy  power,  the  flinty  rocks 

liing  torrents  flow ; 

[icr'd  wanderers  of  the  air 

aiding  inftinct  know. 

:gnant  clouds,  at  thy  command^ 

ids  celeilial  bread ; 

ight  drops  of  pearly  dew 

imcrous  armies  fed. 

d  thus,  thine  Ifrael  march'd, 

romis'd  land  to  gain ; 

I  thy  children  now  begin 

k  their  God  in  vain  ? 

hy  (lores  exhauftcd  now  f 

?s  thy  mercy  fail  i 

h  fhould  languifh  in  our  brcaft^ 

nxious  care  prevail  ? 

unworthy  fears,  be  gone, 

fide  difperfe  in  air  ; 

lefervc  our  Fatlier's  rod, 

we  diftruft  his  care. 

I  LXXIX.  -   Long  Metre,     [b] 

The  Devajtatioti  of  War. 

Ti,  O  God,  how  cruel  foes 
taccfuJ  heritage  invade  5 
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'^'^elr  Lwku  liibire  tLcy  impcley 

And  in  the  clull  cur  tvwns  are  laid.  ' 

2  To  ruv'nous  birds,  our  fltfli  thty  ^ave, 
SiaughtcrM  on  fields,  v»ith  crimloii  dy'df 
Tht  chcup  iiidulgeijce  of  a  grate 

Is  by  iiii'-umnn  tots  deny'd.  ! 

3  Hov/  long,  O  Lord,  fliali  we  endure  f 
Wiit  rhou  not  hear  the  cnptive's  cry  ? 
Rclcuc,  by  thine  almighty  power, 

The  troubling  wrcttn,  condcmn'd  to  die* 

4  Remember  not  cu^  lormcr  guilt, 
But  fave  us  by  thy  boundlels  grace  ; 
Then  (hall  our  wades  again  be  buik, 
iVnd  all  our  mouths  be  nlfd  with  pfaife. 

Altered  from  BasloVI 


jpralm  LXXX.     Long  Metre,    q 

GREAT  Shepherd  of  thine  Jfrael, 
Who  cfidil  between  ihe  cherubs  dwcl^ 
And  kt:d  the  tribes,  thy  chofen  (heep. 
Safe  thro'  the  dcfart  and  the  deep : 

a  Thy  church  deferred  now  appears  ; 
Shine  from  on  high,  dii'pel  our  feara  j 
Turn  us  to  thee,  tliy  love  refbore, 
We  fnall  be  fav' J,  and  figh  no  more. 

3  Haft  thou  not  planted  with  thy  hand 
A  lovely  vine  in  this  our  land  ? 
Did  r^ot  thy  power  defend  it  round, 
And  henvenly  dews  enrich  the  ground  ?    "" 

)^  How  did  the  fpreading  branches  fhoot» 
And  blcfs  thy  people  with  its  fruit ; 
Bu^  now,  O  Lord,  looV.  dowT\  -^vA  fee 
Thy  moutning  viuei  t\i7  VsveV^  utfcV 
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:  TiThy  is  its  beauty  thus  defac'd  ? 
Whv  are  its  fences  thus  laid  wafte  ? 
Its  fruit  expos'ti  befide  the  way, 
To  each  rapacious  hand  a  prey  ! 
Return,  O  God,  thy  face  incline  ; 
Retiirn,  and  vifit  this  thy  vine  ; 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  face  difplay. 
And  grief  and  fear  Ihall  fly  away. 

Watts  and  Mkrricx. 

Ipifalm  LXXXr.     Sfjot-t  Metre,  m 

Spiritmal  BleJJtrtvs  cud  JPunifimtnti. 

SING  to  the  Lord,  aloud, 
And  make  a  joyful  noife  : 
God  is  our  ftreiigth,  our  Saviour  God> 

Let  Ifrael  hear  his  voice. 
1  "From  vile  idolatry, 

Preferve  mv  worihip  clean  ; 
I  am  the  Lord  who  fet,thee  free 
From  flavery  and  fin. 

3  "  Stretch  thy  defires  abroad, 
And  ril  fupply  them  well  •, 

But  if  ye  will  refufe  your  God, 
If  Ifrael  will  rebel, 

4  "  rU  leave  them,  faith  the  Lord, 
To  their  own  lufts  a  prey  •, 

And  let  them  run  the  dangerous  road, 
'lis  their  own  chofen  way. 

5  "Yet,  O  that  all  my  faints 
Would  hearken  to  my  voice  \ 

Soon  would  I  eafc  their  iore  compbiata^ 
^^  make  their  hcstrts  rejoice* 
K 


no  PSALMS. 

6  "  Whilft  I  deftroy  their  foes, 

Fd  richly  feed  my  flock  ; 
And  they  Ihouid  talte  the  ttream  that  fli 

From  their  eternal  Rock.'* 

^^ 

Pfalm  LXXXII.     Co?nmon  Metr 

iVarning  t»  MagtJlraU9* 

GOD  in  the  great  aflembly  ftands. 
And,  with  impartial  eye. 
Beholds  how  rukrs  ufc  their  power. 
And  does  their  actions  try. 

2  When  juftice  reigns,  and  right  prevails; 

The  Judge  their  virtue  loves  ; 
But  when  iniquity  abounds, 
Their  deeds  he  difapproves. 

3  The  faithful  voice  of  confcience  fpeaks 

In  filencc  to  their  mind  ; 
<5  How  long  will  ye  unjultiy  judge. 
And  be  to  finners  kind  ? 

4  "  Proteft  the  humble,  help  the  poor. 

The  fatherlefs  defend  ; 
'  Dare  not  the  widow  to  opprefs. 
And  be  the  fufFerer'^s  tnend. 

5  "Remember,  tho'  your  feat  is  high. 

Your  title  Gods  on  earth. 
Your  heads  murt  in  the  grave  be  laid. 
Like  men  of  humble  birth. 

6  **  Your  public  acts  and  private  deeds 

Will  into  judgment  come  ; 
And  from  my  lips  muft  each  receive 
The  moft  impait\^Y  doota? 
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5  Cody  thy  facred  truth 
'  all  the  earth  difplay  ; 
ry  nation  fhall  behold 
own  thy  righteous  fway. 

Altered  from  TiiTE. 

I  LXXXIII.      Short  Metre.  D>1 

Complaint  againfl  PerfacuUrs* 

D  will  the  God  of  grace 

erpetual  filence  keep  ? 

Dioody  men,  more  fierce  dian  wolves^ 

ur  his  harmlefs  fiieep  ? 

nft  thy  feeble  flock 

r  counfels  they  employ  ; 

alice  with  her  watchful  eye 

les  them,  to  dcftroy. 

oie^  let  us  join,  they  fay, 

xtirpate  the  race  ; 

:k  oblivion  (hall  prevail^ 

r  mem'ry  to  efface." 

ke.  Almighty  God, 

difappoint  their  aim ; 

hem  like  chaff  before  the  windj 

ubble  to  the  flame. 

1  fhall  the  nations  know, 
:  glorious,  faithful  wT>rd, 
luman  counfels  or  device 
[land  againft  the  Lord." 

Altered  from  Watts. 

LXXXIV.     Long  Metre.     \%\ 

the  Pleafure  of  Pabric  Worfiip,     ' 

tT  God,  attend,  while  Zion  finffS 
joy  that  fro.\i  thy  prefence  fpiing?^  \ 
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To  fpcnd  one  day  with  thee  on  earthy 
Exceeds  a  thoiifand  days  of  mirth. 

2  The  fparrow  choofes  where  to  reft,    ' 
And  for  her  young  provides  a  neft ; 
J3ut  will  my'  God  to  Iparrows  grant? 
'Thofe  pleafures  which  his  children  want  ? 

3  Might  I  enjoy  the  meaneft' place 
Within  thy  houfe,  O  God  of  grace  ; 
Not  tent^  of  eafe,  nor  thrones  of  power. 
Should  tempt  me  to  defert  thy  door. 

4  God  IS  our  Sun,  he  makes  our  day  ; 
God  is  our  Shield,  he  guards  our  way 
From  all  th'  aifaults  of  hell  and  fin, 
From  foes  v/ithout,  aRd  foes  within. 

5  All  needful  grace  will  God  bellow. 
And  crown  that  grace  ivith  glory  top  ;' 
Ke  gives  us  all  things,  and  withholds  ' 
No  real  good  from  upright  fouls. 

6  Bleft  are  the  men,  whofe  ftedfaft  mind 
To  Zion's  gate  is  ftill  inclined  ; 

God  is  their  ftrength,  and  through  the  x^ 
They  lean  upon  their  helper,  God. 

7  Cheerful  they  walk  with  growing  (trengtl 
Tilj  Jjll  Ihall  meet  in  heaven  at  length } 
Till  all  before  thy  face  appear, 

And  join  in  noblcr  worlhip  there. 
•  Wati 


i 


3g)falm  LXXXIV.  Firfl  Part.  C.  M. 

Delight  in  Divine  Grdl nances. 

MY  heart  and  flefh  cry  out  for  thee. 
While  far  from  thine  abode ; 
'  V/hcn  fhall  I  tread  t^v  couxv^^^-wv^fei.^ 
J\fjr  Saviour  ar.in^-V^^^^' 


.1  fit  oae  d^y  hcntziSx  thine  cjrCt 
Anl  hear  tAy  gracious  ?oice| 

In  lm's-,vdluptiicnuJo7^ 

inthnrin  (Sod'^^boufe,  vould  I 

k  The.  meaiueft  office  talut 

Ittnui  the  we^Jltfay  tents  of  fin        '^^ 

Myfpkndid  dweltii^  toalkc* 

br  Gfldi  wlio  is  our  {mui  amd  S&iddt 

WiU  gtaoeand  glory  give  I 
F  And  no  good  thing  will  he  withhold' 
[    FiiQffi  diSem  who  juftly  live. 
f  0  GoiL  whom  hcayeQiy  hofts  obeyw 
\    Howhifhljbkftithe, 
-/Wlufehope  aad  truft,  fec«rdy  ptac'd, 
t    Ajifimrepos'dontheel 
pOmtdl  e*er  th(^  rpaciotts  land 

And  fea  extend,  my  fway , 
For4»nc  bleft  hour  at  thy  right  hand^ 

Vi  give  them  both  away.     ~" 

T^rz  and  Watti. 


Im  LXXXIV.  Second  Part.  CM.  m 

IkUghi  in  Druine  OrMmanees, 

t\  LORD,  how  worthy  of  our  love 
\J   Is'ihatttielightful  pzct^ 
Where  we  can  meet  to  pray  and  hear 
,    Thy  word  of  truth  and  grace ! 
t  Oar  longing  foul  faints  with  defire 

To  tread  that  bleft  abode ; 
Our  panting  heart  and  fle(h  cry  out 
iosiSac^  Ae  living  God. 
.  Jk  z 
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3  There  the  great  Monarch  pf  the  ikie| 

His  faving  power  difplays. 
And  light  breaks  in  upon  our  cye$. 

With  kind  and  quickening  rays. 

4  The  birds  more  happy  far  than  we. 

Around  thy  tempJe  throng  ; 
Securely  there  they  build,  and  there 
Securely  hatch  their  young. 

5  Thrice  happy  they  whofe  choice  has  th^ 

Their  fure  prote3:ioh  made  ! 
Who  love  to  tread  the  facred  ways 
Which  to  thy  temple  lead. 

6  Thus  they  proceed  by  various  fteps. 

And  ftill  approach' niore  near. 

Till  all'  on  ZJion's  heavenly  mount. 

Before  their  God"  appear.      * 

'  "  Tate  and  Watts,  with  Vari4t 

JPfalm  LXXXiy.  Hallelujah  Metre 

rie  PUofure  of  Public  l^orjhip.       ' 

LORD  of  the  worlds  above, 
How  pleafant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  thy  love, 
lliy  earthly  temples  are  [ 
To  thine  abode,  *My  heart  afoii 

With  \yarm  delires.      To  fee  vdy  Go 
'  ^  The  fparrow  for  her  young. 
With  pleafure  fceks  a  neft. 
And  wand'ring  fwallows  long 
To  find  their  wonted  rell ; 

With  equal  zeal.        Lord  I  would  ^ 
•   Within  thy  gate.        And  with  thee 
^  To  ipend  one  facred  Az-^ 
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is  diyinqr  joy 

^tboufand  days  befide ; 

lerc  God  rclorts,    I  love  it  more 

keep  the  door         Than  ihiiie  in  courts^ 

)py  fouls  that  pray 

e  God  appoints  to  hear ; 

)py  men  that  pay 

conftant  fervicc  there ! 
ey  praife  thee  ftill.  And  happy  they, 
ho  find  the  way       To  Zion's  hill. 

go  from  ftrcngth  to  ftrength, 

jgh  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 

ach  arrives  at  length, 

ach  in  heaven  appears. 

glorious  feat !        When  God  our  King 

all  thither  bring    Our  willing  feet ! 

Watts. 

n  LXXXV.     Conxmo7i  Metre,  [b]. 

Prayer  for  Pull'ic  Deli'veraiice, 

Y  favour,  gracious  Lord,  difplay 
Vhich  we  have  long  implor'd  ; 
for  thy  wond'rous  mercy's  fake, 
ly  heavenly  aid  afford. 

e  anfwer  patiently  we'll  wait, 
r  tliou  with  glad  fuccefs, 
ey  no  more  to  folly  turn, 
ly  mourning  faints  w'ilt  blefs. 
hofe  who  fear  thy  holy  name, 
thy  falvation  near  5 
in  its  former  happy  ftate, 
ur  nation  {hall  appear, 
mercy  now  with  truth  is  join'd^ 
^d  xight€oup2cr$  witli  peace  j 
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Thofe  kind  companions  abfent  long, 
With  friendly  arms  embrace. 

5  Truth  from  the  earth,  like  faireft  fl( 

Shall  fpring  and  bloom  around  ; 
And  juftice  from  her  heavenly  feat, 
Behold  and  blefs  the  ground. 

6  The  Lord  will  on  our  land  beftow' 

Whatever  thing  is  good  ; 
The  foil  in  plenty  fhall  produce 
Her  fruits  to  be  our  food. 

7  Before  him  righteoufnefs  fhall  go. 

And  his  jult  path  prepare  ; 

Whilft  we  his  facred  ileps  purfue 

With  conltant  zeal  and  care. 

MiLTOM  ai 

JPfaim  LXXXV.     Long  Met 

Sa'jation  Ly  Chtijl, 

SALVATION  is  forever  nigh 
The  fouls  who  fear  and  tr'uft  the 
And  grace,  defcending  from  on  higl 
The  hope  of  glory  iliall  afford. 

2  Mercy  and  truth  on  earth  are  met, 
Since  Chrift  the  Lord  came  down  fror 
By  his  obedience  fo  complete, 
Juftice  is  pleas'd,  and  peace  is  given 

3  Now  truth  aiid  virtue  fliall  abound. 
Religion  dwell  on  earth  again, 
And  heavenly  influence  blefs  the  gr 
In  our  Redeemer's  gentle  reign. 

4  His  righteoufnefs  is  gone  before. 
To  give  us  free  acceft  to  God  } 

Our  wandering  feet  fl\a\\  ^xvf  wo  t^ 
'&\xt  mark  his  Heps,  ;inA  V^e^  xSci^  x< 
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LXXXVI.     Common  Metre.  [«j 
(See  Hymn  LIV.) 

Vbt  Crestnrfs  and  Goodnefs  cf  God, 

G  the  gods  there's  none  like  thee, 

liord,  aK>ne  divine  ! 

leir  nature,  mighty  Lord, 

e  their  works  like  thine. 

c  their  great  Creator,  thee, 

tions  (hall  adore  \ 

ig  mifguided  prayers,  and  praifc 

X  great  name  reftore. 

confefs  thee  ereat,  and  great 

pnders  thou  haft  done  \ 

11  confefs  thee  God  fupremc, 

fs  thee  God  alone. 

r  great,  but  good  thou  art, 

eadv  to  forgive  ; 

cy  nears  the  penitent, 

ids  the  finner  live. 

speated,  humble  prayer,        ' 

rd  attentive  be  5 

le,  I  on  thee  will  call, 

lou  wilt  anfwer  me. 

wirho  daily  thee  invoke, 

nercy,  Lord,  extend ; 

thy  fervant's  foul,  whofe  hopes 

.ec  alone  depend. 

Tate  and  Watts,  with  Alteration. 

LXXXVII.    Long  Metre.     C«3 

The  Cbitrcb  tie  Birtb^P I  ace  nf  Saints, 

opening  a  new  place  of  U'Orfliip. ) 
(Uthe  great  eternal  God  J 

rtA  c/tabJiai  his  abode  i  ' 
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And  will  he  from  his  radiant  throne. 
Avow  our  temples  as  his  own  ? 

2  We  bring  the  tribute  of  our  praife, 
And  fing  that  condcfcending  grace, 
Which  to  our  notes  will  lend  an  ear. 
And  call  us  (inful  mortals  near. 

3  Our  Father's  watchful  care  we  blefs. 
Which  guards  our  fynagogues  in  peace, 
That  no  tumultuous  foes  invade. 

To  fill  our  worfhippcrs  with  dread. 

4  Thefe  walls,  we  to  thy  honour  raife. 
Long  may  they  echo  with  thy  praife  ; 
And  thou  defcending  fiil  the  place. 
With  choiceft  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

5  Here  let  the  great  Redeemed  reign. 
With  all  the  graces  of  his  train  •, 
Whilil  power  divine  his  word  attends. 
To  conquer  foes,  and  cheer  his  friends. 

j6  And  in  the  great  decifive  day, 

When  God  the  nations  (hall  furvey. 
May  it  before  the  world  appear, 
Thoufands  were  born  to  giory  here. 

DoDORXOt 

JPfalm  LXXXVIII.  Ver.  lo.  L.M. 

Reanlmatlen. 

(Adapted  to  the  defign  of  Humane  Societii^ 

FROM  thee,  great  Lord  of  life  and  dead 
Do  we  receive  our  vital  breath  j 
And  at  thy  fovereign  caii,  refign 
That  vital  breath,  that  gift  divme. 
2  Wilt  thou  fliow  woudcYS  to  t\v^  ^^^^l 
^Vx/r  rhou  revive  the  \\£e\ds\i^^^'i 
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And  from  the  filence  of  rhe  grave, 
WiJt  thou  the  wretched  victim  fave  i 
iSuch  wonders,  formerly  unknown. 
Thy. providence  to  us  hath  fliown  ; 
To  feeble  man  thou  doft  impart 
The  plaftic,  life-redeeming  art. 
We  blefs  thee  for  the  fkill  and  power, 
?'rom  death's  appearance,  to  reftore 
This  nice  machine  of  curious  frame, 
\nd  light  again  the  vital  flame. 

Vhy  ev'ry  life  by  thee  reftor'd,  . 
k  confecrated  to  the  Lord ; 
Vlny  pious  love  infpire  each  breaf^, 
Which  has  thy  faving  hand  confefsM. 
Again  they  muft  refign  their  breath. 
And  fink  beneath  the  ftroke  of  death  ; 
When  from  that  death  they  (hall  revive. 
May  each  with  thee  in  glory  live. 

faint  LXXXVIIL  Six  Line  L.  M.  [b: 

On  the  Death  of  Frunds, 

)GOD  of  my  falvation,  hear 
My  nightly  groans,  my  daily  prayer. 

That  dill  employ  my  wafting  breath  \ 
My  foul,  declining  to  the  grave. 
Implores  thy  fovereign  power  to  fave 

From  dark  defpair  and  gloomy  death. 
Thy  wrath  lies  heavy  on  my  foul, 
Ami  waves  of  forrow  o^er  me  roll, 

Whiift  duft  and  filence  fpread  the  gloom  j 
My  friends  belov'd,  in  happier  days, 
The  dear  companion  of  my  ways,  a 

Dtrfccad around  me  to  the  tomb*  ^ 
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3  As  iofl  in  lonely  grief  I  tread 
The  filent  manfions  of  the  dead, 

Or  to  fome  throng'd  afTembly  go  $ 
Through  all  alike  I  rove  alone,  j 

Fprgotten  here,  and  there  unknown,     .   jj 

The  change  renews  my  piercing  woC; 

4  Wilt  thou  negleft  my  mournful  call  ? 
Or  who  fhall  profit  by  my  fall, 

When  life  departs  and  love  expires  ? 
Can  dufi;  and  darknefs  praife  the  Lord, 
Or  wake  and  brighten  at  his  word. 

To  join  the  high  aitgclic  choirs  ? 

5  My  friends  are  gone,  my  comforts  BcA, 
The  fad  remembrance  or  the  dead 

Recals  my  wandering  thoughts  to  mouij 
But  thro'  each  rnelancholy  day, 
I  call  on  thee,  and  ftill  will  pray. 

Imploring  ftill  thy  kmd  return. 

pflilm  LXXXIX.  FirftPart,  CM.  D 

A  hUjfid  Gofpel. 

BLEST  are  the  fouls?  who  hear  and  fcmw*^ 
The  gofpel's  joyful  found  ; 
Peace  &all  attend  the  path  they  go, 
Aftd  light  their  fteps  furtound.  .^ 

2  Their  joy  fhall  bear  their  fpirits  up,  ' 

Thro'  their  Redeemer's  name  j 
His  promifes  exalt  their  hope. 
Nor  Satan  dares  condemn. 

3  The  Lord,  our  glory  and  defence,  j 

Strength  and  falvation  ^ives  j 
Ifraclf  thy  King  foiever  itv^xvs 
Thy  God  forever  \vves. 


PSALMS. 


121 


LmLXXXIX.  S.P.  CM.   C^orl,; 

The  Covemmnt  ©/"  Grace, 

EAR  what  the  Lord  in  vifion  faid, 
,    And  made  his  mercy  known  ? 
Sinners,  behold  your  help  is  laid 
On  my  beloved  Sonr. 

'Behold  the  man  my  wifdom  cliofe, 

Among  your  mortal  race  ; 
Bis  head  toy  holy  oil  o'erflows. 

The  fpirit  of  my  grace. 

"High  fhall  he  reign  on  David's  tlirone, 

My  people's  better  king  ; 
My  ami  fhall  put  his  rivals  down. 

And  ftill  new  fubjecls  bring. 

"My  truth  fhall  guard  him  in  his  woy, 

With  mercy  by  his  fide  •, 
While  in  my  name,  thro'  earth  and  fea. 

He  {hall  in  triumph  ride. 

"Me  for  his  fattier  and  his  God, 

He  fniill  forever  own  •, 
Call  me  his  rock,  his  high  abode. 

And  rU  fupport  my  Son . 

"Myfirft-bornSon,  array'd  in  grace^ 

At  my  right  hand  fnaii  fit  ; 
^neath  him,  angels  know  their  place, 

And  princes  at  his  feet. 

**  My  covenant  (lands  forever  fafl:. 

My  promifes  are  ftrong  •, 
^^»rm  as  the  heav'n  his  throne  (hall  lall. 

His  kcd  endure  as  lon^^' 

L 
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ipfalm  Lxxxix.  3d  p.  cm.  c«o 

The  Covenant  of  Grace, 

« "XrET  rfaith  the  Lord)  if  David's  race, 
X       The  children  of  my  Son, 
Should  break  my  law&>  abufe  my  grace^ 
And  tempt  my  anger  down ; 

2  "Their  fins  Fll  vifit  with  the  rod. 

And  make  their  folly  fmart  j   , 
But  never  ceafe  to  be  their  Gotl^  ♦ 

Nor  from  my  truth  depart. 

3  **  My  covenant  I  will  not  revoke,  .* 

But  keep  my  grace  in  mind  ; 
And  what  eternal  love  hath  fpoke. 
Eternal  truth  fliall  bind. 

4  **  Once  have  I  fworn  (I  need  no  more)    ^ 

And  pledg'd  my  holinefs  ;  ,  .    ; 

To  feal  the  facred  promife  fare  .    #■, 

To  David  «md  his  race. 

5  "The  fun  fhall  fee  his  offspring  rife. 

And  fprcad  from  fea  to  fea  ; 
Long  as  he  travels  round  the  ikies,  ^ 
To  give  the  nations  day.  ^ 

6  "  Sure  as  the  moon  that  rules  the  niglitiT 

His  kingdom  fliall  endure  ; 
Till  the  fix'd  laws  of  fliade  and  light    •  Jjk 
Shall  be  obferv'd  no  more/'  " 

jpfalm  LXXXIX.  six  Line  L. 

Life^  Death  and  the  Refurre&eou. 

THINK,  mighty  God^  oafe^Wxi  tDottB 
How  few  his  Vvouis,\vo>«r  ^^six  ^mI 
Short  from  tUe  ct^dle  vo  ik^  ^^^^^  • 
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Iran  fccurc  his  vital  breath, 

[I  the  bold  demands  of  death, 

h  fkill  to  fly,  or  power  to  favc  ? 

(hall  it  be  forever  faid, 

race  of  men  was  only  made 

ficknefs,  fonow  and  the  duft  ?" 

)t  thy  fcrvants,  day  by  day, 

)  the  grave,  and  lum'd  to  clay  ? 

d,  where*s  thy  kindncfs  to  the  juft  ? 

hou  not  promis'd  to  thy  Son, 
U  his  feed,  a  heavenly  crown  ? 
flefh  and  fenfe  indulge  defpair  : 
nr  blefled  be  the  Ix>x6j 
Faith  can  read  thy  holy  word, 
1  find  a  refurredion  there. 
zr  bleffed  be  the  Lord, 
gives  his  faints  a  long  reward 
all  their  toil,  reproach  and  pain  : 
1  below,  and  all  above, 
0  proclaim  thy  wond'rous  love, 
d  each  repeat  their  loud  Amen. 

Watts. 


X  LXXXIX.  Firft  Part.  L.  M.  [^] 

tTAtf  Covenant  »f  Grace. 

EVER  fhall  my  fong  record 
£  truth  and  mercy  of  the  Lord  \ 

Land  truth  forever  ft  and 
aven,  eftablifli'd  by  his  hand. 
to  his  Son  he  fwore,  and  faid, 
th  thee  my  covenant  is  made  ; 
ttOinlJ dying  dnners  Jive, 
aad^acc  nre  thine  to  give. 
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3  "  Be  thou  my  prophet,  thou  my  pricft. 
Thy  children  (hall  be  ever  bleft  ; 
Thou  art  my  chofen  king,  thy  throne 
Shall  ftand  eternaJ,  as  my  own. 

4  "  There's  none  of  all  my  faints  above^ 
So  much  my  image  or  my  love, 
Celeftial  powers  my  fubjefts  are  ; 
Then  what  can  earth  with  thee  compare 

5  <*  David,  my  fer\'ant,  whom  I  chofe 
To  guard  my  flock,  to  crufh  my  focs^ 
And  rais'd  him  to  the  Jewilh  throne. 
Was  but  the  fliadow  of  my  Son." 

6  Now  let  the  church  rejoice  and  fing, 
Jefus  her  Saviour,  and  her  King  ; 
Angels  his  heavenly  honours  fhow. 
And  faints  declare  his  works  below, 

Ipfalm  Lxxxix.  s.  p.  l.  m.  i% 

Divine  Sovereignty,  and  Publif  JVarfiip. 

WHAT  feraph  of  celeftial  birth, 
To  vie  with  Ifracl's  God  fliall  dar 
Or  who  among  che  fons  of  earth 
Can  with  the  mighty  God  compare  ? 

2  Lord  God  of  armies,  who  can  boaft 

Of  ftrength  and  power  like  thine  renew 

Of  fuch  a  numerous  faithful  hoft 

As  that  which  does  thy  throne-  furround 

3  Thou  doft  the  raging  fca  control, 
And  change  the  furface  of  the  deep  \ 
Thou  mak%  the  fleeping  billows  roll. 
Thou  mak'ft  the  rolling  billows  flccp  ! 

/^  In  thzc  the  fov'rei^n  i\^t  ttttv^vc^^ 
Of  earth  and  heaven-,  \.Yve^,l^ox^>'5^w 


k     *  ■ 
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e  woffd,  and  all  that  it  contati»^ 
Their  Maker  and  Prcferwr  own, 
Happy,  thrice  hsppy  they,  who  heat 
Theiacred  trumpet's  joyful  found  j 
^d  who  amon^  thy  fiiints  appt^r, 
*^iih  thy  mod  gloricms  preftnce  cfown'd, 

^liii  iT>^rcncc  and  religious  dr«ad^ 
11%  faints  wilJ  to  ihy  teirrple  prcli  j 
fhy  k^T  thro"  all  their  hearts  lliall  fpread^ 
Who  thy  moil  h»ly  name  X011A1&. 

TATt. 


BEFORE  the  hills  in  order  flood, 
|D   Or  eartii  receiv'd  her  frame  \ 
^Vtmn  ci^crlad'mg,  thou  art  Gob, 

1^0  pidlefs  years  the  fame* 
!  Thy  word  comniands  our  fleih  to  duft, 

"Return,  ye  fo^s  6f  men  ;** 
All  aations  rofe  from  earth  at  firft^ . 

And  turn  to  earth  again* 
A  tfaoufimd  2ges  in  thy  fight. 
Are  like  an  evening  gone  ; 
$hort  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night, 
.  Sdfoce  the  rifing  fun. 
Tlnsei  like  an  evfcr-running  ftreaniy 

Bern  all  its  fons  away  \ 
Xber  fly  forgotten*  as  a  dream 

'  Qies  at  die  opening  day. 
Tb  Aor js  Aw  whofe  days  amount 
^■^-JJFh  iluv9&oic  yrars  and  ten  % 

■''-■■■.■;'■■■    Lz 
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And  all  beyond  that  ihort  account 
Is  forrow,  toil,  and  pain. 
(5  Then  let  us  learn  the  heavenly  art, 
T*  improve  the  hours  we  have  ; 
That  we  may  act  the  wifer  part. 
And  live  beyond  the  grave.  ' 

Pfalm  XC.     Long  Metre.     [«< 

Divine  ProtcStion  through  every  Age, 

THOU,  Lord,  thro'  every  changing  fc^ 
Haft  to  the  faints  a  refuge  been  ; 
Tbro'  every  age,  eternal  God, 
Their  pleafing  home,  their  fafc  abode, 
g;  In  thee  our  fathers  fought  their  reft, 
And  were  with  thy  prote£lion  bleft  ; 
Though  in  the  fcade  of  death  they  lie^ 
They'll  rife  and  dv/cU  above  the  flcy. 

3  Behold  their  fons,  a  feeble  race  ! 
We  come  to  fill  our  fathers'  place"! 
Our  helplefs  ftate  with  nity  view. 
And  let  us  fhare  their  icfuge  too. 

4  Through  all  the  thorny  paths  we  trcad^ 
Ere  we  are  numbered  with  the  dead  ^ 
When  friends  defert,  and  foes  invade^ 
Be  thou  our  all-fufficient  aid.  ' 

^  So  when  this  pilgrimage  is  o'er. 
And  we  muft  dwell  on  eartli  no  more, 
To  thee,  great  God,  may  we  afccnd. 
And  find  an  everlafting  friend. 

6  To  thee  our  infant  race  we'll  leave. 
Them  niay  their  father's  God  xtci&wc  \ 
That  voices' yet  unfoirrf  A  m^^  xi\fc 

^ucccedinfr  hymns  o£  YvurridV^  ^raXfe- 
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Pffilm    XC.      Shsrt  Metre.       [[,;} 

The  Shortner^  of  Life, 

LORD,  what  a  feeble  piece 
Is  this  our  mortal  frame  ! 
Our  life  how  poor  a  trifle  'tis, 
That  fcarce  deferves  the  name  ! 
^  2  Alas,  the  brittle  clay, 
'     That  built  our  bpdy  firft  ! 
And  every  month,  and  every  day, 
Tis  mould'ring  back  to  duft  ! 

3  Then,  if  cur  days  mufl  fly. 
We'll  keep  their  end  in  fight ; 

We'll  fpcnd  tliem  all  in  wifdom's  way. 
And  let  them  fpeed  their  flight. 

4  They'll  fooner  waft  us  o'er 
Tnis  life's  tempeftuous  fea  -, 

Then  fliall  we  reach  the  peaceful  fhorc 
■     Of  bkft  eternity. 

W.WTS. 

Pfalm  XCI.     Ccmmon  Metre,     ^orl;] 

Di'j'me  Prijtecf !•:■!,  Rspgnatlon  and  GratiiuJi, 

SITTTHEN  1  furvey  life's  varied  fccnc, 
\V      Amidil  the  darkeft  hours  ; 
Bright  rays  of  comfort  fhine  between. 
And  thorns  are  mix'd  with  flowers. 
%  This  thought  can  all  my  fears  control| 
And  bid  my  forrows  fly  ; 
Ko  harm  can  ever  reach  my  foul, 

Beneath  my  Father's  eye. 
^  ff^hteW  thy  facred  will  ordains* 
^ihtiDcIirength  to  kc2X  j  I 
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And  let  mc  know  my  Father  reigns. 
And  truft  his  tender  care. 
4  If  pain  and  ficknefs  rend  this  frame. 
And  life  almoft  depart  •, 
Is  not  thy  mercy  flill  the  fame, 
To  cheer  my  drccping  heart  ? 
c  Is  blooming  hcnlth  my  happy  fliare  h 
O  may  I  bkfs  my  God  ; 
Thy  gv-^vxhiefs  let  my  fong  declare. 
And  fpread  thy  praife  abroad. 
6  While  fuch  delightful  gifts  as  thefc 
Are  kindly  dealt  to  me, 
Be  ail  my  hours  of  health  and  eafe 
Devoted,  Lord,  to  thee. 
y  If  cares  and  forrows  me  furround, 
Their  power  why  ihould  I  fear  ? 
My  inward  peace  they  cannot  wound, 
If  thou,  my  God,  art  near. 
8  Thy  fov'reign  ways  are  all  unknown 
To  my  weak,  erring  fight  ; 
Yet  let  my  foul,  adoring,  own 
That  all  thy  ways  arc  right. 

Mrs.  Stej! 
■  — ■ 

JPralm  XCII.     Long  Metre. 

For  the  Lord's  pay* 

WELCOME,  thou  day  of  facrcd  reft  f 
No  mortal  cares  (hall  fill  my  breafl 
O  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found,  v 
Like  David's  harp  of  folerrm  found.  S^ 
f  My  heart  (hall  triumph  in  my  Lord» 
And  blefs.  his  wotU,  a.t\^>c\^^%\:\%^<jK^ 

Thir  wnrlrc  of  errace.  \vOW  W\^^  ^^'^X  ^ 
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never  nife  their  thoughts  fo  high, 
unites  they  live,  like  brutes  they  die  ! 
;rafs  they  flourifh,  'till  thy  breath 
land  them  to  the  fhadc  oi  death, 
(hall  (hare  a  glorious  part, 
grace  hath  purify'd  my  heart, 
re(h  fupplies  of  joy  are  fhed 
oly  oil  to  cheer  my  head, 
y  worft  enemy  before, 
ex  my  eyes  and  cars  no  more  ; 
vard  fo^s  ihall  all  be  flain, 
itan  break  my  peace  again, 
hall  I  fee,  and  hear,  and  know, 
elir'd  or  wifli'd  below  ; 
vrery  power  find  full  employ 
eternal  world  of  joy. 

Watts. 

.  XCIII.     Lo7ig  Metre,      [ijjorb] 

Divine  Sovereignty  and  Holinefs, 

Lord,  the  God  of  glory  reigns, 

robes  of  mnjefty  array'd  ; 

irth's  foundation  ht  fuftains, 

ules  the  world  his  hand  hath  made. 

Uing  feas  began  to  move, 

:  blue  heavens  were  ftretch'd  abroad  j 

icrcd  throne  was  fixM  above, 

everlafting  thou  art  God. 

loods,  O  Lord,  lift  up  their  voice 

ofs  their  troubled  waves  on  high  \ 

lod  above  can  Itill  the  noife, 

make  the  angry  fea  comply. 

^httous  hws,  O  Lardy  are  fure, 

wc  vJjo  in  thy  pre  fence  dwell. 
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That  htippy  ftation  to  fecure, 
Muft  ftill  in  holinefs  excel. 

Tate  and  J 


Pfalm  XCIII.     Particular  Meti 

Divine  Pctoer^  tbt  Cbureb*s  Safety. 

THE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns, 
And  royal  (tate  maintains ; 
His  head  with  awful  glories  crown'd 
Array'd  in  robes  of  light, 
Begirt  with  fov'reign  might| 
And  rays  of  majefty  around. 

2  Upheld  by  thy  commands, 
The  world  fecurely  ftands, 

And  fkies  and  ftars  obey  thy  word  \ 

Thy  throne  was  fix'd  on  high, 
.  Before  the  ftarry  flcy  •, 
Eternal  is  thy  kingdom,  Lord. 

3  In  vain  the  noify  crowd. 
Like  billows  fierce  and  loud, 

Againft  thine  empire  rage  and  roar  \ 
In  vain  with  angry  fpite, 
The  furly  nations  fight, 

And  dafh  like  waves  againft  the  (hoi 

4  Let  floods  and  nations  rage. 
And  all  their  powers  engage, 

Let  fwelling  tides  aflault  the  flcy  ; 
The  terrors  of  thy  frown. 
Shall  beat  their  madnefs  down  % 
Thy  throne  forever  ftands  on  high, 
c      Thy  promifes  are  true. 
Thy  grsLCt  is  ever  new  \ 
There  fix'd,  thy  chirch  ftiiaivtf  w  ^ 
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Thy  faints  with  holy  fear, 
Shall  in  thy  courts  appear, 
nd  fing  thine  everlafting  love. 


Watts. 


f)falm  XCIV.     Common  Metre,     [b] 

Againfi  tnlched  Rulers, 

row  long,  O  Lord,  fliall  wicked  men 

L     In  fplendid  triumph  ride  ! 

Low  long  fhall  haughty  tyrants  reign, 

By  violence  and  pride  ! 
Iiey  fay,  "  the  Lord  nor  fees  nor  hears  ;'* 

When  will  the  fools  be  wife  ? 
^an  he  be  deaf,  who  formed  their  ears  i 

Or  blind,  who  made  their  eyes  'i 

le  knows  their  impious  tho'ts  are  vain. 

And  they  fliall  feel  his  power ; 
lis  wrath  fhall  pierce  their  fouls  with  pain, 

In  fome  diftreffing  hour. 
^owers  .of  iniquity  may  rife. 

And  frame  pernicious  laws  ; 
\mX.  God,  my  refuge,  rules  the  ikies. 

He  wiil  defend  my  caufe. 
iiVhcn  multitudes  of  mournful  tho'ts 

Within  my  bofom  toll, 
Chy  grace,  which  pardpns  all  my  faults, 

Shall  cheer  my  drooping  foul. 
Blcft  IS  the  man  thy  hands  chaftifc. 

And  to  his  duty  draw  •, 
rhy  fcourges  make  thy  children  wife. 

When  they  forget  thy  law. 

For  God  will  not  caft  ofF  his  faint»>  j 

ifor  his  own  promifb  break  j  •* 
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He  pardons  his  inheritance, 
For  his  own  mercy's  fake. 


Wat 


JPfalm  XCV.   Common  Metre. 

Before  Prayer, 

SING  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  name. 
And  in  his  ftrength  rejoice  ; 
When  his  falvation  is  our  theme. 
Exalted  be  our  voice. 

2  With  thanks  approach  his  awful  tlironc. 

And  pfalms  of  honour  fing  j 

The  great  Jehovah  reigns  alone. 

The  whole  creation's  King, 

3  Let  princes  hear,  let  angels  kn9W 

How  mean  their  natures  feem, 
Thofe  gods  on  high  and  gods  below. 
When  once  compar'd  with  him. 

4  Earth,  with  its  caverns  dark  and  deep, 

liics  in  his  fpacious  hand  ; , 
He  fix'd  the  feas  what  bounds  to  keep. 
And  where  the  hills  mufl  (land. 

5  Come,  and  with  humble  fouls  adore. 

Come  kneel  before  his  face  ; 
O  may  the  creatures  of  his  power 
Be  children  of  his  grace. 

C  Now  is  the  time,  he  bends  bis  car. 
And  waits  for  our  requefl ; 
Come,  left  he  roufc  his  wrath,  and  fwcs 
^*  Ye  fliall  not  fee  n\y  reft  " 
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Mm  XCV.  Firft  Part.   L.  M. .  [*3 

COME,  loud  anthems  let  us  fing, 
Ix)ud  thanks  to  our  Almighty  if  ing  ; 
or  we  our  voices  high  fhould  raifc, 
iThen  our  falvation*s  Rock  we  praifc. 
nto  his  piefcnce  let  us  hafte, 
'o  thank  him  for  his  favours  paft  ;  ^ 
?o  him  addrefs,  in  joyful  fongs, 
lie  praife  that  to  his  name  belongs- 
?'or  God,  the  Lord,  cnthron'd  in  ftatc, 
is  with  unrivaird  glory  great  j 
A.  King  fuperior  far  to  all 
Whom  by  the  title  gods,  we  call. 
The  depths  of  earth  are  in  his  hand. 
Her  fecret  wealth  at  his  command  •, 
The  ftrcngth  of  hills  that  threat  the  (kiesn 
Sabjcclcd  to  his  empire  lies. 
The  rolling  ocean's  vaft  abyfs 
Bv  the  fame  fovVeign  right  is  his  ; 
't\%  movM  by  that  Almighty  hand, 
ft'hich  form'd  and  fix'd  the  folid  land . 
D  let  us  to  his  courts  repair, 
ind  bow  with  adoration  there ! 
Down  on  our  knees  devoutly  all 
Before  the  Lord  our  Maker  fall. 

Tatf. 

falai  XCV.  Sec.  Part.  L.  M.  [jg  or  bj 

Canamn  lo/i  thrwgh  Umbelief, 

lOME,  let  our  fouh  addrefs  the  Lord, 
9  Whofram'd  ourn^ttures  by  his  word  % 
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4  Let  heaven  be  glad,  let  earth  rejoice, 
Xjet  ocean  lift  its  roaring  voice. 

Proclaiming  loud,  "  Jehovah  reigns  5'* 
For  joy  let  fertile  vallics  fing, 
And  tuneful  groves  their  tribute  hving 
To  him,  whofe  power  the  world  fullains 

.  5  Come,  the  great  day,  the  glorious  hour, 
When  earth  fhall  own  his  fov'reign  power, 

And  barb'rous  nations  fear  his  name  ^ 
Then  (hall  the  univerfe  confcfs 
The  beauty  of  his  holinefs. 

And  in  his  courts  his  grace  proclaim. 

Tatc  and  Watts,  united  and  varied. 

JPfalm  XCVII.     Long  Metre.      [« 

Grace  and  Glory. 

TH'  Almighty  reigns  exaited  high. 
O'er  all  the  earth,  o'er  all  the  iky  \ 
Let  the  whole  earth  in  fongs  rejoice, 
And  hofts  celeftial  join  their  voice. 

;:  Deep  arc  his  counfels  and  unlinown, 
But  grace  and  truth  fupport  his  throne  ; 
Though  gloomy  clouds  his  feet  furround, 
Juftice  is  their  eternal  ground. 

3  Ye,  who  confefs  his  holy  name, 
Hate  every  work  of  fin  and  fliame  j 
He  guards  the  fouls  of  all  his  friends. 
And  from  the  fnarcs  of  hell  defends.  , 

4  Immortal  light,  and  joys  unknown 
Are  for  the  taints  in  darknefs  fown; 
Thofe  glorious  feeds  Ihall  fpring  and  rifef 

And  the  bright  haTYcft.\ikis  our  eyes.  • 
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Rejoice,  ye  righteous,  and  record 
The  facred  honours  of  the  Lord  ; 
None  but  the  fouls  who  taile  his  grace 
Can  triumph  in  his  holinefs. 

Watts. 

?ralm  XCVIH.     Common  Metre,      i^ 

Blejpngs  of  the  MeJJiah's  Kingdom, 

rO  our  Almighty  Maker,  God, 
New  honours  bij  addrefs'd  ; 
His  great  falvation  fhines  abroad. 
And  makes  the  nations  blefs'd. 
He  fpake  the  word  to  Abr'ham  firft, 
■  His  truth  fulfils  his  grace'; 
The  Gentiles  make  his  name  their  truft, 

And  learn  his  righteoufnefs. 
Joy  to  the  world  \  the  Lord  is  come ; 

Let  earth  receive  her  king  ; 
Let  ev'ry  heart  prepare  him  room. 
And  heav«n  and  nature  (ing. 

Joy  to  the  world  !  her  Saviour  reigns ; 

Let  men  their  fongs  employ  ; 
While  lands  and  feas,  rocks,  hills  and  plainii 

Repeat  the  founding  joy. 
No  more  let  fin  and  forrow  grow, 

Nor  viojence  abound  \ 
He  comes  to  make  his  bleiGngs  flow,. 

Whei^ver  nian  is  found. 
He  rules  the  world  with  righteoufnefs, 

And  makes  the  iiations  prove  ^ 

Xhe  blefllngs  of  his  truth  and  grace, 

The  wonders  of  his  love. 
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4  The  pure,  the  faitliful,  and  the  juftf 

My  favour  fhall  enjoy  ; 
Theie  are  tlie  friends  that  I  will  truftg 
Th?  fervants  Til  employ. 

5  The  wretch  that  deals  in  fly  deceitjj 

ril  not  endure  a  night ; 
The  liar's  tongue  1  ever  hate. 
And  banifli  fvom  my  fight. 

6  ril  purge  my  family  around,    / 

And  make  the  wicked  flee  ^ 
So  ihall  my  houfe  be  ever  founds 
A  dwelling  fit  iox  thee. 


Wa- 
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jp)falm  CII.    Firft  Part,    C.  M. 

Prayer  hard,  and  Zioa  t^^ored^ 

LET  ZiOD  and  her  fens  rejoice ) 
Behold  the  promis'd  hour  ! 
JJcr  God  hath  n^ard  h^x  moiyn;ini|j  voic 
And  will  exalt  hi$  power. 

^  Her  duft  and  ryjns  that  remain. 
Arc  precious  in  our  eyes  ; 
Thofe  rviins  fliall  be  built  again. 
And  alj  th%{  duft  fliall  rile. 

3  Tlie  Lord  will  raife  Jeryfalem,. 

And  ftand  in  glory  there  \ 
Nations  fhall  bow  9.nd  own  his  name^ 
And  worfhip  in  his  fear. 

4  He  fits  a  fovereign  on  his  throne. 

With  pity  in  hts  e^es  \ 
He  i^rs  the  dying  pntgnex^  ^^^^sx^ 
A»d  jfee^  their  Vx-auu  ^ut^* 
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s  the  fouls  condemn'd  to  death, 

when  his  lair.ts  complain, 

be  faid  tliey  fpent  their  breath, 

led  their  tears  in  vain. 

all  be  known  when  v/e  arc  dead, 

left  on  long  record, 

jes  yet  unborn,  may  read, 

learn  to  truft  the  Lord.  Watti. 

CIL  Second  Part.    C.  M.    [j^] 

The  unchangeahleneft  of  Cod. 

[J,  Lord,  haft  earth's  foundations  laid, 
e  heavens,  a  glorious  frame, 
le  Almighty  hand  were  fpread, 
fpeak  their  Maker's  name, 
(hining  glories  all  fliall  fade, 
ly  controlling  power, 
d  like  a  veiture  when  decay'd  :   • 
:hou  Ihait  ftill  endure. 

ight  perf eft  ions,  all  divine, 
nal  as  thy  days  *, 
rh  everlaiting  ages  fliine, 
h  undiminifli'd  rays, 
rvant's  children,  ilill  thy  care, 
I  own  their  f:ither's  God;  * 

;ft  times  thy  favour  fhare, 
fpread  thy  praife  abroad. 

Mrs.  Steele. 
■    ■  I. ..  ■.  -.  , ,, 

,  CIL    Verfe  24—27.  L.  M.   [!;] 
Ted  wilh  Hebrews,  i.  8 — 12.  xiii.  8. 

Mpr/a/ifj  o/ Jlfan,  a.yc/ ti.'  £iernity  of  Chriji, 

?  Lord,  our  Maker's  hand 

'ns  our  nrengtb  ainidft  tlie  race  •, 
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Difeafc  and  death,  at  his  comm^nd^ 
Arreft  us,  and  cut  fhort  our  days. 

2  Spare  us,  O  Lord,  aloud  we  pray,^ 
Nor  let  our  fun  go  down  at  noon  i 
Thy  years  are  one  eternal  day  \ 
And  mud  thy  people  die  fo  foon  ? 

3  Yet  in  the  midft  of  death  and  grief. 
This  tho't  our  forrow  ihall  affuagc  v 
Our  Father  and  our  Saviour  live, 
Chrift  is  the  fame  thro'  ev'ry  age. 

4  'T;ivas  he  this  earth's  foundation  laid^ 
Heav'n  is  die  building  of  his  hand  { 

This  earth  grows  old,  thefe  heavens  (hall  fadu 
And  all  be  chang'd  at  his  comnuuuiU 

5  The  ftarry,  curtains  of  the  flcy 
Like  garments  fhall  be  laid  afide  $ 

But  ftill  thy  throne  (lands  firm  and  high^ 
.  Thy  church  forever  muft  abide. 

6  Before  thy  face,  thy  church  (hall  live. 
And  6n  tny  throne  thy  children  reig^:; 
ITiis  dyiag  world  (hall  they  furvivc. 
And  the  dead  faints  be  rais'd  again. 

WATTfc 

ipralm  cm.  Flrft  Part.  L.  M.  [« 

Pral/e  t»  God  for  bis  QooJmefi, 

BLESS,  O  my  foul,  the  living  God, 
Call  home  thy  tho'ts  that  rov^  abroad  j^ 
Let  all  the  powers  within  me  join. 
In  work  and  worfliip  fo  divine. 
2  Blcfs,  O  my  foul,  the  God  of  grace^ 
His  favours  claim  thy  \Y\^\ic\\  ^x«vfc.\ 
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t  not  the  wonders  he  hath  wro*t, 
loft  in  filence  and  forgot. 
c  vices  of  the  mind  he  heals, 
d  cures  the  pains  that  nature  feels  ; 
leems  the  foul  from  guilt,  and  favcs 
•  wafting  life  from  threatening  graves, 
youth  decaj^d,  his  power  repairs, 
mercy  crowns  our  gro'wing  years ; 
'atisfies  our  mouth  with  good, 
[  fills  our  fouls  with  heavenly  food* 
Tees  the  opprefTor  and  the  oppreft^ 
I  often  gives  the  fufFerers  tcft  j 
will  his  juftice  more  difplay 
iie  laft,  great  decifive  day» 
power  he  flip Vd  by  Mofe/  handsi 
i  gave  to  ifrkel  his  comlnatlds  i 
made  his  truth  and  mercy  known 
all  the  nations  by  his  Son. 

■  W.VTTt. 

m  ClII-   Second  Part.   5.  M.  [«] 

Divine  Met  ey  in  the  midjl  cfym^pnaii* 

Y  foul,  repeat  his  ptaife, 
■  Whofe  mercies  are  fo  great ) 
lofe  anger  is  fo  flow  to  rife, 
k>  ready  to  abntc. 

Sod  will  not  always  chidCj 

Vnd  when  his  wrath  is  felt ; 

\  ftroke^  arc  fewer  than  our  Crinles, 

Ind  lighter  tlian  our  giiilt. 

iigh  as  the  henvens  arc  rais'd 

\bovc  the  ground  we  tread  j  i 

far  the  riches  of  hit  grace  J 

tar  b^heit  though  t$  exccc  dp 
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4  His  grace  fubdues  our  fins  ^ 
And  his  forgiving  love 

Far  as  the  caft  is  from  the  weft. 
Doth  all  our  guilt  remove. 

5  The  pity  of  the  Lord 

To  thofe  who  fear  his  name. 
Is  fuch  as  tender  parents  feel ; 
He  knows  our  feeble  frame. 

6  Onr  days  are  as  the  grafs, 
Or  like  the  morning  flower ; 

When  blafting  winds  fpread  o'er  the  fi< 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 

7  But  thy  compaflion.  Lord, 
Through  ages  fliall  endure  ; 

And  diildren's  children  ever  find 
Thy  words  of  promife  fare. 

Pfafmcm.     Third  Part.    CM 

God*i  i:r.der  Rcrard  to  human  Weaknefs. 

LORD,  wc  thy  won'drous  power  pnx 
And  nuke  that  po\x'er  our  truft  ; 
"Which  rais\i  at  firft  this  curious  framCi 
From  mean  and  lifelcfs  duft. 

2  By  duft  fupported  ftill  it  ftands. 

Prepared  in  various  forms  \ 
And  virrought  by  thy  creating  hands. 
To  nourifli  mortal  worms. 

3  A  while  thefc  frail  machines  endure  ; 

The  fabric  of  a  day  ! 
Then  lofe  their  animating  power  ; 
And  moulder  back  to  clay. 
4   Yet  frail  and  feebk  as  >we  7\te:, 
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le  who  firft  our  frame  did  rear, 
^oiis  weakncfs  knows. 
;ws  us  with  a  pitying  eye, 
ile  flniggling  with  our  load  j 
IS  and  dangers  he  is  nigh^ 

Father  and  oUr  God. 
r  fuppprted  by  his  love, 

tend  to  realms  of  peace  ; 
:  ev*ry  pain  {hall  far  remove^ 
I  ev'ry  frailty  ceafe.  .   ,   . 

DOODRIDQC. 

;  dllt.    Fourth  Part.  C.  M;    [«3 

.,^  Algetic  Praifg. 

U,  Lofdjin  heav'n  haft  pJacM  thy  throne^ 
ly  kingdom  ^ide  extends  ; 
ift  dominion  (hall  be  known 
;arth*s  remoteft  ends. 

rels;  who  excel  in  mighty 
[wait  tp  do  his  willjj 
liin,  whofe  work  is  your  delight^ 
ofe  pleafure  ye  fulfil, 
iphs,  wh<)  vCrith  joy  obey 
orders  of  your  Kin^, 
i  his  churches  when  they  pray^ 
I  join  the  praile  they  fing. 

tall  his  works  his  praife  proclaim^' 
IX  my  heart  and  tongue 
rith  the  univerfal  frame, 
liis  eicetnal  fgng. 

Psurtly  from  WaTT^ 

N 
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IpfalmCIV.     FirftPart.     L.  AcT.    t 

Divine  Majefly  and  Goodncfs  in  StcrtM  attd  Aatn, 

AWAKE,  my  fold,  to  hymns  of  praife^ 
To  God  the  fong  of  tnaxnph  raife ; 
Adoni'd  with  miajcfty  divine, 
What  pomp,  what  gbor^''.  Lord,  are  thine  f 

2  Light  forms  his  robe,  and  round  his  head  .< 
The  heavens  thehr  ample  curtain  ipread^' 
See  on  the  wind's  expanded  \i'ings 

The  chariot  of  the  King  of  kings  F 

3  Aroiind  him  rang'd  in  awful  ftate,  ^ 
Dark  filent  ftorms  attendant  wait  |  '  , 
And  thunders  ready  to  fulfil  •! 
The  mandates  of  his  fovereign  will*.  , 

4  From  earth's  low  margin  to  the  Ikies      .  ^ 
He  bids  the  dulky  vapours  rife ;  *. 
Then  from  his  magazines  on  high, 
Commands  th'  imprifon'd  winds  to  fly. 

5  The  ri|s;htning's  pallid  flieet  expands,       '  j 
And  fiiowers  defcend  on  furrow'd  lands  | 
Whilft  down  the  mountain's  channeTd  i 
The  torrent  rolls  in  fwelli«g  pride. 

C  Till  fpent  its  wild  impetuous  forct. 
And  fettled  in  its  deftin'd  courfe. 
It  waters  all  the  fruitful  plains,  .V 

And  life  in  various  forms  fuftains.         ' 

7  Thus  clouds>  and  ftorms,  and  fire^obef  - 
Thy  wife  and  all-controlling  fway ;        '  ±^ 
And  whilft  thy  terrors  round  us  ftand, 
We  fee  a  Father's  bounteous  hand. 

MiR^RiCK,  wiih  AlUiaition  and  Ad^ni 
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CIV.   Second  Part.    L.M,   Cb] 

^be  Stamant  Pniyer. 

GHTY  Ruler  of  the  fkies, 

V  various  are  thy  works  !  how  wife  E 

wej  throughout  all  fpacc  extends, 

xough  ail  depth,  all  height  tranfcends  1 

th  alone  beholds  her  fhores 

1  by  thy  exhauftlefs  (lores  ; 

hroughout  their  liquid  reign, 

eading  feas  thy  gifts  contain. 

I,  unnumber'd  fifhes  fwarm, 

rent  fize,  of  various  form  ; 

the  fliips  incumbent  ride, 

>n  the  bofom  of  the  tide. 

uge  Leviathan  is  fecn 

t  the  mighty  waves  between  ; 

icy  mountains  float  and  roll, 

from  the  feas  beneath  the  pole.  j 

1,  the  concave  we  behold 

g  blue,  or  fparkling  gold  ; 

waving  azure  fields  around 

to  th'  horizon's  utmcit  bound. 

nds  and  waves  obey  thy  will  •, 

edle  owns  thy  powtr  and  Ikill  j 

leer'd  by  thy  dircftirg  haijd, 

rk  fliall  j;ain  the  wiflvd  for  hnd. 

Mp-KKKi;,  v.it.'i  Alteration  Kud  Avldlrion. 

CIV.  Third  Tan.  L.M.[:^.or\,l 

ynw  ProvUcJtce  t:iva:d  ^an  and  Beaji,  j 

r  are  t}iy  works,  Almighty  Lotd^       ^ 
^mture  rcfhs  upon  thy  word  j      .^       * 
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And  the  whole  race  of  creatures  ftan4{» 
Waiting  their  portion  from  thy  hands.  ■ 

2  If  thou  the  vital  air  deny. 
Behold  them  ficken,  faint  and  die  ; 
Dull  to  its  kindred  duft  retuirnSf 

And  earth  her  ruin'd  offspring  mourns. 

3  B\xt  thou  canft  breathe  on  duft  again. 
And  fill  the  world  with  beafts  and  men : 
A  word  of  thy  creating  breath 
Repair^  the  wafte  of  time  and  death, 

4  Thy  glory,  fearlcfs  of  decline, 
1'hy  glory,  Lord,  fhall  ever  ftiine  j 
Thy  works,  the  honour  of  thy  mightj 
Are  honoured  with  thy  own  delight. 

5  Earth  at  thy  look  (hall  trembling  ftand^ 
Confcious  of  fovercign  power  at  hand  ^ 
And,  touch'd  by  thy  vindictive  ftroke,  '■ 
Tj^e  eyerlafting  mountains  fmoke. 

fi  In  thee  our  hopes  and  wifhes  meet. 
And  make  our  contemplations  fweet  j 
Thy  praifes  Ihall  our  breath  employ, 
Till-we  fliall  rife  to  endlefs  joy. 

Watts  and  MemiO 

JPfalm  CIV.   Fourth  Part.  L.  M,  1 

Tife  Voice  of  the  Creatures  proclaiming  God,       ^ 

TtlERE  is  a  Cod,  all  nature  fpeaks,     /^ 
Thro'  earth,*  and  air,  and  Teas,  and  fld 
See,  from  the  clouds  his  glory  breaks, 
When  the  firft  beams  of  morhiilg  rife  ! 
%  Behold  the  fun  ferepely  bright, 
O'tr  the  wide  world's  extended  frame, 
/H/cribes,  in  chara6\ws  oiVi^t^  - 

Wfrf  TY\\cr\\\xr  Ms^Vrr'o.  cp\riAv\\\?>  tVaiC\fc.     . 
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ig  life,  his  influence  fprcads, 
:alth  and  plenty  fmile  around  ; 
litful  fields  and  verdant  meada 
Ji  a  thoufand  blcflings  crown'd. 
ty  goodnefs,  power  divine, 
ds  and  verdant  meads  difplay, 
fs  the  hand  which  made  them  fliine 
iriouo  charms,  profufely  gay. 
1  and  bead,  here,  daily  food 
extenfive  plenty  grows ; 
re,  for  drink,  the  cryftal  flood 
ns,  fweet  winding,  gently  flows, 
ng  i'treams  and  foft'ning  fliowcrs, 
etable  race  are  feti ; 
tSy  and  plants,  and  herbs,  and  flowers, 
aker's  conllant  bounty  fpread. 
)u«  minds,  who  roam  abroad, 
:e  creation's  wonders  o'er, 
the  footfteps  of  our  God  ; 
ow  before  him,  and  adore. 

Mrs.  Steele. 


CIV.     Particular  Metre.     VX2 

PART       I. 

S  God,  O  my  foul, 
joice  in  his  name, 
fct  my  glad  voice 
r  greatnefs  proclaim ; 
din^  in  honour, 
ninion  and  might ; 
irone  is;  the  heaven^f 


-robe is  the  Ughu 
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q.  Tlie  Iky  we  behold, 
A  curtain  difplay'd, 
The  chambers  of  heayea 
On  waters  are  laid.     ' 
.  The  clouds  are  a  chariot 
Thy  glory  to  bear, 
On  winds  thou  art  Wafted^ 
ThoU  rideft  on  air,     -^'-*' 

2  As  rapid  as  fire, 

'■  Thy  angels  on  high 
Convey  thy  commands^ 
Thy  miniftets  fly.  '^ 
The  earth,  bn  its  bafis 
Eternal  fuftain'd,    ' 
Is  fix*d  in  the  ftation 
Thy  wifdom  brdaih?4* 

^  The  worl4,  when  at  firl!l. 
Of  chaos  cbmpbsM, 
Was  void," without  form^ 
I»  waters  enclosed  ;     ' 
Thy  voiciei  how  majeftic, 
•  In  thundet  Was  heard  ^ 
Thp  M^aters  fubfided, 
■  The  mountains  appear'd^ 

PART      II, 

^       The  ftream  and  its  fourc^  j 
The  fea  knoWs  its  bounds,  '  * 

The  rivers  their  ccvirfe. 
Convey'd  through  dark  channelsj 

Springs  rife  on  the  hills,         » 
They  burft  in  the  iouxvUm^^ 

TheyfaUintYiCiiW^. 
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;?Thel>caftsofthcwild 

Their  forcft  forfake  j 
The  herd  quits  the  field. 

To  drink  of  the.  lake  : 
On  trecfi  crown'd  with  bloflbmS| 

Its  margin  along,  , 
Birds,  warbling  fweet  muCc, 
'  Praife  GOD  in  their  fong. 

Defcending  on  hills, 

Clouds  plenteoufnefs  pour  j 
All  nature  revives. 

Earth  fmiles  in  die  {hower  ; 
A  garment  of  verdure 
'  Apparels  the  plain  ; 
Fnuts  fwell  in  the  garden, 

Fields  wave  with  their  grain, 

I  With  moifture  refrcfli'd. 

The  vine  yields  its  fruit, 
Tis  balm  to  our  hearts,    ' 

To  health  a  recruit. 
With  pleafure  we  gather 

The  richnefs  of  oil ; 
Tis  ftrength  to  our  body, 

Support  to  our  toil. 

PART     JII. 
I  The  trees  full  of  fap. 

With  joy  rear  their  head| 
The  cedars  their  boughs 
O'er  Lebanon  fpread. 
Secure  in  the  covert 

The  bird  flies  for  rell, 

^£ags  on  the  branches, 

Sbg  Broods  oa  the  ncit. 
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Jpfaiin  CV.        dmrnon  Metre.      [ 

Tbc  Divine  Projut/c  to  Jiiraoam  fulled, 

GIVE  thanks  to  God,  invoke  his  name, 
And  tell  the  world  his  grace  ; 
Sound  through  the  earth  his  deeds  of  famCj 
That  all  may  leek  his  face. 

2  To  Abrah'm  and  his  feed  he  fwore. 

To  give  Canaan's  land  ; 
Though  ftrangers,  deilitute  of  power, 
A  little  feeble  band. 

3  Like  pilgrims  through  the  countries  roundj 

Securely,  they  remoy'd ; 
And  haughty  kings  who  on  them  frown'd 
Severely  he  reprov'd. 

4  The  Lord  himfelf  chofe  out  their  wavi 

And  mark'd  their  journies  right  5 
Gave  them  hitj  leading  cloud  by  dav, 
A  fiery  guide  by  night, 
r  They  thirft,  and  waters  from  the  rock 
In  rich  abundance  flow  5 
And,  foU'wing  ftill  tlie  courfe  they  took. 
Ran  all  the  dclart  through- 
6  O  wond'rous  flream  !  O  blefled  type  ! 
Of  everflowing  grace  ! 
So  Chrift  our  Rock  maintains  our  life, 
While  we  his  footfteps  trace. 
'J  Thus  guarded  by  th'  Almighty  hand, 
The  chofen  tribes  poflefs'd 
The  blcfhiigs  of  the  promised  land, 
And  there  enjoy'd  their  reft. 
^  Then  let  the  world  iox\yi'a.T  \\.%t^^e. 
Nor  |)ut  the  churc\\  m  fe^x  s 
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lel  mud  live  through  ev'ry  age, 
Atiid  be  ih*^  Almighty's  care. 

"WAttS. 


•falm  CVI.   Firft  Part.  L.  M.    [^] 

The  C&araffer  and  final  ProJ^erity  of  tie  Rigbte^ut* 

RENDER  thanks  to  God  above. 

The  fountain  of  eternal  love  ; 
hofe  mercy  firm  through  ages  paft, 
IS  ftood,  and  ihall  forever  lail. 
ho  can  his  mighty  deeds  exprefs, 
}t  only  vaft,  but  numberlefs  ?     , 
hat  mortal  eloquence  can  raifc 
ft  tribute  of  immortal  praife  ? 

2ppy  are  they,  and  only  they, 
^ho  from  thy  precepts  never  ft  ray  f 
■ho  know  what's  rrght,  nor  only  fo, 
It  always  praftife  what  they  know. 

ctcnd  to  me  that  favour,  Lord, 

liou  to  thy  chofcn  doft  afford  j 

;  this  my  happineft,  to  fee 

hy  church  in  full  profpcrity. 

emember  what  thy  mercy  did 

JT  Jacob's  race,  thy  chofen  feed  ; 

ad  with  the  fame  fah'ation  blefs 

ach  humble  fuppliant  of  thy  grace. 

>  may  I  fee- thy  tril>es  rejoice, 

Lnd  aid  the  triumph  with  my  voice  *f 

Vw  is  my  glory.  Lord,  to  be 

pin'd  to  thy  church,  and  near  to  thee. 

iCt  lirael's  God  be  ever  bled,  ^ 

^io^gires  his  people  heavenly  reft  -, 
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Let  all  his  faints,  with  full  accord. 

Exalt  their  voice  to  praife  the  Lort 

Tate  andWAi 

IPfaltn  CVi.  Sec.  Pirt.  S.  M 

Ifirael  punijhed  and  patdaneJ  :   Or^  the  LovecfGo^ 

GOD  of  eternal  love  ! 
Ho^  fickle  are  our  ways  ! 
And  yet  how  oft  did  Ifrael  prove 
The  rithes  of  thy  grace  f 

2  They  tz^  his  wbnders  wrought 
And  dien  his  praife  they  fung ; 

But  foon  his  works  of  power  forg 
And  murmur'd  with  their  tong 

3  Now  they  believe  his  word, 
While  rocks  with  water  flow  ; 

Now  with  ftieir  lufts  provoke  the  ', 
And  dare  the  vengeful  blow. 

4  Yet,  when  tfiey  mourn'd  their 
He  hearken'd  to  their  groans  ; 

Brought  his  own  covenant  to  his  t 
And  caird  them  itill  his  fons. 

5  Their  names  were  in  his  book  ;• 
He  fav*d  ihem  from  their  foes  ; 

Oft  he  chaftis'd,  but  ne'er  forfook 
The  people  whom  he  chofe. 

6  Let  Ifrael  blefs  the  Lord, 
Who  lov'd  their  ancient  race  ; 

And.  Chriftians  join  the  folemn  w 
uimen^  tO'  all  the  pr^xMc. 


^  ^as  their  ^JT-     °^  ^ey  crir'^ 
'^'^fon^c  and  a  Jo  "L"'^*^  ^^  t?ace   ""'*' 
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He  fills  the  hungry  fouls  with 
And  feeds  them  with  fubftant 

2  But  if  their  heatts  rebel  a<id  ri 
Againft  the  God  who  rtrles  th 
If  ihey  rejeft  his  heavenly  wo 
And  flight  the  counfels  of  the 

3  He'll  bring  their  fpirits  to  the 
And  no  deiiv'rance  fhall  be  fo 
Laden  with  grief,  they  wafte  t 
In  darknefs  and  the  fhades  of 

4  Then  to  the  Lord  they  raife  tl 
He  makes  the  dawniitg  light  a 
And  featters  all  that  difnial  fli 
Which  hung  fo  heavy  o'er  the 

5  He  cuts  the  iron  bars  in  two. 
And  lets  the  joyful  prisoner  th 
Takes  off  the  load  of  pain  and 
And  gives  the  lab'ring  foul  rel 

6  O  may  the  fons  of  men  record 
The  ^ond'rous  goodnefj-  of  th 
How  gfeat  his  works  !  How  k 
Let  every  tongue  pronounce  h 


JPCalmCVII.     Third  Par 

ititempsrance  ch:ifAf^d  and  tefc 

BENEATH  God's  terrors  doc 
BehoW  th'  intemperate  banc 
The  fruits  of  folly  reap,  and  o 
The  juftice  of  lus  Y\2LtvA. 
2  From  food  eftranjfd,  tWuUi 
The  needful  meal  l^^«'?P*^~' 
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life  fceJs  its  .current  faintly  roll. 

And  haftens  to  its  clofe. 
)  Diftrefs'd,  to  God  they  make  their  pray'r, 

And  nature,  joyous,  ftes 
His  word  her  ruin'd  ftren^th  repair, 

Her  fierceft  tortures  eale. 
[  0  then  that  all  would  blefs  his  name. 

Who  thus  his  mercy  prove  ; 
And  ftill  from  age  to  age  proclaim 

The  wonders  of  his  love. 

That  men  of  various  tongues  would  fing. 

His  ads  in  frequent  lays  ; 
And  yield  to  heaven's  eternal  King 

The  facrifice  of  praife. 

PralmCVlI.    Fourth  Part.    L.M.  [(;] 

Dangers  and  J)cii'virance  ly  Sea, 

rHEY  who  in  fhips,  with  courage  bold, 
O'er  fwelling  waves  tlicir  trade  purfue, 
The  Ix>rd's  amazing  woiks  behold, 
And  in  the  deep  his  wonders  view, 

t  Soon  as  his  dread  command  is  pad. 

The  low'ring  ftorm  begins  to  rife ; 
^  Itfwceps  the  fca  with  rapid  hafte, 

kAnd  makes  the  fwelling  billows  rife. 
The  lab'ring  fliips  borne  up  to  hcav'n, 
Upon  the  lofty  waves  appear  j 
I  Then  down  the  de^p  abyls  are  driv'n, 
Whilft  cv'ry  foul  diilblves  with  fear. 
[  Tlcy  reel  and  dagger  to  and  fro, 
I  like  m^D  with  fumes  of  wine  cpprefs'd  \ 
J^^oes  the  fkilful  feaman  know 
J^:h  way  to  fleer,  whcit  courfe  is  beft ; 
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^  Then,  to  the  Lord's  indulgent  ear. 
Their  fupplication  they  addrefs  ; 
He  kindly  condcfccnds  to  hear, 
And  frees  them  from  their  deep  diftrc 

6  He  bids  the  ftorm  its  fury  cea&. 
And  lays  the  billows  calm  and  ftill ; 
Then  fummon's  forth  the  gentle  breezi 
The  fcaman's  wifhes  to  fulfil. 

7  O  then,  that  all  the  earth,  with  me. 
Would  God  for  all  his  goodnefs  praife 
And  for  the  mighty  works  which  he 
Throughout  the  wpnd'ring  world  difpl 

Tate,  v, 

JPfalmCVII.  Fifth  Part.  I.  M.  [ 

Colonies  planted  and punijhed, 

WHERE  nothing  dwelt  but  beafts  o 
Or  men  as  fierce  and  wild  as  the 
God  bids  the  opprefs'd  and  poor  repair 
And  builds  them  towns  and  cities  tfaer 

2  They  fow  the  fields,  and  trees  they  pi; 
Whofe  yearly  fruit  fupplies  their  want 
Their  race  grows  up  from  fruitful  ftoc 
Yheir  wealth  increafes  with  their  flock 

3  Thus  they  are  bleft  ;  but  if  they  fin. 
He  lets  the  favage  nations  in  ; 

A  hoftije  race  invades  their  lands. 
Their  princes  die  by  barb'rous  hands. 
A  Their  captive  fons,  expos'd  to  fcom. 
Wander  unpitied  and  forlorn  : 
Tie  country  lies  unfctvc'd.TOUirdi 
/Ind  defolation  fpteuds  iVit  ^tf^. 
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f  the  humbled  people  mournsi 
1  his  dreadful  hand  he  turns  ^ 
I  he  makes  their  cities  thrive, 
>ids  the  dying  churches  live, 
ighteous,  with  a  joyful  fenfe, 
re  the  work?  of  Providence  ; 
«rife  obfervers  Hill  fhall  find 
^ord  is  holy,  juft  and  kind. 

Watts. 


1  CVni.     Comvion  Metre,       [«] 

A  gemyal  oong  of  Fraife. 

3D,  njy  grateful  foul  afpires 

D  magnify  thy  name  ; 

ingue,  with  cheerful  fongs  of  praife^ 

dl  celebrate  thy  fame. 

e,  my  heart,  and  tliou,  m.y  voice^ 

f  willing  tribute  pay  % 

et  a  hymn  of  facred  joy 

ute  the  op'ning  day. 

the  liftening  world  around 
y  goodncfs  1  will  fing  ; 
.t  every  grateful  tongue  fliall  join 

praifc  th'  eternal  King, 
tfe  thy  mercy's  boundlcfs  height 
e  higneft  heav'n  tranfcends  ; 
ar  beyond  the  fprcading  earth 
7  faitlifulnefs  extends  : 
ou  exalted,  O  niy  God, 
ove  the  ftarry  frame  j 
ler  the  world,  with  one  confent,  j 

t/cfi  Uiy  glorious  iJame.  | 

-filtered  fropvTA.TV  1 


j<j2  PSALM   S. 

JPCalm  CIX.     Common  Metrt. 

Love  to  Enemiesy  from  tie  ExampU  of  Cbri/L 

DGOD,  we  celebrate  thy  praife, 
Thy  mercy  is  our  fong  ; 
Though  finners  fpcak  againft  thy  grac< 
With  a  blafpheming  tongue. 

2  When  in  the  form  of  mortal  man 

Thy  Son  on  earth  was  found  ; 
With  cruel  flanJers,  falfe  and  vain| 
They  compafs'd  him  around. 

3  Their  miseries  his  compaflion  mov'dj 

Their  peace  he  lliil  purfu'd  ; 
They  render'd  hatred  for  his  love. 
And  evil  for  his  good. 

4  Their  malice  rag'd  without  a  caufe  ; 

Yet  with  his  dying  breath 
He  pray'd  for  murderers  on  his  crofs. 
And  blefs'd  his  foes  in  death. 

5  Let  not  this  bright  example  fliine 

In  vain  before  our  eyes ; 
May  we  like  him  to  peace  incline. 
And  love  our  enemies. 
(5  Thus  fliall  we  too  thine  imapje  bear. 
And  thus  our  fonftiip  prove  ; 
]f  or  good  and  bad  thy  bounty  {hare, 
'  Thou  God  of  boundlefs  love. 

Wattb,  va 


nr 


JPfalm  ex.    Long  Metre.       [« 

The  Prti'^hood  and  Kingdom  of  Cbrffi, 

HUS  the  eteTT\^\  ^?Avet  ^^-^Vr.^ 
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Zion  (hall  thy  word  proceed  | 
d,  the  fceptre  in  thy  hand, 
kc  the  hearts  of  finners  bleed, 
'  their  wills  to  thy  command, 
fed  power  !  O  glorious  day  ! 
lid  via'ry  fliall  enfue  ! 
iverts  who  thy  grace  obey 
he  drops  of  morning  dew  !" 
h  pronounc'd  a  firm  decree, 
repent  the  thing  he  fwore  ; 
I  (hall  thy  priefUiood  be, 
*aron^s  fons  fliall  ferve  no  more. 
zcdck  the  wond'rous  priefl:, 
eneration  was  unknown, 
r  of  righteoufnefs  and  peace, 
air  type  of  Chrift  my  Son." 
I  all  the  earth  his  reign  fliall  fpread, 
ce  oppofers  frown  in  vain  ; 
I  fliall  raife  his  h^imble  head, 
exalted  throne  maintain. 

Watts,  varied. 

Im  CXI.      Lmg  Metre.      C«3 

The  Di'vine  PcrfcHhns, 

I  ye  the  Lord  ;  to  fpeak  his  praife, 
>ul  her  utmoft  powers  fliall  raife, 
Ivate  friend*,  and  in  the  throng 
who  to  his  houfe  belong, 
(cs,  for  greatnefs  though  renown'dj^    j 
d'rous  works  are  always  found j^     J 
wJjo  fi^ek  for  them  aright,  J| 

T pious  fcarch  dcJight, 
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3  His  works  are  all  of  matchlefij  fan 
And  univcrfiU  glory  claim  ; 

His  truth,  confirm'd  through  ages 
Shall  to  eternal  ages  laft. 

4  By  precept,  he  has  us  enjoin'd 
To  keep  his  wond'rous  works  in  rr 
And  to  pofterity  record, 

How  good  and  gracious  is  the  Lot 

5  Juft  are  the  dealings  of  his  handsj 
Immutable  are  his  commands  -, 
By  truth  and  equity  fuftain'd, 
And  for  eternal  rules  ordain'd. 

6  Who  wifdom's  facred  prize  woulc 
Mull  with  tlic  fear  of  God  begin  ; 
Immortal  praife  and  heavenly  ikil! 
Have  they  who  know  and  do  his  i 


jPlaim  CXII.     Long  Metre. 

The  Cbara6iet  and  Hitpp'inefs  of  the  liber 

THAT  man  is  blcfsM,  who  (land 
Of  God,  and  loves  his  facred 
His  name  on  earth  fhall  be  renow 
And  with  increafing  honour  crow; 
2  His  hofpitabie  houfc  Ihall  be 
To  friends  and  ftrangers  always  fi 
His  virtue  fafe  from  all  decay. 
Shall  blelRngs  to  his  heirs  convey 
2  Tlie  man  that's  fdi'd  with  virtue's 
'  5Aines  brighteft  in  aSV\d\oT\'&  wig 
CompaiSon  dwells  \v\t\uw  \v\%  vav 
fiisjuiiko  flews  to  a\\  n\.\ri^v\\A 
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avours  he  extends, 
:  giveS)  to  others  lends  } 
[lis  charity  impairs, 
r  prudence  in  affairs. 

nsers  threaten  him  around, 
im  he  maintain  his  ground, 
remembrance  of  the  juft 
Qi  when  he  fleeps  in  duft* 

whilft  they  his  alms  beftow'd, 
future  harveft  fow'd  ; 
{hall  reap  a  fure  reward, 
forever  with  the  Lord. 

Tati,  varied. 


CXIIL      Long  Metre.     [^] 

r«e  Greatfie/s  <fnd  Condefeenfion, 

s  of  th'  Almightv  KLing, 

age  his  praifes  nng  \ 
le  circling  fun  difplays 
jeamg  or  fetting  rays, 
earth,  beyond  the  fky, 
ligh  throne  of  majefty  ; 
lor  nature's  narrow  rounds, 
s  vaft  dominion  bounds. 
Dus  mortal  rafhiy  dare, 
I,  with  our  God  compare  ? 

how  divinely  bright, 
8  in  uncreated  light  } 
is  glorious  head  to  view 
nright  hofts  of  angels  do  \ 
tends  yet  more  to  know 
iR/>5  of  men  below. 
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5  From  dull  and  cottages  obfcure, 
His  grace  exalts  the  humble  poor  ; 
Gives  them  the  honour  of  liis  fons, 
And  makes  them  meet  for  hcav'nly  thrones. 

Watti. 


PfalmCXIV.    Long  Metre,    [«[orH 

Miracles  attending  JfraeVs  'Journey, 

WHEN  Ifrael,  free'd  from  Pharaoh's  \m\ 
Left  the  proud  tyrant  and  his  lanjl. 
The  tribes  with  cheerful  homage  own 
Their  King,  and  Judah  was  his  throne. 

2  Acrofs  the  deep  their  journey  L.y, 
The  deep  divides  to  make  them  way  j 
Jordan  behGlf}  their  march,  and  fied 
With  backward  current  to  his  head. 

3  The  mountains  fhook  like  trembling  (heepi 
Like  lambs,  the  finuUer  hills  did  leap ; 
Not  ^inai  on  its  b;^.fe  could  (land, 
Confcious  of  fovcrcign  power  at  hand. 

4  What  power  could  make  the  fea  divide  ? 
Or  Jordan  backward  roll  his  tide  ? 
WhV  did  ye  leap,  ye  little  hills  ? 

And  whence  the  fright  that  ^'inai  feels  ? 

^  Let  ev'ry  mountain,  cv'ry  flood 

Retire,  and  know  th'  approaching  Godj 
The  King  of  Ifrael  !  fee  him  liere  ! 
Tremble  thou  earth,  adore  and  fear. 

6  He  thunders,  and  all  nature  mourns  ; 
The  rock  to  flowing  water  turns  \ 
From  ftoneSj  fptmg  foviTxuvtvs  at  his  wordi 
4nd  earth  and  feas  cotvktia  \\v^\jOxi^. 
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)falm  CXV.    Long  Metre.    [«  or  b] 

Jdohtry  reproved, 

OT  to  ourfelves,  who  are  but  duft  \ 

Not  to  ourfelves  is  glory  due  ; 
t  to  thy  name,  thou  only  jiift, 
ou  only  gracious,  wife  and  true  ! 
y  dreadful  majeity  proclaim, 
>r  let  the  heathen's  haughty  tongue 
ult  lis,  and,  to  raife  our  fhame, 
f  <*  where's  the  God  you've  ferv*d  fo  long  V\ 

e  God  we  ferve  maintains  his  throne 
)Ovc  the  clouds,  beyond  the  flcies  ; 
rough  all  the  earth  his  will  is  donef, 
:  knows  our  groans,  and  hears  our  cries, 
t  the  vain  idols  they  adore 
e  fenfclels  Ihapes  of  ilone  or  wood  ^ 
bed  a  liiafs  of  glittering  ore, 
Cilvcr  faint,  or  golden  god^ 
Ifracly  make  the  Lord  thy  hope, 
ly  help,  thy  refuge,  and  thy  reft  ; 
le  Lord  Ihall  build  thy  ruins  up,  ^ 
id  blefs  the  people  and  the  priefl. 
le  dead  no  more  can  fpeak  thy  praife, 
icy  dwell  in  filence,  in  the  grave  ; 
It,  whiiifc  we  live,  we'll  fing  thy  grace, 
id  tell  the  world  thy  pov/er  to  fave. 

Watt?. 


)falin  CXVI.    Common  Metre.     [ 

Fra-p  for  Ihllvcran::  from  Liftcfs, 

rHAT  (hall  I  render  to  my   Gcd< 
For  aJJhls  kindncfs  fliown  J 
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My  feet  {hall  vifit  thine  abode^ 
My  fongs  addrefs  thy  tlirone. 

2  Among  the  faints  who  fill  thy  houf<^ 

My  ofPrings  fhall  be  paid  ; 
There  fliall  my  zeal  perform  the  vowfl^ 
My  foul  in  anguiih  made. 

3  How  much  is  mercy  thy  delight. 

Thou  ever  bleffed  God  ! 
How  dear  thy  feryants  in  thy  fight  ( 
How  precious  is  their  blood  ! 

4  How  happy  all  thy  ferrants  are  ! 

How  great  thy  grace  to  me  ! 
My  life,  which  thou  haft  made  thy  care, 
Lord,  I  devote  to  thee, 

5  Here,  in  thy  courts,  I  leave  my  yoyr» 

And  thy  rich  grace  record  ; 
Witnefs,  ye  faints,  who  hear  rae  now. 
If  I  forfake  the  Lord. 

Wati 

JPfalm  CXVII.      Short  Metre.   , 

Pratfe  to  God  from  all  Nations, 

THY  name,  Almighty  Ix)rd, 
Shall  found  through  diftant  lands  \ 
Great  is  thy  grace,  and  fure  thy  wordj 
Thy  truth  forever  ftands. 

2  Far  be  thine  honours  fpread, 

Long  may  thy  praife  endure  ; 
Till  morning  light  and  ev'uui^  fiiadc 
Sh^  be  exchang'd  uo  moxe* 
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II  cx  VIII.  V.  1 8, 1 9. 1  ftp.  c. M.  m 

Recovery  from  Sukaefs, 

REIGN  of  life,  I  own  thy  hand 
I  every  chaft'ning  ftrok<: ; 
whUfl:  I  fmart  beneath  thy  rod^ 
ly  prefence  I  invoke. 

lee,  in  my  diftrcfs,  I  cry'd, 
y  mercy  lent  an  ear  ; 
powerful  word  my  life  prolonged, 
id  brought  falvation  near. 
lid,  ye  gates  of  righteoufnefs, 
lat,  with  the  pious  throng, 
Y  record  my  folemn  vows, 
id  tune  my  grateful  fong. 
c  to  the  Lord,  whofe  gentle  hand 
cnews  our  lab'ring  breath  •, 
€  to  the  Lord,  who  makes  his  faints 
iumphant  in  their  death. 
Sod,  in  that  appointed  hour, 
le  heav'nly  world  difplay  ; 
TC  fin  and  death  fhall  have  no  place, 
id  tears  be  wipM  away. 
•e,  whilft  the  nations  of  the  blcfs'd 
ith  rapture  fing  around  ; 
mthems  to  delivering  grace 
loftier  drains  fhall  found. 

Doddridge,  with  Variation. 

m  CXVIII.  Sec.  Part.  C.  M.  [«3 

For  ibe  Lorus  Day.  ,  ^ 

JS  18  the  day  the  Lord  hath  madCi  ! 

f/e  calls  the  hours  his  own  :  ' 
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Let  heave  1  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad. 
And  praife  furround  thy  throne. 

2  This  day,  the  Saviour  left  the  dead^ 

And  Satan's  empire  fell ; 
This  day,  the  faints  his  triumph  fpread^ 
And  all  his  wonders  tell. 

3  Hofanna  to  th'  anointed  King, 

To  David's  holy  fon  ; 
Save  us,  O  Lord,  defcend  and  bring 
Salvation  from  thy  throne. 

4  Bleft  be  the  Lord,  who  comes  to  men 

With  rheflages  of  grace  ; 
Who  comes  in  God,  his  Father's  namcj 
To  fave  our  finful  race. 

5  Hofanna  in  the  higheft  ftrains 

iTie  church  on  earth  can  raife  ; 
The  higheft  heav'ns  in  which  he  reigns 
Shall  give  him  nobler  praife. 

WATt 

Jp)falm  CXVIIL     S/jGrl  Metre.   I 

Sulfation  hy  Chrijl. 

BEHOLD  the  corner  ftone. 
Which  God  in  Zioii  lays. 
To  build  our  heav'nly  hopes  upon. 

And  his;  eternal  praife  ! 
2  The  Jewifli  fcrlbe  and  priefl 

Rcjedt  it  with  difdain  •, 
Yet  on  this  rock  fhall  ZIon  reft, 
And  envy  rage  in  vain. 

J  The  work,  O  Lotd,  is  thine, 
And  wond-rous  m  omi  pjc^  % 
This  dav  declares  it  ^W  fivjvivt  \ 
Tin's  day  did  Ictus  ufe. 
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or  glorious  is  the  day, 
our  Redeemer  made  ! 
}  rejoice,  and  fing,  and  pray^^ 
all  the  church  be  glad, 
fauna  to  the  King 
David's  royal  blood  5 
bim,  ye  faints,  he  comes  to  bring 
iratipn  fron[i  your  God. 
:  blefs  thy  holy  word, 
lich  all  this  grace  difplays  j 
|ffer  on  thine  altar.  Lord, 
r  facrifice  of  praife. 

Watts. 

ICXIX.  FirftPart.  C.M.L^oxtj 

The  Happinefs  of  a  virtuous  Life, 

V  blefs'd  are  they  who  always  keep 
he  pure  and  perfeft  way  ; 
never  from  ^he  facred  paths 
God's  commandments  dray  ! 

blefs'd,  who  to  his  righteous  laws 
re  ftill  obedient  been ; 
lave  with  humble  fervent  zeal 
favour  fought  to  win  ! 
men  their  utmoft  caution  ufe 
Ihun  each  wicked  deed ; 
I  the  path  which  he  dire£ls 
th  conftant  care  proceed. 
ftri£Hy  haft  enjoin'd  us,  Lord, 
learn  thy  facred  will, 
Jl  our  diligence  employ 
ruatutes  tofuJiiL  ^ 

n  that  thy  mod  holy  vriU,  <^_ 

ir  o'er  our  ways  prcCidc  j  . 
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And  we  the  courfe  of  ?.]\  our  life 
By  thy  dircfhioii  guide  ! 

6  Then  with  afTurance  fliould  we  walk 
From  all  confufion  free, 
Convinc'd,  with  joy,  that  all  our  wayg 
With  thy  commands  agree. 


TA-rt 


JPfalm  CXIX.     Sec.  Part.     CM.  J 

7Le  Danger  attending  T$uth, 

INDULGENT  God,  with  pitying  eye 
The  fons  of  men  furvey  j 
And  fee  how  youthful  finners  fport 
In  a  deftruc!live  way. 

2  In  pleafure's  flowery  path  they  tread. 

On  future  years  prefume ; 
Although  ten  thoufand  fnares  are  fpread» 
To  fnatch  them  to  the  tomb. 

3  Reduce,  O  Lord,  their  wandering  nund,  1 

Amus'd  with  airy  dreams  •, 
That  heavenly  wifdom  may  difpel 
Their  vifionary  fchemes. 

4  With  holy  caution  may  they  walk. 

And  make  thy  word  their  guide  ; 
Till  each,  the  danger  fafely  paft, 
On  Zion's  hill  abide. 

Doddridge,  with  YaxlitSiO 

JPfaJmCXIX.    Third  Parti   CM. 

Repentance  and  Obedience,  ^ 

THOU  art  my  portion,  O  my  God }  j 

Soon  as  I  know  xivy  way^  A 

My  heart  prepares  i  o\>ty  ^^  vcoi^^  \ 
And  fuflexs  no  dcA^iY- 
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^  Icbook  the  jMith  of  heavenly  truth, 
And  glory  in  my  choice  j 
Not  all  the  riches  of  the  earth 
Can  make  me  fo  rejoice. 

I  The  teftimonies  of  thy  grace 

I  fct  before  my  eyes  ; 
Thence  I  derive  my  daily  ftrength, 
And  there  my  comfort  lies. 

:  If  e'er  I  wander  from  thy  path, 

I  think  upon  my  vrays, 
Then  turn  my  feet  to  thy  commandsj 

And  truft  thy  pard'ning  grace. 
If  thou  incline  this  wandering  heart 

Thy  precepts  to  fulfil  ; 
Then,  till  my  mortal  life  fliall  c^d, 

I  mall  perform  thy  will. 


WaTT3, 


CXIX.  4th Part.  CM.  C^orb^ 

InflriiBkn  from  Seripturt. 

THY  word  is  like  a  hcavenlv  light, 
Whiph  guides  us  all  the  clay ; 
And  througn  the  dangers  of  the  night, 
'  A  lamp  t9  lead  our  way. 
i  I  When  once  it  enters  to  the  mind, 
Itfpreada  fuch  light  abroad, 
Xkmeaneft  fouls  inftru£i:ion  find. 
And  raife  their  thoughts  to  God. 
]  Tie  ftarry  heavens  thy  rule  obey, 
The  earth  prefcryes  her  place  y 
Jnnature'5  volume  night  and  day, 
fhvpowernnd  /kill  wc  trace. 
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4  But  in  thy  hwj  and  gofpel,  Lord^ 

Arc  lefibns  more  divine  ; 
Not  earth  ilands  firmer  than  thy  M^o^dj 

Nor  ftars  fo  nobly  flune, 
J  Thy  word  k  ev^rbfting  truth  j 

How  pure  is  every  page  ! 
That  holy  book  Ihall  guide  our  youth. 

And  well  fupport  our  age. 


^MmCXlX.  Fifth  Part.  L.  M. 


A 


Goi^/y  Sotro'^  ft^r  tic  Sf'tu  9/  JStla. 

RISEj  my  tender  thoughts,  arife  ; 
_  Let  torrents  drown  my  weeping  ey«l| 
And  thou,  my  heart,  with  anguilh  Feel 
Thofe  evils  which  thou  can  ft  not  hcah 
t  See  human  beijigs  fuuk  in  fhame  \ 
See  fcandals  pour'd  on  Jefus'  name  i 
See  God  infulted  throuph  his  Son, 
The  world  nbus'd,  the  foul  undone, 

;  My  heart  with  re\^erence  hears  thy  worJ, 
And  trembles  at  thy  threat'nings,  Lord  § 
I  know  the  wretched,  dreadful  end 
To  which  their  carelefs  fteps  defcend. 

\  My  God,  the  mournful  fcene  I  view. 
With  horror  and  with  pity  too  ; 
O  could  my  fympathy  reclaim 
The  wretches  from  deftruftive  flame  ! 

;  But  feeble  my  compaflion  proves, 
It  can  but  weep,  where  moft  it  loves  \ 
Thy  own  all-fav\ng  gt^ic^  ercv\\c^^ 

A  ^.1    .......    AU^rfU    ^%*#>«^«   rS   r»v\«»^    \c\  xCV^^ 


PSALMS.  175 

falmCXIX.  6th Part.  CM.  [«orb] 

DJight  in  the  Word  of  God, 

\  HOW  I  love  thy  holy  law, 
/  'Tis  daily  my  delight  ; 
And  thence  my  meditations  draw 
Divine  advice  by  night. 

My  waking  eyes  prevent  the  day. 

To  meditate  tliy  word  ; 
Ky  foul  with  longing  melts  away, 

To  hear  tliy  gofpel.  Lord. 

When  midnight  darknefs  veils  the  {kics, 

I  call  thy  words  to  mind  *; 
My  thoughts  in  warm  devotion  rife. 

And  Cfod's  acceptance  iind. 

How  doth  thy  word  my  heart  engage  ; 

How  well  employ  my  tongue  ! 
U  cheers  my  tirefome  pilgrimage, 

And  yields  a  heav'nly  fong  1 

Am  I  a  ftrangcr,  or  at  home, 

'Tis  my  continual  feaft  : 
Not  honey  dropping  from  the  comb 

So  much!  allures  the  taftc. 

No  trcafures  fo  enrich  the  niind, 

Nor  fhall  thy  word  be  fold 
For  loads  of  filvcr  well  rcfin'd. 

Nor  heaps  of  ihining  gold. 

When  nature  (inks  and  fpirits  droop. 

Thy  pTomifes  of  grace 
Are  pH^iirs  to  fupport  my  hopCj 
4mi  dcTdte  my  pr^c^  J 
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ip)ralm  CXIX.  7th  Part.  C.A4 

^he  P'iiricty  and  Comfort  cf  tic  dlyint  i 

LORD,  t  have  made  thy  word  nr 
Thy  ftatutes  all  are  juO:  ; 
They  make  my  noblcft  powers  rej 
And  mortify  my  luft. 

%  Thy  precepts  often  I  furvey, 
Anci  keep  thy  laws  in  fight ; 
Through  all  the  hufmcfs  of  the  d 
To  ftrna  my  aftipns  right. 
3  And  when  my  fpirit  takes  her  fill 
iFvom*  fountains  fo  divine, 
Not  mighty  men^that  fliare  the  ff 
Have  joy  compar  d  to  mine. 

(^  I  read  the  hift'ries  ©f  thy  love, 
An^  keep  thy  grace  in  fight  ; 
Whilft  through  the  promifesf  I  ro 
With  eyer  hew  delight. 

r  Tis  like  a  land  of  wealth  unknov 
Where  living  fprings  arife  •, 
Seeds  of  immortal  blils  are  fown. 
And  hidden  glory  lies. 
^  The  beft  relief  that  mourners  ha'\ 
It  makes  our  forrows  bleft  ; 
Our  faireft  hope  beyond  the  gray 
An4  our  eternal  re(t. 

Jg)falm  CXIX.  8th  Part.  C.l 

T*    ET  all  the  heathei^  writers  join 
1  J  Tpform  one  peifeQLVo>R^S 
preat'God,  if  once  cotn^-^T'^^ 
How  mean  their  yriiuxv^^^\c 
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sioft  pcrfcft  rules  they  gare, 
fliow  one  fin  forgiven  ; 
.  a  ftep  beyond  the  grave  ; 
line  conduft  to  heaven, 
an  end  of  what  we  call 
lion,  here  below ; 
>rt  the  powers  of  nature  fall, 
an  no  farther  go. 
commands,  O  righteous  Lord^ 
ie  the  heart  within ; 
feft  law,  exceeding  broad, 
is  the  fecret  fin. 
we  boaft  perfeftion  here, 
z  fin  defiles  our  frame, 
ks  our  virtues  down  fofat, 
fcarce  defervc  the  name, 
th,  and  love,  and  every  grace 
far  beneath  thy  word  ; 
fe£b  truth  and  righteoufncfs 
11  only  with  the  Lord. 

Watt  «,  varied. 

CXIX.  9th  Part-  C.  M.  [^  or  t?] 

Defire  of  Divine  Knotvledge, 

mercies  fill  the  earth,  O  Lord, 

w  great  thy  works  appear  ! 

ny'eyes  to  read  thy  word, 

.  fee  thy  wonders  there. 

(h,  by  thy  creating  hands, 

rm'd  Avith  care  and  {kill ; 

e  me  learn  thy  juil  commands, 

1 1  may  them  fulfil. 

"m  z  (ir anger  here  below,  j| 

i>u  my  conUant  guide  j  1 
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Jc>falm  CXIX.  Twelfth  Part.  C.MO 

*Tls  Benefit  of  AJlimws,  ' 

CONSIDER  all  my  forrows,  Lord^  j 

And  thy  deliverance  fend  ;  i 

Myfoul  for  thy  falvation  waits,  j, 

W  hen  will  my  troubles  end  !  ^j 

2  Yet  I  have  found  'tis  good  for  mc 

To  bear  my  FathA's  rod  ; 
Affliftions  make  me  learn  the  law,  } 

And  reverence  niy  God. 

3  This  15  the  comfort  I  enjoy, 

When  new  diftrefs  begins  ; 
I  read  thy  word,  I  run  thy  ways. 
And  hate  my  former  fins. 

4  Had  not  thy  word  been  my  delight. 

When  earthly  joys  were  fled. 
My  foul,  opprefs'd  with  forrow's  weighs  . 
Had  funk  among  the  dead. 

5  I  know  thy  judgments,  Lord,  arc  right. 

Though  they  may  feem  fevere  ; 
In  all  the  fufF'rings  I  endure. 
Thy  grace  and  love  appear. 

6  Before  I  knew  thy  chafl'ning  rod. 

My  feet  were  apt  to  ftray  ; 
But  now  I  barn  to  keep  thy  word,^ 
Nor  wander  from  thy  way. 

Watt* 

JPfOlmCXlX.   13th  Part.   CM.  I 

Prayer  far  ^uicitening  Grace.        '  ' 

Y  foul  lies  deaVm^  to  Wv^^^&^ 
Lord,  give  me  Wtc  fc\xi^  \ 


M 
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iin  dcfires,  and  every  luft, 
off  thefe  eyes  of  mine. 

he  influence  of  thy  grace> 
)eed  me  in  my  way;        n 
lould  loiter  in  my  race^ 
im  my  feet  aftray. 
ore  affli  Aions  prefs  me  down^ 
d  thy  quick'ning  powers } 
ird  that  1  ha^^e  refted  on 
help  my  heavieft  hours. 
:  thy  mercies  lov'reign  ftill  ? 
thou  a  faithful  God? 
ou  not  grant  me  warmer  real, 
in  the  heavenly  road  ? 
3t  my  heart  thy  precepts  love  ? 
long  to  fee  thy  face  i 
t  how  flow  my  fpirits  move, 
lout  enliv'niftg  grace ! 
lall  I  love  thy  gofpel  morc^ 
ne'er  forget  thy  word  > 
[  have  feu  its  quick'ning  power, 
raw  me  near  the  Lord« 

Watts. 

nCXiX.    i4ihPatt.  L.M.  [1,3 

ER,  I  blefs  thy  gentle  hand  j 
r  kind  was  thy  cnaftifing  rod ! 
)rc'd  my  confcience  to  a  ftand, 
ought  my  wand'ring  foul  to  God ! 
and  vai/2,  J  vrent  adrzYf 
diffcit  thy  fcourgesj  Lord  9 
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I  left  my  guide,  and  loft  my  way  y 
But  now  1  iovc  and  keep  thy  wor<L. 

3  'Tis  good  for  mc  to  wear  the  yoke,  . 
For  pride  13  apt  to  rife  and  fwell  -, 
Tis  good  to  bear  nny  Father's  ftrokc^ 
That  I  may  learn  his  ftatutes  well.. 

4  The  law  that  ifRies  from  thy  mouthy 
Shall  raife  my  cheerful  paiTions  more 
Than  all  the  treafures  of  the  fouth. 
Or  weftem  hills  of  gulden  ore. 

5  Thy  hands  haye  made  my  mortal  frame. 
Thy  Spirit  formed  my  foul  within  ; 
Teach  me  to  love  thy  holy  name, 

And  guard  me  fafe  trom  every  fin. 

6  Th«n  thofe  who  love  and  fear  the  Lordy 
In  my  falvation  fhall  rejoice ;. 

For  I  have  trufted  in  thy  word^ 
And  make  thy  grace  my  only  choice^ 

Wat: 

JPfalrn  CXX.     Common  Metre. 

Complaint  agatnfi  Rntmftt^ 

f^HOU  God  of  love,  thou  ever  bleft. 

Pity  my  f liflTring  ftate  \ 
When  wilt  thou  fct  my  fuul  at  relt 

From  men  who  love  deceit  ? 

• 

a  Ah,  woe  is  me,  to  have  my  feat 
Among  tlic  fons  erf  ftrifc ; 
Perpetual  infult  dooui'd  to  mcet^ 
From  men  of  reftlefe  life. 
3  O  might  I  fly  to  change  my  placc^ 
rd  rather  choofe  to  roam 
In  fome  wide,  lonetbm^  vflldernefs^ 
To  find  31  fi\crA  \iottve.. 
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tace  is  the  blefiing  that  I  feek. 
And  friendly  terms  preivire ; 
ut  when  to  them  of  peace  1  fpeak, 
They  all  for  war  declare, 
ew  paflions  ft  ill  their  fouls  engiigc. 
And  keep  their  malice  ftroiig*, 
Tiat  ill  all  be  done  to  curb  thy  rage, 
O  thou  provoking  tongue  ! 

lould  deadly  arrows  ftrike  thee  through, 
Strift  juftice  would  approve  : 
[It  1  had  rather  fpare  my  foe, 
And  melt  his  heart  with  love. 

Watts  and  Merki(?k. 


aim  CXXI.     Common  Metre.  [jJor[?] 

Divine    Preftr^aiion, 

ROM  Zion's  hill,  my  help  defcends ; 
To  God  I  lift  mine  eyes  ; 
ly  ftrength  alone  on  him  depends, 
\Vlio  built  the  earth  and  ikies, 
le,  ever  watchful,  ever  nigh. 

Forbids  my  feet  to  Aide  ; 
1*^0  flet- p  nor  i! umber  feals  the  eye 

Of  Ifrael's  faithful  Guide. 
He  will  fuftain  my  feeble  powers 

With  his  almignty  arm  ; 
And  watch  my  moft  unguarded  hours 

Againit  all  fatal  harm. 
Then  let  my  foul  fccurely  reft, 

My  guardian  is  the  Lord  \ 
Hb povir  which  makes  raj  /lumbers  \>k^* 

JTotcction  will  afford. 
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5  Not  fcorching  fun,  nor  fickly  moon^ 

Will  he  permit  to  fmite ; 
He  (liields  my  head  from  burning  no 
From  noxious  damps  by  night. 

6  At  home,  abroad,  in  peace,  in  war, 

God  will  my  life  defend  ; 
Conduft  me  free  from  erery  fnare. 
Safe  to  my  journey's  end. 

Tat«,  Watti,  mod  W 
I    .  -       -  -     I 

IpralmCXXI.  HaUelujab  Metre. 

DiviMt  Prefcrvatiott, 

TO  God  I  lift  my  eyes. 
From  whom  is  all  my  aid ; 
The  God  who  built  the  Ikies, 
And  earth's  foundation  laid,. 
God  is  the  tower 
To  which  Ifly ; 
His  grace  is  nigh 
In  every  hour. 

2  My  feet  fliall  never  Aide, 
And  fall  in  fatal  fnares  \ 
Since  God,  my  heavenly  guidCi 
Will  diflipate  my  fears. 

Thofe  wakeful  eyes 
Which  never  deep. 
Shall  Ifrael  keep, 
When  dangers  rife. 

3  No  burning  heat  by  day. 
Nor  Waft  of  evening  air, 
ShaJJ  take  my  hcaUh  v^v^^ 
If  Cod  be  with  me  thext. 
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Thou  art  my  light, 
And  thou  my  ihade. 
To  |?iaard  my  head, 
By  day  or  night. 

aft  thou  not  promised,  Lord, 
3  fave  my  foul  fVom  d^ath  ? 
ad  1  can  tniit  thy  word, 
)  keep  my  mortal  breath. 
ril  go  and  come, 
Nor  fear  to  die. 
Till  from  on  higli 
lliou  call  me  home. 

Watti. 


iJm  CXXII.    Common  Metre.  [«^] 

For  the  LoriTt  Day  Morning, 

OLD  the  rifing  dawn  appear, 

hich  calls  our  willing  feet 

read  thy  courts,  O  God,  and  here 

ir  folemn  praife  repeat ! 

Zion*s  gates  are  our  delight ; 

ithin  her  walls  we  ftand  \ 

all  her  happy  fons  unite 

friendfliip's  facred  band. 

love  the  place  where  Zion's  Lord 

pleas'd  to  (hew  his  face ; 

che  proclaims  his  holy  word, 

ndhere  accepts  our  praife. 

h  reverend  awe  and  godly  fear, 

^c  bow  before  thy  throne ; 

Aou  the  fervent  prayer  wilt  hcat^ 

bouff/i  thy  beloved  Son. 
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5  Peace  be  within  this  hallow'd  place^ 

And  joy  a  conftant  gueft  ; 
With  holy  gifts,  and  heav'nly  grace^ 
Be  her  attendants  bleft. 

6  Our  foul  (hall  pray  for  Zion  ftlll. 

While  life  or  breath  remains ; 
For  here  our  friends  and  brethren  dwellf 
And  here  our  Saviour  reigns. 

Watts  and  Merrick,  united  and  Tark 

J^falm  CXXII.     Particular  Metre. 

Thf  PUafiirc  of  Public  Worfiip^ 

HOW  docs  my  heart  rejoice 
To  hear  the  public  voice,  ^ 

*<  Come,  let  us  feck  our  God  to-day  I** 

Yes,  with  a  cheerful  zeal; 

We'll  haftc  to  Zion's  hill. 
And  there  our  vows  an^  honours  pay, 
1  Zion,  thrice  happy  place  ! 

Adom'd  with  wond'rous  grace. 
And  walls  of  fhength  enclofe  thee  i:ound 

In  thee  our  tribes  appear, 

To  pray,  and  praife,  and  hear 
The  {acred  gofpel's  joyful  found. 

3  Here  David's  holy  Son 
Hath  plac'd  his  royal  throne. 

He  fits  for  grace  and  judgment  here ; 

He  bids  the  faints  be  glad ; 

He  makes  the  wicked  fed ; 
But  humble  fouls  rejoice  with  fear* 

4  May  peace  attciiA  dK^  ^\ft^ 
And  joy  widun  \lhce  'swiv^.. 

To  blcfs  the  foul  oi  eVrj  ^^^\ 
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;  man  who  feeks  thy  peace, 
1  wi(h^s  thine  increafe, 
afand  bleflings  on  him  reft  ! 

tongue  repeats  her  vows, 

sace  to  this  facred  houfe," 

ire  my  friends  and  brethren  dwell  j 

1  Gnce  my  glorious  G'?d 

CCS  thee  his  bleft  abode, 

ul  fliall  ever  love  thee  well. 

Wattj. 


tn  CXXIII.     Common  Metre.    [[;] 

Pleading^  tjoitb  Submi^on. 

HOU,  whofe  grace  and  juftice  reign, 

ithron'd  above  the  (ky, 

ee  our  hearts  would  tell  their  pain, 

thee  we  lift  our  eye. 

rvants  watch  their  matter's  hand, 

d  dread  the  ftern  rebuke  ; 

aids  before  their  miftrcfs  ftand, 

d  wait  the  peaceful  look  : 

r  our  fins  we  juftly  feel 

y  righteous  hand,  O  God  ; 

vait  the  gracious  moment  ilill, 

1  thou  remove  thy  rod. 

t  who  in  eafe  and  pleafurc  live, 

;r  daily  groans  deride  ; 

thy  delays  of  mercy  give 

;fli  courage  to  their  pride. 

Foes  infult  us ;  butjDur  hope 

thy  compnBion  Iks ;  A 

thought ihaU  bear  our  fplrits  up,        ^ 

tGadwiUaotdcfpifc.  ■ 
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l^falmCXXIV.      Long  Metre.     Cl 

l^eliverance  from  Enemies,  '*» 

HAD  not  the  Lord,  may  Ifracl  fay,  J 

Had  not  the  Lord  maintain'd  our  fiJ^v 
When  men,  to  make  our  lives  a  prey,  .  "  '* 
Rofe  Hke  tlic  IwclHng  of*  the  tide  ;  -A 

2  The  fwellin^  tide  had  flopt  our  breath,  \ 
So  fiercely  did  the  billows  roll ; 

We  had  been  fwallcw'd  deep  in  death  ;      :\ 
The  waters  had  o*er\viiclm*d  our  foul.  .     j 

3  We  leap  for  joy,  v/e  (liout  and  fmg,  '.1 
Who  jull:  cfcap'd  the  f;;tal  firoke  ;  \  \ 
So  flies  the  bird  \vith  lively  wing,  aI 
"When  once  the  fowler's  fnare  is  broke-    '1 

4  Forever  blcfied  be  the  Lord,  "^ 
Who  broke  the  fowler's  deadly  fnare  ; 
Who  fav'd  us  from  tlie  threatening  fword. 
And  made  our  lives  his  watchful  care. 

5  Our  help  is  in  Jehovah's  name, 

Who  form'd  the  earth  and  built  the  (kits  ; 
Who  ftill  upholds  all  nature's  frame, 
And  guards  his  church  with  wakeful  eyes. 

Watt*.  " 

^faim  CXXV.  Common  Metre.  C«ort 

I  Trial  and  Safety. 

UNSHAKEN  as  the  facred  hill,     ' 
And  firm  as  mountains  be, 
When  tempefts  rife,  the  foul  ftiall  (land^ 
That  trulls,  O  Lord,  in  thee. 
2  As  lofty  monnUms  ftood  to  ^\iard 

Fair  Salem's  happy  ^o>itv^> 
So  God's  almighty  powtT  ^tv^Xcw^ 
iinclofe  his  church  ^.iou\\^* 


\ 
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3Ugh  he  permit  the  tyrant's  rod 

[^  inflidl  a  chaft'ning  ftroke  ; 

,  left  it  wound  the  loul  too  deep, 

J  fury  fhall  be  broke. 

!  Lord  will  gently  deal  with  thofe, 

iniolc  filial  love  and  fear, 

ofe  faith,  and  hope,  and  every  grace 

reclaim  their  hearts  fmcere. 

"Watts,  varied. 

[m  CXXVL     Common  Metre,     [.^^.j 

Remarlalle  DJi^eraKce. 

THEN  God  reveal'd  his  gracious  name. 

And  changed  our  mournful  itate^ 
r  rapture  feem'd  a  pleafing  dream, 
iixt  work  appear'd  fo  great. 
Ircat  is  the  work,"  our  brethren  cry'd, 
Vnd  own'd  the  power  divine ; 
Jreat  is  the  work,"  our  fouls  reply'd, 
*  And  be  the  glory  thine." 
le  Lord  can  clear  the  darkeft  (kies, 
Can  give  us  day  for  night ; 
ake  drops  offacred  forrowrife 
To  riverg  of  delight. 

<t  thofe  who  fow  in  fadnefs,  wait 

Till  the  fair  harveft  come ; 

Ijcy  (hall  confefs  their  flieavcs  arc  great, 

And  (hout  the  bleflings  home. 
^Tttfccd,  though  buried  long  in  dud. 

Will  not  deceive  their  hope  ; 
Qjc  precious  grain  cannot  be  loft,  1 

^orgnccenfurc^  thG  crop. 
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Ji^falm  CXXVII.  Common  Mcfrcr* 

Succfs  and  l*r  f ferity  f I QK  Gi,<L 

IF  GckI  to  build  tlic  houfe  deny. 
The  builders  work  in  vain  5 
Cities  without  his  watchful  ^ye 
An  ufelsfs  guard  ma:nt::in. 

2  In  vain  we  rife  before  the  day. 

And  late  to  r  il  repair  ; 
Allow  no  rcfpitc  :o  cur  toil, 
And  eat  thf  bread  of  care. 

3  But,  if  ue  tryll  our  Father's  love. 

And  in  liis  ways  deligrit, 
He'll  crive  us  needful  food  by  day, 
And  quiet  flecp  by  night. 

4  Then  children,  relatives  and  friends 

Shall  real  bleflings  prove ; 
And  all  the  earthly  joys  he  fends 
Be  crown'd  with  heavenly  love. 

'I'ate  and  Waits,  with  AcMi 

lE)fa!n:  CXXVIII.      Long  Metre. 

Family  Duiti's  and  B/i^rgs, 

BLEST  is  tlve  man  who  fears  the  Lord, 
And  walks  by  his  unerring  word  ; 
Comfort  and  peace  his  days  attend. 
And  Cod  will  ever  prove  his  friend. 
2  'J'o  him  who  condefcends  to  dwell 
With  faults  in  their  obfcurcfl  cell, 
Be  our  domeftic  altars  rais'd, 
And  daily  let  his  name  be  praisM. 
7  To  him  may  eac\\  ^^eire\\Ae.^\vo\vSa 
Prefeni  their  mgVvt  awd  rcvow-vvcv^-^or^'s. 
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ir  fcrvants  and  their  rifing  race 
aught  his  precepts  and  his  grace. 
1  iliall  the  charms  of  wedded  love 
more  delightful  blefFiiigs  prove  j 

parents*  hearts  (hall  overflow 
h  joys  that  parents  only  know. 
;n  nature  droops,  our  aped  eyes 
I  fee  our  children's  children  rife  ; 
pleas'd  and  thankful  we  remove, 

join  the  family  above. 

DuDDRiDCE  and  Merrick,  united  and  varied. 

m  CXXIX.     Long  Metre.    [«  or  [?] 
(A  new  verfion.) 

TLf  Couhftlt  of  Enemies  d'yfappoinied. 

W  often  have  our  reftlefs  foes 

Their  arts  employ'd  to  vex  our  land  \ 

God  did  kindly  interpofe  ; 

power  hath  made  our  feet  to  (land. 

fubtil  wiles  as  dark  as  night, 

ir  malice  lay  a  while  conccal'd  ; 

foon  the  mifchief  fprang  to  liglit, 

I  all  tlieir  projefls  Hood  reveal'd. 

h  pride  and  power  and  lifted  hand^ 

y  dealt  their  vengeful  blows  around  ^ 

:  backs  were  like  the  furrow'd  land, 

icn  ploughmen  break  the  (tubborn  ground. 

t  fecret  arts,  and  open  force 

vc  never  mov'd  our  ftedfaft  feet ; 

i  iuftice  dill  maintains  its  courfe, 

w  he  will  all  their  plots  defeat. 

tc  withered  grskfs  their  hopes  fhall  fadc^ 

r  Cod  nor  wan  their  counfds  blefs  •, 
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No  friendly  hand  fhvl  lend  them  aid, 
No  tongue  fliall  wiih  tliem  good  fuccefi. 

JPfalm  CXXX.     Common  Metre,  j 

Repentance  mni  Fardon,  , 

LORD,  fliould'ft  thou  call  us  to  thy  M 
Should^  thine  impartial  hand  4 

Avenge  OKfr  fins  againft  thy  law,  ■; 

What  mortal  flefli  could  ftand  ! 

2  But  fovcreigii  mercy  dwells  with  thcc }  . 

Hope  dawns  amidft  our  fears  \ 
Divine  forgivenefs,  latge  and  free» 
Shall  wipe  our  flowing  tears. 

3  On  thee  alone  our  fouls  would  wait^ 

And  in  thy  word  would  (lay  ; 
Thy  promifes  can  light  create, 
And  turn  our  night  to  day. 

4  Juft  as  the  guards  that  keep  the  night 

Long  for  the  morning  flcies, 
Watch  the  firft  beams  of  breaking  ligb^ 
And  meet  them  with  their  eyes  : 

5  So  wait  our  fouls  to  fee  thy  grace. 

And  more  intent  than  they, 
Meet  the  firit  openings  of  thy  face. 
And  find  a  brighter  day. 

6  Let  contrite  fmners  on  the  Lord^ 

With  humble  hope,  recline  v 
Juflice  and  mercy,  in  his  word, 
Harmonioufly  combine. 

7  L^nnumber'd  though  our  fins  appear. 

And  fill  our  hearts  with  pain  ; 
Thy  boundlefs  love  dlfpels  our  fear. 
And  clcanfcs  c\cev  V\.i\tv. 
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Ilm  CXXX.      Long  Metre.     [&J 

I  deep  diftrefs  and  troubled  thoughts^ 
thee,  my  God,  I  raifc  my  cry ; 
i  fcverely  mark  our  faults, 
Qefh  could  (land  before  thine  eye  ! 
3u  haft  fet  thy  throne  of  grace 
difpenfe  thy  pardons  there  ; 
nners  may  approach  thy  face, 
)pe  and  love,  as  well  as  fear. 

benighted  pilgrims  wait, 
ng  and  wifli  for  breaking  day, 
ts  my  foul  before  thy  gate  ; 
will  my  God  his  face  difplay  ? 
ft  is  f:x'd  upon  thy  word,  ■ 
ill  I  truft  thy  word  in  vain  ; 
uming  fouls  addrcfs  the  Lord, 
id  relief  from  all  their  pain, 
s  his  love,  and  large  his  grace, 
;h  the  redemption  of  his  Son  ; 
15  our  feet  from  finful  ways, 
Tdons  what  our  hands  have  done. 

Watts. 

CXXX  I.     Common  Metre.      Cb3 

JluniUity  and  Contentment, 

ambition  in  my  heart  ? 
ch,  gracious  God,  and  fee  ; 
I  a£l  a  haughty  part  ? 
,  I  appeal  to  thee. 
Tom  the  confines  of  my  heart 
liicontcnt  aad  pride  ; 
R 
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Nor  let  me,  in  erronccus  paths. 
With  thoughtltfs  fianers  glide. 

3  Wh:ite'er  thine  all  dlfcerning  eye 

•Sees  for  thy  creature  fit, 
ril  blefs  the  good,  and  to  the  ill 
Contentedly  fubmit. 

4  With  humble  pleafure  let  me  view 

The  prpfp'rous  and  the  great  •> 
Malignant  envy  let  me  fiy,    . 
And  odious  felf-conceit. 

5  Let  not  defpair  nor  fell  revenge 

Be  to  my  bofom  known  ; 
O  give  me  tears  for  others'  woe. 
And  patience  for  my  own. 

6  Feed  mc  with  nccelTary  food, 

I  aflc  not  wealth  or  fame  j 
But  give  mc  eyes  to  view  thy  works. 
And  fonfe  to  praife  thy  name. 

7  May  my  It  ill  days  ohfcurely  pafs, 

Without  remorfe  or  care  ; 
And  let  me  for  the  parting  hour 
Inctfiantly  prtpaie. 

3.  Williams's  Col! 

J^man  ex XXII.     Cmmsn  Met, 

T/je  'Jetx.ijh  and  Chrifuan  Churches  cempara 

THE  Lord  in  Zion  plac'd  his  name, 
His  ark  was  fettkd  there ; 
To  Zion  the  whole  nation  came 
To  worlhip  thrice  a  year. 
2  Thither  from  Canaan's  utmoft.  ends 
The  favour'd  tribes  ref jrt ; 
And  God  his  fute  pto\.t£t\otv\c:tv:\%, 
'  IVhilc  they  appi03Lc\\\\*^  <:^^\u 
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liavc  no  fuch  lengths  to  go, 
ich  a  tedious  road  ; 
r  thy  faints, afl'emblc  now, 
is  a  houfe  of  God. 

King  of  grace,  arife, 
nter  to  thy  refl  ; 
hurch  waits  with  longing  eyes, 
to  be  own'd  and  blcfl. 

ith  all  thy  glorious  train, 
pirit  and  thy  word  ; 
the  ark  did  once  contain 
no  fuch  grace  afFord. 
ighty  God,  accept  our  vows, 
et  thy  praife  be  fpread  ; 
provifions  of  tliy  houfe, 
ill  thy  poor  with  bread. 

Watts,  with  Variation. 

:XXXIII.      Short  Metre,     in 

Brothef  iy  Love, 

T  are  the  foiis  of  peace, 

lofe  hearts  and  hopes  are  one  ; 

:ind  defifi^ns  to  ferve  and  pleafe 

igh  all  their  yciions  run  ! 

is  the  pious  houfe, 

c  zeal  and  friend fiiip  meet ; 

ngs  of  praife,  their  mingled  vows 

theix  communion  fweet. 

on  the  heavenly  hills 

aints  are  bleit  above  ; 

peace  like  morning  dew  diflilsj 

II  the  air  is  love.  } 
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Pfalm  CXXXIV.   Lms  Metre. 

Daily  and  nightly  Dcoetitmm 

YE  fervants  of  th'  eternal  King, 
Your  grateful  hymns  in  triumph  fing; 
Ye  who  attend  his  courts  by  day. 
And  in  the  night  your  homage  pay. 

2  BchoM  the  fun,  obedient  ftiil 
To  execute  his  Maker's  will  ! 
'J'he  filvcr  moon  and  planets  roll, 
In  filence  round  the  flowing  pole. 

3  As  they  difpenfe  their  flcady  rays, 
L'ke  them  be  conftant  in  his  praife^ 
Like  them,  harmoniouily  joia 

'I  o  celebrate  the  hand  divine. 

4  And  may  that  God  whofe  power  has  m: 
This  earth,  and  heaven's  wide  arch  difpla 
From  facred  Zion  bid  you  prove 

The  blefTings  of  his  toundlefs  love. 

Partly  from  Miti 

jplalm  CXXXV.     Common  Metre. 

Praife  to  the  trut  and  living  Cod* 

AWAKE,  ye  faints,  to  praife  your  Eiflj 
Your  nooleft  paffions  raife  ; 
The  pious  pleafure,  while  you  fing, 
Increafiiig  with  the  praile. 
2  Great  is  ihc  Lord,  and  works  of  might 
.    His  majefly  declare  ; 
But  dill  bis  faints  are  near  his  fightj 
And  find  a  patent's  ca^xt, 
^  Heaven,  earth  and  fc;iL  c^n^^^V%&\sttJk 
We  bids  the  vapouis  V\fe  \ 
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ning  and  ftorm,  at  his  command, 

seo  through  the  vaulted  fkics. 

)wer  that  kings  or  gods  have  claim'd, 

dund  witli  him  alone  : 

^athen  gods  Ih ould  ne'er  be  nam'd 

ere  our  Jchov;di's  known, 

!i  of  tlie  ftocks  or  ftones  they  truft 

I  give  them  (liowers  of  rain  : 

1  they  pray  to  glittering  duft, 

I  MTorihip  gold  in  vain, 

!  who  know  the  living  God, 

X  him  with  holy  fear  ; 

akcs  his  churrh  his  bkd  abode, 

i  claims  your  homage  here. 

Watts,  varied. 

I  CXXXVI.     Long  Metre.     [^^ 

Crfjtloiy  l^rov''di>ug  and  ('r^re. 

I  to  our  God  immortrd  praifc  ; 
ercy  and  truth  are  all  his  ways ; 
Icrs  of  grace  Co  God  belong  ; 
t  his  mcicits  in  your  fong. 

:o  the  Lord  of  lords,  renown, 
jng  of  kings  with  glory  crown  ; 
crcics  never  fli?ll  decay, 
jh  lords  and  kings  thai  I  pafs  away, 
lilt  the  earth,  he  fpread  the  fky, 
ix'd  the  ftarry  lights  on  high  : 
iers  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
It  his  mercies  in  your  fong. 
nrs  the  fun  his  cheering  light, 
'9  thewoon  dircO:  the  nif^Iit  \ 
R  2 
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' .  -  .ncrcies  never  fhall  decay, 
■  !v'u^ii  luns  and  moons  fliali  pafs  away, 

r   •  1-  i'-rn  his  l^on  with  power  to  fave 
I'lOiVi  fin  nnd  darkr.efs  and  the  grave  i 
W'jpders  of  curare  to  God  belong  ; 
Rtptfat  his  mercies  in  your  fong, 

6  Through  this  vnin  world  he  guides  our  fa 
And  leads  us  to  his  heavenly  feat : 
His  mercies  ever  fhall  endure. 
When  this  vain  world  fliall  be  no  more. 

WATn 

jpfalm  CXXXVI.  HaUelujdh Metre.i 

TO  God,  the  mightv  Lord, 
Your  joyful  thanks  repeat ; 
To  him  due  praife  afford, 
As  good  as  he  is  great. 

For  God  does  prove 

Our  conftant  friend ; 

Hisboundlefs  love 

Shall  never  end. 
2  To  him,  whofe  wond'rous  power, 
All  other  gods  obey  ; 
Whom  earthly  kings  adore. 
This  grateful  homage  pay. 

For  God  will  prove 

Our  ccndant  friend  ; 

His  boundlcfs  love 

Shall  never  end. 
2  By  his  Almighty  hand, 

Stupendous  woxVls  ;«c  wtonght  % 
The  heaYei\s  \x^  Vi\s  comtcw.'tt^ 
Vt^ere  to  perfcet\otv>a\o>i^NX^ 
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His  boundlefs  love 
Shall  never  end. 

Through  heaven  he  doth  difplay 
Tie  radiant  orbs  of  light ; 
'he  fun  to  rule  by  day, 
'he  moon  and  ftars  by  night. 
This  God  will  prove 
Our  conftant  friend  ; 
His  boundlefs  love 
Shall  never  end. 
!e  fpread  the  ocean  round 
bout  the  fpacious  land  ; 
nd  made  the  foiid  ground 
bovc  the  waters  ftand. 
This  God  will  prove 
Our  conftant  friend  j 
His  boundlefs  love 
Shall  never  end, 
le  doth  the  food  fupply, 
hi  which  all  creatures  live  j 
'o  God,  who  reigns  on  high, 
.ternal  praifes  give. 
This  God  will  prove 
.Our  conftant  friend  ; 
His  boundlefs  love 
Shall  never  end. 

Tate. 

JmCXXXVI.  All  Sevens  Metre.  K] 

The  Perfei1ign$  and  Providence  9/  Ced, 

tn*  yourvoice,  and  thankful  fing 
Awfo  to  your  heavenly  King  ;  i 

^tidHngs  fur  extend,  ^  •  I 

"^ mercy  knows  no  end. 
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2  Be  tlie  Lord  your  only  tlieme  ; 
Who  of  godb  is  God  iupreme  j 
He  to  wnom  all  lords  be  fide 
Bow  the  knee,  their  faces  hide. 

3  Who  afl'erts  his  juft  command. 
By  the  wonders  of  his  hand  ; 

He  whofe  wifdom,  thvon'd  on  high. 
Built  the  manfions  of  the  jfky- 

4  He  who  bade  the  watery  deep 
in  appointed  bounds  to  keep. 
And  the  ftars  that  gild  the  pole 
Througii  unmeafur'd  ether  roll. 

5  Thee,  O  fun,  whofe  powerful  ray  - 
Rules  the  empire  or  the  day  ; 
You,  O  moon  and  ftars,  whofe  light 
Cheers  the  darknefs  of  the  night. 

6  He  with  food  fudains,  O  earth, 

All  which  claim  from  thee  their  birth  : 
For  his  blcffrngs  wide  extend. 
And  his  mercy  knows  no  end. 

Mr 

Pfalm  CXXXVII.  Com?non  Metr 
(A  newer fion.) 

Citpii'vify. 

FAR  from  our  friends  nnd  country  d( 
In  hoftile  lands  we  moan  ; 
No  tender  hand  to  wipe  the  tear 
Which  flows  with  every  ^;Toan  \ 
2  Our  foes  infulting  mock  our  grief. 
And  fpott  w\m  omt  com^plaints  \ 
No  mercy  prompts  to  ^vse.  xcXv^i^ 
Though  bnguid  Tvufex-^  ^a\iv\^. 
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iirtrofpe£tive  fccnes  cmploy'd, 
7c  dunk  on  former  days  ; 
M  peaceful  fabbaths  we  enjoy'd, 
ad  all  our  work  was  praife. 

now,  of  liberty  deprived, 

folitude  confin'd  ; 
in  we  fcek  the  word  of  life, 

feed  the  ftarvingj  mind. 

iec,  O  Lord,  we  lift  our  eye, 

thee  our  caufe  commend  ; 
I  heaf'fl:  the  mourning  pris'ner's  figh ; 
lou  art  the  fuflfrer's  friend, 
feck  no  vengeance  on  our  foes. 
It  put  our  truft  in  thee  ; 

thy  mercy  interpofe, 
id  let  thy  captives  free. 

n  CXXXVIIL  Common  Metre.  [«] 

A  Scnv  of  Fraf/e. 

thee,  my  God,  my  heart  (hall  bring 

'he  lively  grateful  fong  5 

iding  crowds  (hall  hear  me  fing 

ith  rapture  on  my  tongue. 

1ft  the  glories  of  thy  name, 

(y  truth  exalted  fliines  ; 

ithfal  God,  thy  Tjirords  proclaim 

cverlafting  lines. 

sternal  God  looks  kindly  down 

n  pious  humble  fouls  \ 

from  afar  his  piercing  frown 

le  fons  of  pride  controls,  v 

,  Lor</,  wilt  all  my  hopes  fulfil  • 
the^  the  work  belongs  ; 
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^...  .  3    — ^  t*. 


f? IZ'-  rr.  J  A 1  i  VIII.     L  ::g  Metre.    I 
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/-       -     J-    .  -r.^. 

-v-i  j:  h:;«ri  3ndtoii| 
:::x.r.:-.  r:r  Cong; 


-       •      -    •         ^     ■ -.—     .- ;j    ^..U    I 

7     ■    ^  i.-.r  V  :r.  ]>:.'  j:  liv  vijrd  ; 
>-:..:_       -  ::v-  ir.j.  r.izirs  cfiow 
>•"  —  _:  .  sr   r:  *  ;r  izl  z^-yrj  ihow. 
3  T>.;  G:i  ::  >.:\LVi;:  n-.£:.:i:r<  his  ftate» 
.::-»  -T  :■■-  :h.'  .:r.r.--i.  ir.'ji  and  great 
r  .:  :r:r.-.  "-.?  :'..?*.  r  .v.'.\:.i?  to  fee 

T.'p/./-i  i:.I  ^Mirici  by  :>.r  I.ind  ; 
Yhv  v.zrr.f  r/.y  ri.r.ri-r  iVui  revivCf 
Ar.d  kc.r  rr.T  cvir.z  liiih  jl:re. 
C   Grac-t  v/'l  ccrrplete  wh?.r  ^racc  begins> 
To  Lve  ff  cm  lorr',v.-  r  r  frcm  fins  i 
The  work  which  wiuliir^  undertakes, 
Etjrr.ai  r.'icrcy  ne'er  forfakcs. 

Wat 

ji)falm  cxxKvni.  v.  3, 5.  s.  M. 

spiritual  Str-n^th  and  joy, 

Tk  yrY  fi;iil,  review  the  tirriC, 

^Btg-A  aloud  t'c^T  ?i\.\  0:v\\wc., 
jd  aid  cUvinc  \vc  \:>to>^'j.r.x. 
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I  2  Througli  all  my  fainting  heart| 

p      His  fecret  vigour  fpread ; 

[  *Xo  me  his  ftrcngth  he  did  impirt, 

kAnd  rais'd  my  drooping  head. 
Then  will  1  raifc  my  voice, 
^      And  form  a  cheerful  fong ; 
|/With  all  the  faints  I  will  rejoice, 
Who  to  his  courts  belong. 
4  With  them,  tlie  path  I'll  trace, 

Which  leads  to  his  abode  ; 
Apd  join  to  fing  redeeming  grace, 
Alon^  the  joyful  road. 
.  5  Here,  flowers  of  paradife 
r"      In  rich  proTufion  ipring  ; 
There,  Zioii's  lofty  towers  arife. 
The  feat  of  Zion'j  King. 

C)  WitViin  thofe  fiicred  walls, 
•.       I  ilvall  bo  ever  blclt ; 
Z   I'll  follow  wh  re  my  F.uLcr  calls, 
!        Aud  feck  his  heiv'iily  rell. 

I*  Altered  from  DoDiKiuoE. 

lilpialni  ex  X  X I X..  i  a. Part.  C.  M.  LP  or ;,] 

7'/J--  'if-  '■■.'■'■  i'*!  I  PfcJ'tnce  of  Go  J. 

IN^all  my  v..'^   "  .:  :v:rris  with  thee. 
In  vjl.i  -;  ,     -  *'.  would  try 
ru:n'i  .  •".  '.r.ee,  I^ord,  or  flee 

Vnc  ::   r.v iiie  eye. 

^  Thr  r."'.  :"•:  ■    v.   '"  -i^  fight  furvev? 
M';i..-V.        ...yi't-^^i 
J-V  ::  :'*::•;  ■/.  =■.         y  p/lvAtewayr, 
.\:-  ;    ..■*'..  ..:  :ay  bicafb. 
;  "   />  ■•■  ;    -     '  .    ■  'J  to  thii  ^,ord, 
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And  ere  my  lips  pronounce  the  word. 
He  knows  the  fenle  I  mean. 

4  O  vond'rous  knowledge,  deep  and  high 

Where  can  a  creature  hide  ? 
Within  thy  circling  arms  I  lie, 
Bcfet  on  eT*ry  fide. 

5  So  let  thy  graOe  furround  me  ftilf. 

And  like  a  bulwark  prove  ; 
To  guard  my  foul  from  every  111, 
Secur'd  by  fov'reign  love. 


Pfalm  CXXXIX.  2d  Part.     C.  A 

The  all-fee'wg  Eye  of  God. 

LORD,  where  fliall  guilty  fouls  retire 
Forgotten  and  unknown  ? 
In  hell  they  meet  thy  dreadful  ire  ; 
In  heaven  thy  glorious  throne. 

2  Should  I  fupprefs  my  vital  breath, 

T'  efcape  the  wrath  divine ; 
Thy  voice  would  break  the  bars  of  deal 
And  make  the  grave  rcfign. 

3  If,  wing'd  with  beams  of  morning  ligh 

I  fly  oeyond  the  weft, 
Thy  hand,  which  mull  fupport  my  flii 
Would  foon  betray  my  reft. 

4  If  o'er  my  fins  I  think  to  draw 

The  curtains  of  the  niglit, 
Thofe  flaming  eyes  which  guard  thy  la 
Would  turn  the  fhades  to  light. 
£  The  beams  ot  noon,  t\\t  m\^\x\^\\Mau 
Are  both  a\\kc  to  t!bft^\ 
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jrl  nc^er  diftruft  that  power 
m  which  I  cannot  flee. 

Watt*. 


iCXXXIX.  3d  Part  CM.  C«orb] 

GoJ  ibe  Auioar  •four  Bwig. 

of  my  life,  whofe  bounteous  care 
d  gave  me  power  to  move  ; 
hall  my  grateful  heart  declare 

wonders  of  thy  love  ? 
vill  L  honour,  for  I  (land 

produft  of  thy  (kill ; 
^onders  of  thy  forming  hand 
admiration  fill. 

t  void  of  thought  and  fenfe,  I  lay, 
I  of  my  parent  earth  ; 
reath  inform'd  the  fleeping  clay, 
\  caird  me  into  birth. 

thee,  before  my  breath  begun, 
limbs  their  fafhion  took  ; 
n  continuance,  every  one 
IS  written  in  thy  book. 
!  eye  beheld  in  perfeft  view, 
c  yet  unfinifli'd  plan  ; 
mperfeft  lines  thy  pencil  drew, 
id  form'd  the  future  man. 
ly  this  animated  frame, 
U8  work  of  matchlefs  (kill, 
\  devoted  t'^  thv  name, 
ttd  Icn-e  to  c  -11. 

K  u.     ...M5*j  CoIIc<£lion, vanti. 

5 
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pailm  CXXXIX.  4th  Part.  C.  M 

rra'ifcfor  temporal  and  ffiritual TtTercies. 

ALMLGHTY  Father,  gracious  Lord, 
King  guardian  of  my  days  ; 
My  heart  thy  mercies  would  record^ 
In  grateful  fongs  of  praife. 

2  In  lifers  firft  davm,  my  tender  frame. 

Was  thy  indulgent  care  ; 
Bcfi)re  1  could  pronounce  thy  name. 
Or  breathe  my  infant  prayer. 

3  When  reafon  with  my  itature  grew. 

How  faint  her  brightcft  ray  ! 
How  little  of  my  Gotl  I  knew  ! 
How  apt  from  thee  to  llray  ! 

4  When  life  hun*  trembling  on  a  breathy 

'  l\vas  thine  almighty  love 
That  fav'd  me  from  impending  death. 
And  bade  my  fears  remove. 

5  How  many  bleffings  round  mcllionc, 

Where'er  I  turn'd  my  eye  ! 
I  low  many  paft  almoft  unknown. 
Or  unregarded,  by  ! 

6  Each  rolling  year  new  favours  brought 

From  thy  exhauftlcfs  ftore  ; 
But  ah  !  in  vain  m.y  lab'ring  thought 
Would  count  thy  mercies  o'er. 

7  Lord,  when  this  mortal  frame  decays, 

And  every  weaknefs  dies  ; 
Complete  the  wonders  of  thy  grace. 
And  raifc  mtlo  tKe  (kies. 
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(hall  my  joyful  powers  unite, 
lore  exalted  lays, 
oin  the  happy  Ibus  of  light, 
ivcrlafting  praife. 

Mrs.  Sr  F.Kr.E. 

\  CXXXIX.  5thPart.  L.M.Wort,] 

^Le  Formation  of  Body  and  Soul.. 

3U  God,  by  whofe  command  I  live, 

he  tribute  of  my  praife  receive  ? 

icc,  O  Lord,  my  life  1  owe, 

all  my  joys  from  thee  do  flow. 

nany  funs  have  form'd  the  ycir, 

roll'd  their  courfes  round  the  ipherc, 

5  thou  my  fliapelcfs  dufl  lurvey'd, 

idiilinguifh'd  matter  laid. 

plaftic  hand  my  clay  refin'd, 

articles  in  order  join'd  ; 

>  to  complete  the  wond'rous  whole, 

ftamp  tliine  image  on  my  foul. 

ul  fufceptible  of  joy, 

ch  length  of  rime  cannot  deftroy  ; 

ugh  nature  claims  my  vital  breath, 

Isdefiance  ilill  to  death. 

talms  of  blifs  that  foul  will  foar, 

en  earth  and  (kics  {hall  be  no  more  ; 

there  in  more  exalted  lays 

1  fing  my  great  Creator's  praife. 

ATrs.  Cartk!',  varicil. 

m  CXXXIX.  6thPart.  CM.  ixi  or  ■,] 

Wj/houlcfl  countthymcrclcii  o'ev, 
wm/l  the  nunibcrj  xifc  ' 
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Beyond  the  fands  that  fpread  the  fhorc 
Or  flars  that  gild  the  ikics. 

2  Whene'er  I  clofe  my  eyes  to  flccp, 

Thefe  thoughts  fliall  foothe  my  reft  ; 
And  when  I  wake  they  ftill  {hall  keep 
Their  place  within  my  bread. 

3  Before  thine  all  pervading  eyes 

I  would  my  foul  difplay  ; 
I  fcorn  to  ufe  the  lead  difguifey 
But  alk  thy  ftrift  furvey. 

4  Does  my  fond  heart  fome  fav'rite  fin 

Withm  itfelf  conceal ! 
O  may  a  beam  of  light  divine 
The  hidden  guilt  reveal. 

5  If  in  the  paths  of  dark  deceit 

My  foul  hath  gone  aftray, 
O  turn  and  guide  my  wand'rjng  feet 
In  thy  celeftial  way. 

Partly  from  Dodi 

Jg>falm  CXL.      Long  Metre. 

Delivtrance  from  Enemies, 

GREAT  God,  our  haughty  foes  repc 
Their  rage  by  power  fuperior  quell 
Save  us  from  their  vindictive  tongue, 
And  guard  us  from  the  hand  of  wronj 
2  Thq  tongue,  by  wifdom  unfubdu'd, 
From  blifs  its  owner  fliall  exclude  \ 
Deftrudlion  follows  faft  behind 
'     The  feet  to  wickednefs  incHn'd. 
2  Our  heart  l\as\Lnov:Tv  v\vt^>\^Q^4^^te^ 
The  helplcfs  ?Ltv4  t\ve  ^o\  \o  ^>ia^\ 
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"a?c  them  from  oppreflion's  ji  Ai, 
vindicate  the  injur'd  caufe 

foul,  fubje^cd  to  thy  f.  r, 
1  gratitude  thy  voice  (In      ..■  i— 
bow  their  wills  to  thy  :  i  ;  ■  diil-j 
in  thy  fight  accepted  ii.:\l. 

Mkrpick. 

•Im  CXLI.    Long  Metre,     [b  or  i] 

Watchfulnefs  and  brotbcr.'y  Rcprorf.  ' 

iD,  when  I  call,  make  hafte  to  hear,  ' 
Lnd  to  my  voice  incline  thine  car  j 
all  my  prayer  like  incenfc  rife, 
ifted  hands  like  facrifice. 
t  upon  my  lips  a  guard, 
let  my  tongue  be  doubly  barr'd  5 
lot  my  heart  to  vice  incline, 
let  my  hand  in  mifchief  join. 

:r  from  wifdom's  path  I  ftray, 
walk  in  fin's  dclufive  way, 
^rtue's  friends,  feverely  kind, 
•ove  the  errors  of  my  mind. 
r  faithful  words  like  ointment  (lied, 
never  bruife,  but  heal  my  head  ; 
when  1  find  them  prefs'd  wi:h  grief, 
ray  to  Heav'n  for  their  relief. 

Wafts,  Merrick  and  Denham. 

'aim  CXLII.      1.0ns  Metre.       C63 

Deliverance  f,  9m  Trouble  and  Sorrotu. 

thee,  great  God,  I  will  difclofe, 

n  fad  recital,  all  my  woes  ; 

fe  thine  eyes,  with  fteadj  view, 

qb  fjrrow's  gloom  my  fteps  putCuje% 
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2  On  every  fide  I  cafl  mine  eye. 

But  found  no  friend  or  helper  nigh  ; 
No  lenient  tongue  my  grief  to  cheer, 
No  eye  to  drop  the  focial  tear. 

3  Then,  mighty  God,  to  thee  I  cry'd,* 
In  whom  I  can  my  hopes  confide  5 
Be  thou  my  refuge  while  I  live, 
And  when  I  die,  my  foul  recei\-e. 

4  Do  thou  my  prifon  doors  unbar, 

iio  (hall  my  tongue  thy  love  declare  ; 
And  righteous  men  with  me  fhall  join 
To  celeoratc  thy  power  divine. 

Watts  and  Merrick,  van* 

J^ralm  CXLIII.      Long  Metre. 

Complaint  and  Hope, 

HEAR,  O  my  God,  with  pity  hear, 
My  humble,  fupplicating  moan  ; 
In  mercy  anfwer  all  my  prayer, 
And  make  thy  truth  and  goodnefs  known 

2  O  let  thy  mercy  ft  ill  be  nigh  ; 
Should  awful  juftice  frown  fevere, 
Before  the  terror  of  thine  eye. 
What  trembling  mortal  can  appear ! 

3  I  call  to  mind  the  former  days  ; 
Thine  ancient  works  declare  thy  name, 
Thy  truth,  thy  goodnefs  and  thy  grace  \ 
And  tlicle,  O  Lord,  are  ftill  the  fame. 

4  To  thee  I  lift  my  fuppliant  hands. 
To  thee  my  longing  foul  afpires  ; 
As  cheering  fliowers  to  thirlly  lands. 
Thy  grace  can  £\l  iVv^fc  feon^  dcfircg, 

f  Speak  to  my  heart  •,  iW  ^ocixxx^  xv\^ 
Siiall  vanifli,  and  W\shX.  mo^n\Ti^\stc^' 
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•c  I  truft,  my  guide,  my  light, 
I  mc  tbc  path  my  feet  (hould  take, 
L  mc  to  do  thy  facred.  will  -, 
art  my  God,  my  hope,  my  flay  ; 
ly  good  Spirit  lead  me  iHll, 
K)int  the  fafe,  the  upright  way. 

^  Mrs.  Steele. 

■nCXLlV.    Long  Metre.   Ct)or^  , 

Vivim  Proti^isny  Ptacc  and  PIiniy» 

^END  from  heaven,  Almighty  Lord, 
id  earth  (hail  tremble  at  tliy  word  ^ 
loking  hills,  with  confcious  fear, 
•wn  their  fov'reign  Maker  near. 
:  thy  keen  pointed  lightnings  fly 
aming  arrows  through  the  fky  *, 
es  dilpers'd  fhall  rife  no  more, 
re  the  terrors  of  thy  power, 
hy  potent  arm  control 
threatening  waves  that  round  us  roll ; 
fons  of  vanity  that  rife, 
Vaudful  hands  and  impious  lies, 
hall  our  fons,  beneatli  thy  care, 
up  like  plants  cred  and  fair  ; 
lighters  fliall  like  pillars  rife, 
Iplendid  buildings  charm  the  eyes- 
>lenty  (hall  our  itores  increafe, 
,  the  lovely  child  of  peace  ; 
k\l  its  fleecy  wealth  fliall  yieW, 
)ur  its  thoufands  o'er  the  field. 
ell  fed  ox  fliall  then  aflbrd 
serful  labours  to  his  lord  ; 
r  ib^  fons  of  plunder  reign  j 
}  of  mifcry  compldiii. 
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« 
In  all  thy  works,  immortal  rays 
Of  power  and  goodnefs  fhine, 

Mrs.  Stzei 

Pfalm  CXLV.  Third  Part.  C.  M. 

Divine  Ptnver  and  Comfajfion, 

GREAT  Godjwhile  nature  fpeaks  thy pra 
With  ail  her  num'rcus  tongues. 
Thy  faints  fhall  tune  diviner  lays^ 
And  love  infpire  their  fongs. 

2  Thy  power  and  goodnefs  they  fhall  flog. 

The  glories  cf  thy  reign ; 
Thy  wond'rous  deeds,  Almighty  ELing, 
Shall  fill  the  raptur'd  drain. 

3  Thy  kingdom,  Lord,  forever  ftands. 

While  earthly  thrones  decay  ; 
And  time  fubmits  to  thy  commands. 
While  ages  roll  away. 

4  He  that  invokes  the  God  of  grace. 

Shall  find  him  ever  near  ; 
To  all  who  humbly  feek  his  face 
Ke  lends  a  pitying  ear. 

5  He  knows  the  pain  his  fervants  feel ; 

He  hears  his  children  cry ; 
And  their  beft  wilhes  to  fulfil. 
His  grace  is  ever  nigh. 

6  His  mercy  never  fhall  remove 

From  men  of  heart  fincere  \ 
He  faves  the  fouls  whofe  humble  love 
Is  join'd  with  holy  fear. 

7  His  praife,  a  mofl  delightful  theme, 

Siiail  fill  my  hcAit  ^t\^  toT\^>x^  \ 
Let  aiJ  creation  b\efe  Vvvs  ti-am^ 
III  one  eternal  foug. 
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Pfalm  CXLVI.     Lons  Metre.    [«J 

No  'Trvjl  in  Man,  but  in  Cod. 

rHE  praifes  of  my  God  and  King, 
While  I  have  life  and  breath  to  fing. 
Shall  fill  my  heart,  and  tune  my  tongue. 
Till  heaven  improve  the  blifbful  fong. 
No  more  in  princes  will  I  truft ! 
Vain  man,  thou  art  but  air  and  dufl ! 
With  all  thy  pride,  and  all  thy  power. 
The  helplefs  creature  of  an  liour  ! 
I  He  breathes,  he  thinks,  but  foon  he  dies  \ 
No  more  the  potent  or  the  wile  ; 
The  fcheme  his  morning  tlioughts  begun 
h  loft  before  the  fetting  fun.. 
Happy  the  man  whofe  hopes  divine 
On  nature's  guardian  God  recline  •, 
\Vho  can  with  facted  tranfport  fay. 
This  God  is  mine,  my  help,  my  icay. 
Heaven,  earth  and  fea  declare  his  name, 
He  built,  he  fill'd  their  fpacious  frjmc  ; 
And  o'er  creation's  fairclt  lines 
His  ftedfaft  truth  unchan^rin^r  fliincs. 

His  juftice  looks  on  thofe  who  mourn 
Beneath  the  proud  opprcffor's  fcorn  ; 
The  hungry  poor  his  hand  fuftains. 
And  breaks  tlie  wretched  captive's  chains. 

^  K  weary  ftrangers  friendlefs  roam, 
Difinc  proteftion  is  their  home  ; 
The  Lord  relieves  the  widow's  care. 
And  dries  the  helplefs  orphan's  tear. 

^  The  Lord  (liall  reign  forever  King, 
And  a?e  to  age  his  glory  fing ; 
Tby  God,  O  happy  Zion,  reigns, 
^^mnd his  praife  in  lofcy  ftrains. 

"NT  11  Stvt.i  T, 
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PfcJim  CXLVI.     Six  Line  L.  M.    ft; 

Traife  for  divine  Goodnffs, 

I'LL  praife  my  Maker  with  my  breathy 
And  when  my  voice  is  loft  in  deaths 
Praife  fhall  employ  my  nobler  powers; 
My  days  of  praife  fliall  ne'er  be  paft', 
While  life  and  thought  anfd  being  laft. 
Or  immortality  endures. 

•  ?  Why  fhould.I  make  a  man  my  truft  ? 
Princes  mud  die  and  turn  to  duft ; 

Vain  is  the  help  of  flcCi  and  blood ; 
Their  breatli  departs,  their  pomp  and 
And  thoughts  all  vanilh  in  an  hour, 

Nor  can  they  make  their  promife  good. 

3  Happy  the  mm  whofe  hopes  rely 
On  ]  frael's  God  who  made  the  ll:y, 

And  earth  and  feas,  with  all  tlicir  trains 
Ills  truth  foTL-ver  ft^nds  fecure  \ 
He  fives  th'  opprelVd,  he  feeds  the  poor, 

And  none  Ihall  find  his  promife  vaiD. 

^  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind ; 
1'he  Lord  fupports  the  finking  mind ; 

He  fends  the  lal/rin^y  confcience  peace; 
Tic  helps  the  (Iringcr  in  diltrefs. 
The  widow  and  the  fatherlefs,  *' 

And  granto  the  prls'ner  fweet  relcafe. . 

5  He  loves  his  fiints,  he  knows  them  well. 
His  love  their  joyful  lips  (hall  tell : 

Thy  God,  O  2]ioa,  ever  reigns :    - 
Let  every  tongue,  let  every  age 
-h\  this  dtllglitfuV  woxk  er.^a^e  5 
jrra;w  Uuw  In  evcxU'KveL^^'ilvcA* 


s 
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11  praifb  him  whilft  he  knds  mc  breath, 
.nd  when  my  voice  is  loll  in  Jf-ath, 
Praife  ftiall  employ  my  nobler  powers  ; 
ly  days  of  praife  fltall  ne'er  be  paft, 
Vhlle  life  and  thought  and  being  hil. 
Or  immortality  endures. 

Watt?. 

^lalm  C XL VII.     Co;n.  Metre.    [^; 

7Le  cbanglff^  Scafeni. 

tTlTH  fongs  and  honours  foundhig  Ioud;i 
f      Addrefs  the  Lorii  on  high  5 
Ver  the  heavens  he  fpreads  his  cloud, 
And  waters  veil  the  iky. 
€  fends  his  fliov/trs  of  blefTing  down, 
To  cheer  the  plains  below  ; 
!  makes  the  wood  ilic  mountains  crown., 
\nd  grafs  in  vallies  grow. 
gives  the  grazing  ox  his  meat  ; 
!e  hears  the   raven's  cry  \ 
man  who  taftes  his  fine:t  wheat. 
'.ould  raife  his  honours  high. 
leady  counfeis  change  the  face 
the  declining  year  ; 
ds  the  fun  cut  fhort  his  race, 
1  wintry  days  appear. 
)ary  froaft,  his  rieecy  fnow 
:end  and  clothe  the  ground  \ 
«uid  dreams  forbear  to  flov/, 
7  fetters  boiind. 

from  his  dreadful  ftores  on  lughj 
-yurs  the  rattling  hail, 
I  who  dares  his  God  defy, 
'nJAi^f  courage  fail. 
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7  He  lend '.  hU  fun  to  melt  the  fnow, 
Thtr  tie  Ids  no  longer  mourn  ; 
He  culls  tlie  warmer  winds  to  blow^ 
^d  bids  the  Spring  retotn. 
S  The  changing  wind  the  flying  cloud 
Obey  h-.5  Ibv'rcign  word  ; 
With  longs  and  honours  founding  loud, 
Praife  yc  th'  Almighty  Lord. 

Watu 

pmm  CXLVII.  I  ft  Part.  L.  Metre.^ 

Ttht  Beauties  of  I%eturs, 

SING  to  the  Lord,  let  praife  infpire 
The  grateful  voice,  ll»e  tuneful  lyre ;    ,  i 
In  (trains  of  joy  proclaim  abroad 
The  cndlefs  glories  of  our  God.  ^i 

2  He  counts  the  ho  lis  of  Harry  flames  ;       ■  ■ 
He  knows  their  natures  and  their  namesil 
Great  is  our  God  !  his  wond'rous  pow'r 
And  boundkfs  wifdom  we  adore.  ! 

3  He  veils  the  fky  with  treafur'd  (howersi    '} 
On  earth,  the  plenteous  blefling  pours ^%. 
The  meadows  fmile  in  lively  green. 
And  fairer  blooms  the  flowery  fcene. 

4  His  bounteous  hand,  great  fpring  of 
Provides  the  brute  creation  food  ; 
He  feeds  the  ravens  when  they  cry. 
All  nature  lives  beneath  his  eye. 

5  In  nature,  what  can  him  delight, 
JMloft  lovely  in  its  Maker's  fight  ? 

JSf ot  a£tive  ftrength  Vv\%  iw^ut  tnoves^ 
JVor  comely  fo)Dm\i«\icV^.^^^\w^:^ 


urs;!,^ 
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the  Lord  IS  ever  dear, 

art  where  he  implaiuji  liitj  fear  ; 

uJs  who  on  his  ^ace  rely 

cr  lovely  in  his  eye, 

Mrs.  S^EEtE. 


CXLVII.  2d  Part.   L.  M.    im 

The  Scaf-^ns  of  the  Tear. 

;E  ye  the  Lord  !  Oh  blifbful  theme, 
ing  the  honours  of  his  name  ! 
»iure,  'tU  divine  delight, 
aife  IS  lovely  in  his  fight. 

iks,  and,  fwiftly  from  the  (kies 
th,  the  fov'reign  mandate  flies  ; 
ant  nature  hears  the  word, 
)ws,  obedient  to  her  Lord. 

lick  dcfcending  flakes  of  fnow 
rth  a  fleecy  mantle  throw  ; 
littering  froll,  o'er  all  the  plains 
s  its  univerfal  chains. 
fierce  ftorms  of  icy  hail, 
ivering  powers  of  nature  fail  ; 
liis  cold,  what  life  can  ll^.d, 
rer'd  by  his  guardian  hano"  r^ 
iks,  the  fnow  and  ice  obey, 
iturc's  fetters  melt  away  •, 
i^rnal  gales  foft  rifing  blow, 
juid  waters  gently  flow. 
>  the  Lord,  let  praife  infpirc 
ateful  voice,  the  tuneful  iyrc  ; 
ins  of  joy  prucJaim  abroad 
dJefs  glories  of  our  God. 

Mrs.  STEti.^» 
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gpfdm  C  XL  VIII.  I  ft  Part.  G.  M. 

V'lit'frjai  J^rarjc, 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord,  immortal  choirj 
Who  fiil  tlie  realms  above  ; 
Praifc:  him  who  formed  you  of  his  fire, 
A:ul  feeds  you  \s'ith  His  love. 
%  Shine  to  his  praife,  ye  cryftal  fkics, 
The  floor  of  his  r.bode  ; 
Or  veil  the  luftre  ofyour  e^-es 
Before  a  blighter  God. 

3  Thci^  central  globe  of  golden  lightj 

V/hofe  beams  create  our  days  ; 
Join  \yith  the  filvcr  queen  of  night. 
To  own  your  borrow'd  rays. 

4  Blulh  and  refund  the  honours  paid 

To  your  inferior  names  ; 
Tell  the  blind  world  your  orbs  are  fed 
By  his  exhauftlefs  flames. 

K,  V/indo,  yc  fh?.ll  bear  his  name  :ilcud, 
Throu^rh  the  etherial  blue  ! 
For  vyhcn  his  chariot  is  a  cloud, 
Pic  mnkes  his  wheels  of  you. 
C  Thunder  and  hail,  and  fire  and  ftorms. 
The  troops  of  hio  command, 
App-av  in  all  your  awful  forms. 
And  fpeafc  his  potent  hand. 

J3falm  CXLVIII.  2d  Part.    CM. 

SHOUT  to  the  I.ord,  yc  furging  feas. 
In  your  eternal  roar  ; 
L'^t  wnve  to  wave  tetoMT\iYv\^  ^aife, 
A;id  (hore  Tep\\  lo  ftiotc. 
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(hcs,  fporting  on  the  flood, 
y  filvcr  (hine  ; 
their  mighty  Maker,  God, 
\  the  foaming  brine, 
ler  things  fliall  tune  his  name 
tcx  notes  than  thcfe  ; 
ephyrs  breathing  o'er  the  ftream, 
iipering  through  th«^  trees. 
ur  tall  heads,  ye  lofty  pines, 
1  who  makes  you  grow  ; 
ifters  bend  the  fruitful  vines, 
ry  thankful  bough. 
irill  birds  his  honour  raifc, 
imb  the  morning  fky  ; 
rov'Iing  beafts  attempt  his  priiife 
•fcr  harmony. 

lie  the  meaner  creatures  fing, 
Ttals  take  the  found  ; 
glories  of  your  King 
;h  all  the  nations  round. 

Watts. 

:XLVIII.  I  ft  Part.  L.  M.    [«] 

r  of  all  the  lights  above, 

un,  whofe. beams  adorn  the  fphercs, 

unwearied  fwiftncfs  move, 
:he  circles  of  our  years  : 

Creator  of  the  ikies, 
Ts'd  thine  orb  in  golden  rays  ; 
le  fun  forget  to  rife, 
et  his  Maker's  praife. 
*ning  beauty  of  the  night, 
r  otfilenctf.  Giver  moon. 
T  z 
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Vv  hor-  j^emle  Ix^ams  and  borrow'd  light 

Ave  r-,>iV.r  rivals  cf  ilic  nooil  : 

4  Arife,  and  to  that  foy'reign  Power 
Wnxing  and  waning  honours  pay, 
Who  bade  thee  rule  the  dufky  hours^ 
And  half  fupply  the  want  of  day. 

5  Yc  glittMng  ftirs  that  p!d  the  ffcies, 
Vv  hen  daiknefs  l-iss  its  curtam  drawn, 
And  keep  youv  watch  with  wakeful  cyc%r< 
Vriien  bulinefs,  Cr^rco  and  day  are  gone-: 

C  Prockilm  the  glories  of  your  Lord, 
DlTpv-rsM  through  all  tli'e  heavenly  ftrect, 
Wliolc  bcundlci's  trcalurcs  can  afford 
So  rich  a  pavement  for  his  feet. 

r?  C)  God  of  glory,  God  of  love, 

Tlion  art  our  fun  that  makes  our  days; 
With  all  thy  iliining  works  above 
\Vc  v/ouid  unite  to  fmg  thy  nraife. 

\Vy.TTI 


praim.ClXLVIII.  2d  Fart-   L.  M.  I 

AWAKE,  y"  tempeOs,  and  I)is  fame 
In  fcun'js  of  dreadiul  praifc  declare  } 
While  the  fufi  whifper  cf  hir>  name 
lills  every  gentle  breeze  of  air. 
'i  T^ct  cloud:?,  and  winds,  and  waves  agree 
'Lo  join  their  praife  with  blazing  fire  \ 
Let  ihe  firm  envth  and  rolling  fca 
In  tliis  eternal  fong  confpire. 
3  Yc  floweiy  plains,  proclaim  his  (kill  ^ 
Valiies,  lie  low  before  his  eye  ; 
IkAnd  Km.  his  pr^iife,  hf>vj\  ^Nt.\^\S\^ 
ife,  tu::cfu\.  tc  tV.e-  v.f\^^'w^^^. 
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ibbom  oaks,  and  ftately  pine:, 
four  high  branches,  and  adore  ; 
him,  ye  beafts,  in  different  itrains  j 
mb  Hiall  bleat,  the  lion  roar. 
yc  Ihall  make  his  praife  your  thcme^ 
:  demands  a  fong  froip  you  ; 
the  dumb  iifh  that  cut  the  ilrcam 
p  and  mean  his  praifes  too. 
8,  can  you  refrain  your  tonguf , 
Nature  all  r.round  you  fings  ? 
I  fhout  from  old  and  young, 
tumble  fwalns  and  lefty  kings  ! 
IS  his  vad  dominion  lies, 
he  Creator's  name  be  known  \ 
is  his  thunder  fhout  his  praifcj 
uml  it  lofty  as  his  throne. 
AH  !  tis  a  glorious  word  ! 
it  dwell  on  every  tongue  ! 
ofe  who  bed  have  known  the  Lord, 


>und  to  raife  the  nobleit  fong. 


Watts 


.  CXLVIIL     Short   Metre.    1% 

ET  every  creature  join 

I  To  praife  th'  eternal  God  ; 

avenly  hod,  the  fong  begin, 

1  found  his  name  abroad. 

)u  fun,  with  golden  beams, 

d  moon,  with  paler  rays, 

irry  lights,  ye  twinkling  flames, 

ne  to  your  Maker's  praife. 

huih  tliofe  worlds  above, 

'£z'd  their  wond'rous  frame  \ 


In  Nvorl'ls  of  \igW'  ,•„„  rays, 

'•      Thou  moon  tVva^aUt'spta^fc' 
{Shine  to  youT  ^    ^.^t 

^Vithftaff^r        ^^e  heave 

Aw\  clouds  tna  Lord, 

Let  them  adoT^tn  .^ 
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II  (hall  laft,     From  changes  free  j 

01  decree        Stands  ever  faft, 

nov'd  their  mighty  wheels, 

iknown  ages  pad  ; 

each  his  word  fulfils, 

e  time  and  nature  laft. 

rent  ways,  His  works  proclaim 

nd'rous  name,     And  fpeak  liis  prrifc. 

id  zeal  be  (hown, 

/ond'rous  fame  to  raife, 

fe  glorious  name  alone 

Tes  our  endlefs  praife. 

utmoft  ends      His  power  obey  ; 

rious  fway         The  Iky  tranfcends, 

ns  and  youths  engage, 

und  his  praife  divine  |^ 

2  infancy  and  age  ' 
:  feebler  voices  join. 

>  he  reigiis,       His  name  be  fung, 

y  tongue,         In  endlefs  ilrains. 

11  the  nations  fear 

3od  who  rules  above  ; 

ings  his  people  near, 

nakes  them  tafte  his  love. 

arth  and  iky     Attempt  his  praife, 

ts  ihall  raife       His  honours  high. 

Tate  and  Watts,  united, 

CXLVIII.  2d  Halielujah  Mct.in 

Fraifeftom  oU  the  Creatures, 
FIRST    PART. 

Dl  your  Creator,  God, 
Your  great  Pre/erver,  raife, 
Tafures  of  his  Aand, 
higbett  notes  of  praife. 
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Let  cv'n-  voice         Proclaim  his  po^ 
His  name  adore.      And  loud  rejoic 

2  Let  all  creation  join. 
To  pay  the  tribute  due ; 

Ye  heavenly  hofts  begin, 
And  we  (liall  learn  ot  you. 
Let  nature  raifc.      From  every  tor 
A  general  fong        Of  grateful  pra: 

3  Thou  fource  of  light  and  heat^ 
Bright  ruler  of  the  day, 
Difpenfing  bleiEugs  round. 
With  all  difFufive  ray  : 

From  morn  to  night,     With  every 
Record  his  name,  Who  gave  ■ 

4  Thou  moon  in  radiance  mild. 
With  all  thy  ftarry  train. 
Which  rife  in  fhining  hofts, 
"J^o  gild  th'  etherial  plain  : 

With  countlefs  rays,       Declare  hij 
Prolong  the  theme,        Refleft  hi5 

5  Ye  clouds,  or  fraught  with  fliowc 
Or  ting'd  with  various  dyes, 
That  pour  yourbleflings  down, 
Or  charm  our  gazing  eyes  : 

His  goodnefs  fpeak,     His  praifc  de 
As  through  the  air       You  fliine  or 

6  Ye  winds,  that  fliake  the  world. 
With  tempefts  on  your  wing, 
Or  breathe  in  gentle  gales. 

To  waft  the  fmiling  fpring  : 
JVoclaim  aloud,         M  >jou  fulfi 
IJis  fov'rcign  \v\\\,    T\\t  \»^Wi 


S   A    L    M    S. 


SECOND   PART. 


z^^ 


;rs,  as  yc  flow, 

'  your  Maker's  name, 

cr  you  winding  rove 

y  filver  ftream. 

ing  flood,     His  hand  ordains, 

he  plains  ;     Great  fpring  of  good  > 

lerous  bleating  flocks, 

ading  o'er  the  plain, 

:ntle  artlefs  voice, 

e  humble  drain. 

m  food.    He  bids  the  field 

:  yield,      Extcnfivc  good. 

.8  of  nobler  fize, 

aze  in  meads  below  ) 

I  your  Maker's  praife, 

refponfive  low. 

his  hand ;     The  herbage  growi,; 

flows  At  his  command. 

ler'd  warblers,  come, 

ig  your  fweeteft  lays  » 

le  the  fprightly  fong 

:  Creator's  praife. 

^''ou  are,     He  tun'd  your  voice j 

ejoice        Beneath  his  care. 

THIRD    PART. 

>  which  form  the  fliade, 

.  the  loaded  bough 

litG  of  fweeteft  taftc, 

laker's  bounty   fliow. 

you  rofe.     Your  vernal  fuits 

m  fruits    Hits  hand  beftov^s. 
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2  Yc  lovely  verdant  fields, 
In  all  your  green  array, 
Though  filent,  fpeak  his  praife 
Who  makes  you  bright  and  gay. 

WWle  we  in  you,     With  future  bread, 
Profufel  y  fpread,      Etis  goodncfs  view, 

3  Ye  flowers,  which  bloom  around 
A  thou  fund  beauteous  dyes. 
Your  fragrant  odours  breathe, 

A  grateful  facrifice : 
To  him  whofe  word       Gave  all  your  bio 
And  fweet  perfume  ;     All  bounteous  Lo 

4  But,  O,  from  human  tongues 
Should  nobler  praiies  flow  ; 
And  every  thankful  heart 
With  warm  devotion  glow. 

Your  voices  raife,      Ye  hij;hly  blell, 
Above  the  reft  Declare  hds  praife. 

5  AfTift  mc,  gracious  God, 

-  M>'  he-Art,  my  voice  infpire  ; 

Then  fliall  I  grateful  join 

The  univerfal  choir. 
Thy  grace  can  raife     My  heart  and  tong 
And  tunc  my  fong      To  lively  praife. 

Mrs.  STEi 

^Mm  CXLVin.  Particular  Metre. 

BEGIN",  my  foul,  th'  exalted  lay  j 
JiCt  each  euraptur'd  tliought  obey. 
And  praife  iW  Almighty  name  ; 
Lo  !  heav'n,  and  earth,  and  feas,  and  Iki' 
In  one  nielodiovs  co-^ccw.  iM^^ 
JL'w)  f  .veil  tW  iu^t\iuvj^\\\Qtv\e. 
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Te  angels,  fpreail  the  joyful  foumi, 
While  all  th'  adoring  throngs  around 
His  wond'rous  mercy  iing ; 

Let  every  lift'ning  (iiint  abo\r, 

Wake  all  the  tuneful  foul  of  Io\t, 
y    And  touch  the  iouJeil  llrain. 

iTliou  heaven  of  heavens,  hh  vaflnbodcj 
TTc  clouds,  proclaim  your  Maker,  God^ 

Ye  thunders,  fpeak  his  poWtr  ; 
'io !  on  the  lightning's  rapid  winj;.^, 
4  triumph  rides  the  King  of  kin^^'s, 
Th'  aftonifli'd  worlds  adore. 

^e  deeps,  with  roaring  billows  rife, 
*o  join  the  thunder  of  the  fiiies, 

rraife  l»im  who  bids  you  roll  ; 
^is  praifc  in  fofter  notes  declare, 
Ucii  whifp'ring  breeze  of  yielding  air. 

And  breathe  it  to  the  foul. 

^ake,  Oil  3'e  foaring  throng,  and  fing  ; 
Ye  cheerful  warblers  of  the  fpring, 

Hanr.onioua  anriicms  raife  ; 
To  him  who  fnap'd  your  liner  mould, 
Who  tipt  your  glittering  wings  with  gokl; 

And  tuii'd  your  voice  to  praife. 

Xiet  man,  hy  nobler  paffions  fway'd, 
lie  fc«*iing  heart,  the  reasoning  head, 

In  heavenly  praife  employ  -, 
Spread  the  Creator's  name  mound, 
Tiil  heav'ns  wide  avch  repeat  the  found* 
The  general  burJl  of  joy. 

li,  Uiiij.iMb's  CcUeC '..:•..'. 
U 
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pfalm  CXLIX.    Particular  Miti 

Thani/jfiving, 

O  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord» 
Prepare  your  glad  voice. 
His  praife  in  the  great 
Aflembly  to  fing. 
In  their  great  Creator 
Let  all  men  rejoicci 
And  heirs  of  falvation 
Be  glad  in  their  King. 

2  Let  them  his  great  name 
Devoutly  adore ; 

In  loud  fwelling  drains 
His  praifes  exprefs. 
Who  gracioufly  opens 
His  bountiful  llore, 
Their  wants  to  relieve,  and 
Hig  children  to  blefs. 

3  With  glory  adorn'd, 
His  people  fliall  fing 
T6  God,  who  defence 
And  plenty  fupplies : 
Their  loud  acclamations 
To  him  their  great  King, 
Through  earth  (liall  be  Ibiindcd, 
And  reach  to  the  fkies. 

4  Ye  angels  above, 

His  glories  who've  fung, 
In   loftieft  notes, 
Now  publifli  his  praife  : 
We  mortals  delighted, 
Would  borrow  yom  toxv^wt  \ 
AVould  join  *m  youx  \\\\TCi^:»c\^> 
And  chant  to  yout  Vays, 

T.N 
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Am  CL,      Lc7ig  Metre.      [^] 

Fraifi. 

Z  ye  the  Lord,  let  praife  employ, 
s  own  courts,  your  longs  of  joy  j 
cious  firmament  around 
ho  back  the  joyful  found. 
this  works  in  drains  divine, 
id'rous  works,  how  bright  they  fliine  ! 
lim  for  all  his  mighty  deeds, 
grcatncfs  all  your  praife  exceeds. 
the  trumpet's  piercing  found, 
ad  your  iacred  pleafure  round  ; 
fofter  mufic  tunes  the  lute, 
rbling  harp,  the  breathing  flute. 

in  train,  wift  joy  advance, 
fe  him  in  the  graceful  dance ; 
eaqh  voice,  and  ftrike  each  ftring, 
tiie  folemn  organ  fing. 

loud  cymbal  found  on  high, 
cr,  deepen  notes  reply  ; 
nious  let  the  concert  rife, 
:ar  the  rapture  to  the  fkies. 

whom  life  and  breath  infpire 
and  join  the  blifsful  choir  -, 
efly  ye  who  know  his  word, 
and  love,  and  praife  the  Lord  ! 

Mrs.  St^eli. 
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BETICAL    INDEX    of    thb 
r  LINES  OF  THE  PSALMS, 
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^^•' 

GHTY  Father,  gracious  Lord 

206 

Ruler  of  the  ikies 

1 47 

\€  gods  there's  none  like  tlice 

117 

he  God  of  grace 

III 

he  great  eternal  God 

117 

ye  piouily  difpos'd 

53 

tender  thoughts,  apife 

174 

be  hart  for  coohng  dreams 

^3 

s  on  meadows  newly  mown 

100 

earth,  when  God  declares 

8 

Y  foul,  to  hymns  of  praife 

146 

faints,  to  praife  your  King 

196 

tcmpefts;,  and  his  fame 

258 

Ll!l  Jehovali*s  awful  throne 

138 

e  the  hills  in  order  flood 

125 

foul,  th'  exalted  lay 

228 

God,  how  cruel  foes 

107 

comer  ft  one 

170 

:  fool,  whofe  heart  denies 

75 

;  love,  the  generous  love 

54 

:  morning  fun  • 

32 

:  rlfing  dawn  appear 

185 

-ocrs  terrors  doom'd  to  groan 

158 

ly  God's  pror.edring  arm 

46 

,  O  my  foul 

\\^ 

y  foul,  the  living  God^ 

\\% 

?  /bns  of  pence 
Uz 

^n 

INDEX, 

WiS*  arc  the  fouls  who  Iiear  and  know 
^l^lcit  is  the  man  wlio  fears  the  Lord 
Blcfi  is  the  man  whofe  tender  care 
}3Icft  is  the  man  who  fhuns  the  place 

COME  let  our  fouls  addrefs  the  Lord 
Come,  O  ye  faints,  your  voices  raife 
Come  found  his  praife  abroad 
Confidcr  all  my  forrows,  Lord 

DAVID  rcjoic'd  in  God  his  ftrength 
Deep  in  our  hearts  let  us  record 
Defcend  from  hcav'n,  almiHity  Lord 


E, 


r  ARLY  my  God,  without  delay 

FAIREST  ct  all  the  lights  above 
Far  from  our  friends  and  country  dear 
Father,  I  hlef i  thy  genlle  liand 
Father,  I  fmg  thy.;vond'rous  grace 
Firm  was  my  li-jalth,  my  day  was  bright 
Fools  in  their  hearts  beliovc  and  fay 
Forever  fhall  my  f(n^g  record 
For  thee,  O  God,  our  conftunt  praife 
From  age  to  age  exalt  his  name  1 

Frsom  deep  diilr-fs  and  lionhled  thoughts  | 
From  thee,  great  Lord  of  life  and  death  J 
From  Zion'i  hill  my  help  dcfctnds  J 

CIVE  ear,  ye  children,  to  my  law  j 
^r    Give  thanks  t.-^  Gcd,  he  reigns  aboTC  1| 

Give  thanks  to  God,  iiivok?  his  name.  ; 

Give  to  the  Lord,  ye  fons  nf  fame 
Give  to  our  God  immortal  praife 
God  in  the  great  a/Fembly  ftands 
^)d  is  our  refuge  i*\  d\^Ttfe 
Klis  the  Lord,  tV.c  he^vtwVj '^".■^v^ 
",  my  fupportcT  arvd  ti*^  >^ow 


r  N    D-E    X. 

love  156 

v/hofe  bounteous  care  205 
ngtii,  to  thee  we  cry  64 

iw  converts  tlie  foul  30 

r<i  our  God  7q 

•rdi  our  fouls  adore  2 1 3 
end  my  humble  call  96  . 

end  ii^hile  Zion  fmgs  1 1 1 
!ulge  my  humble  claun  85 

r  haughty  foes  repel  208 
heavens  well  ordered  frame      3 1 
lie  nature  fpeaks  thy  praife      2 1 4. 
ofe  univerfal  fway  98 

'  the  earth  and  ikies  67 

I  of  tliine  Ifrael  108 

he  Lord,  may  Ifrael  fay  188 
he  nation  where  the  Lord  52 

od,  with  pity  hear  2io. 

Lord  in  vifion  faid  1 2 1 
r  men  of  virtue  fail  1 8 

e  fins  have  pardon  gain'd  50 

ivens,  eternal  God  56 

hey  who  always  keep  171 

icart  rojoice  186 

-.nrd,  fhall  wicked  men  131 
thou  conceal  thy  face  1 9 

c  our  rcfilcfs  foes  lyi 

reign  wliprc'er  the  fun  99. 

)uild  the  houfe  deny  190 

Jakcr  with  my  hreatli  216 

zonceins  with  thee  203 
I,  rebuke  me  not  i\ 

he  beniliiig  (ky  a^ 

«/://  J •! tying  eye  \^1 


I    N    D    E    X* 

In  Gofl,  ivni'l  holy  jiif^  and  trve 

In  Judiili  Cioid  of  old  was  known 

]$  til  ere  ambit  iru  in  my  heart 

1  fet  the  Lord  before  my  fare 

It  is  the  Lord  cur  Maker's  hand 

Judge  me,  O  God,  and  prove  my  way* 

i  waited  pnticnt  for  the  I^ord  * 

LET  all  the  earth  their  voices  raift 
Let  all  the  heathen  vt iters  join 
Let  all  iliC  various  tiihcs  (^f  men 
Let  every  creature  join 
Let  God  arilc  in  all  liis  ir/r^ht 
Let  heathens  to  their  idoU  hafte 
Let  fiimers  take  tlicir  courfe 
I^et  Zion  and  h.er  Ibns  rejoice 
Lift  your  vQicc  aud  tliaukfal  fmg.. 
Lor(^  )vM\  tliou  caft  the  nation  off 
vord,  I  liave  made  thy  \y<>rd  xany  choicQ 
Lord,  in  the  morning,  thou  ihalthear 
Lord,  in  thy  great,  thy  glorious  namq 
]j-ord,  let  c.'ur  humble  cry 
Lord  of  the  worlds  above 
Lord,  lliould  L  couat  lliy  mercies  oVr 
Lord,  iiioukl'il  thou  call  us  to  thy  bar 
I<.ord,  thou  haii  feen  my  ibul  fmcere 
Lcrd,  what  a  feeble  piece 
I'-.ord,  what  a  though tlefs  wretch  was  I 
Lord,  what  was  man  when  made  at  fir  ft 
Lord,  we  thy  wond'rous  praife  proclaim 
Lord,  vlicu  I  call  make  hafte  to  liear 
Lord,  when  tluni  didft  afcend  on  liigh 
Lord,  where  Ihall  guilty  fouls  retire 
Lord,  wJio's  the  liapyy  Tcvai\  vWx.  tcva-^ 

MAKER  ar-Xfov'Te\^tvl.oic^ 
My  C^od,  licw  ma-Ay  av-.  Ttv^•  ^^'^ 
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PAfC. 

nare  ajl.ti?efpmgs 

7B 

riafting  hope 

96 

my  tongue 

85 

IS  of  pious  men 

5^ 

ts.  of  thy  face 

24 

[h  cry  Dut  for  thee 

iia 

Almighty  Friend 

97 

ring  to  the  duft 

i8q 

lis  praife 

'43 

:he  time 

202 

i\  hour  will  come 

59 

>  God  alone 

«3 

heavenly  Friend 

«3 

f  times  {hall  ever  fhock 

26 

felves,  who  are  but  duft 

J67 

:  infpir'd  to  fmg 

65 

of  deep  diftrefs 

35 

rnfuj  forigs  record 

35 

)d  of  power  and  grace 

33 

cmn  vows  be  paid 

91 

of  heaven  and  earth 

90 

)  fouls  are  they 

50 

►ud  anthems  let  us  fing 

133 

grace  I  fmg 

139 

Tacred  joy 

69 

vation,  hear 

119 

iful  foul  afpires 

161 

rate  thy  praife 

J62 

•  holy  l;iw 

175 
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INDEX, 

O  render  thanks  to  God  above 

O  that  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways 

O  tliat  thy  ftatutcs  every  hour 

O  tliou  to  whom  all  creatures  bow 

O  thou,  >vho  hear'ft  when  fumers  cry 

O  thou  whofc  grace  and  juflice  reign 

O  were  I  like  a  feather'd  dove 

PARENT  of  nature,  Godfuprcmc 
Parent  of  univcrfal  good 
Praife  ye  the  Lord,  immortal  clioir 
Praife  ye  the  Lord,  let  praife  employ 
Praife  ye  the  Lord,  O  blifsful  theme 
Praife  ye  the  Lord,  to  fpeak  his  praife 
Prefcrvc  mc,  Lord,  in  time  of  need 


R 


.  EJOICE,  ye  righteous,  in  the  Lord 

SALVATION  is  forever  nigh 
Shall  tyrants  rule  by  impious  laws 
Shew  pity,  Lord  ;  O  Lord,  ibrgive 
Shout  to  the  Lord,  ye  furging  fea? 
Sing  to  the  Lord  aloud 
Sing  to  the  Lord  Jehcvah's  n^rne 
Sing  to  the  Lord,  let  praife  infpir^ 
Sing  to  the  Lord,  who  loud  proclaim? 
Sovereign  of  Hfc,  I  own  thy  hand 

TEACH  me  the  meafure  of  my  days 
Th'  Almighty  reigns  exalted  high 
lliat  man  is  bleft  who  ftands  in  awe 
Thee  will  I  blefs,  jpj  Qod  and  King. 
The  God  Jehovah  rtigns 
The  heavens  declare?  thy  glory,  .Lord 
The  King  of  Saintr.,  how  fair. his  face 
'llic  Lord  himfeK,  tV^  ™^^\^^  ^^'^^     • 

The  Lord  in  Z lou  i;}Vac' d  \\\s.  w^c«v^       ■ 

^^kc  Lord  Jehovah  yc\^w^ 
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y  Saviour  is  my  light 
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f  glory  is  my  light 
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he  God  ot  glory  relgris 
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le  Judge,  before  his  throne 
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he  Judge,  his  churches  warns 
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i  ihips,  with  courage  bold 
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if  love,  thou  ever  bleft 
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,•  through  every  changing  fcenc 
I  tire  changin;:^  fccncs  of  life 

126 

53 

?rnal  Father  fpake 
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J  Lord  has  led  me  on 
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he  Lord,  yonr  work  is  \^:iin 

ez 

,  graciou*;  Lord,  dii'play 
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,  Lord,  my  only  hope 
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almighty  Lord 

0  God,  my  heart  avo\V3 
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s  Ukc  a  heavenly  light 
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to  thee,  great  God,  \vi\\  I  difclofe 
To  thcc,  moft  holy  and  incll  high 
To  thee,  my  God,  my  heart  (Imll  bring 
To  thine  almighty  arm  we  owe 
To  your  Creator,  God 

VAST  are  thy  works,  almighty  Lord 
Unfhakeii  as  the  facred  hill 
WE  blefs  the  Lord,  the  jui},  the  good 
Welcome,  thou  djiy  of  Ikcred  reft 
Whatferaph  of  celoftial  birth 
What  fliall  I  render  to  my  God 
What  finners  value  I  refign 
When  fancy  fpreads  her  boldaft  wings 
When  God  reveal^  his  gracious  name 
When  Ifracl,  freed  from  Pharaoh's  hand 
When  I  furs'-cy  life's  varied  fcene 
When,  overwhelmed  with  pain  and  grief   82 
Where  nothing  dwelt  but  heads  of  prey 
With  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  tongue 
With  fongs  and  Ironours  feeding  loud 
Wlio  Ihall  afcend  thy  heavenly  place 
Why  do  ihc  wealthy  wicked  boa(l 
Why  doth  the  Lord  ihind  ofT  fo  fa-r 
Why  doth  the  man  of  riches  grow 
Why  Ihould  I  vex  my  foul,  and  fret 
"E  boundlefs  realms  of  joy 


Y' 


Ye  fcrvants  of  th'  eternal  King 


Ye  fervanrs  of  th'  almi^ihtv  Kin 


^>*■ 


ng 


Yet,  faitli  the  Lord,  if  David's  race 
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HYMN      S. 


^j)mn  I.   low^  M^/m     c^  or  [,} 

ABSURD  and  -lin  attempt !  to  bind 
With  iron  chains,  the  freebora  mind  \ 
To  iorce  conviclion,  and  reclaim 
The  wandering,  by  deftructive  flame ! 

Bold  an-ogance,  to  fnatch  from  heaven 
Dominion  not  to  mortals  given  ! 
O'er  confciencc  to  ufurp  the  throne, 
Accountable  to  God  alone. 

Mad  zeal !  that  fills  the  world  with  woe  • 
That  hurls  down  kingdoms  at  a  blow  ! 
ITiat  wakens  vengeance  to  devour 
The  foes  of  antichrtftian  power.         #§ 

Jefus,  thy  gentle  law  of  love 
Does  no  fuch  cruelties  approve  ; 
Mild  as  thyll'If,  thy  dodlrine  wield 3 
No  arms,  but  what  perfuafion  yields. 

;  By  proofs  divine  and  reafon  ftrong. 
It  draws  the  wiling  foul  along  ; 
And  conqucfts  to  thy  church  acauires. 
By  eloquence,  which  Heaven  infpires. 

►  O  happy,  who  are  thus  compell'd 
To  the  rich  fea/1,  by  Jefus  held  ! 
JIfajr.wv  Ms  bkiltn^  know^  and  prize 
The  light  which  liberty  fupplies. 

A 


2  HYMNS. 

ipymn  II.     Common  Metre.       D 

The  Refurreaion  of  Chrifi, 

AGAIN  the  Lord  of  life  and  light 
Awakes  the  kindling  ray, 
Unfeals  the  eyelids  of  the  morn. 
And  pours  increafing  day. 
a  This  day  be  grateful  homage  pald^ 
And  loud  hofannas  fung  ; 
Let  gladnefs  dwell  in  every  heart. 
And  praife  on  every  ungue. 
'^  Ten  thoufand  differing  lips  fhall  join. 
To  hail  this  welcome  morn  ; 
Which  fcatters  bleffings  from  its  wing<s 
To  nations  yet  unborn. 

4  Jcfus,  the  friend  of  human  kind, 

With  ftrong  compaflion  mov'd, 
Came  from  the  bofom  of  his  God, 
To  fave  the  fouls  he  lov^d. 

5  The  powers  of  darknefs  Jeagu'd  in  vain, 

To  bind  his  foul  in  death  \ 
.  He  (S.^ok  their  kingdom  when  he  fell, 

With  his  expiring  breath.    ' 
6,  Not  long  the  bands  of  death  could  keep 
The  hope  of  Judah's  line ; 
Corruption  never  could  take  hold 
On  one'  fo  much  divine. 
7  Exalted  high  at  God's  right  hand, 
And  Lord  of  all  below  ; 
Through  him  is  pinUning  love  difpens'dj- 
And  endlcfs  bleinngs  flow. 
o  J^ow  to  our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Glad  homage  ^e^  ^^  ^^"^^  S 
And  be  prcpaV'd  Vik^  \\vw:  vo  Xv^^ 
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!|)2mn  HI.      Long  Metre.        [ti] 

Holy   Rrfulution, 

AH,  wretched  fouls,  who  drive  in  vain  ! 
jblaves  to  the  world,  and  ilaves  to  Vm  | 
\  nobler  toil  may  I  fuftain, 
\  nobler  fatisfac^ion  win. 
I  would  refolve  with  all  my  heart, 
yVith  all  my  powers  to  ferve  the  Lord  \ 
Nor  from  his  precepts  e'er  depart, 
Whofe  fervicc  is  a  rich  reward. 

0  be  his  fervicc  all  my  joy, 
A^round  let  my  example  fhine  ; 
Till  others  love  the  blefs'd  employ, 
And  join  in  labours  fo  divine. 

1  Be  this  the  purpofe  of  my  foul> 

My  folemn,  my  determin'd  choice  ; 
To  yield  to  his  fupreme  control. 
And  in  his  kind  commands  rejoice. 
5  0  may  I  never  faint  nor  tire, 
Nor  wander  from  thy  facred  ways  \ 
Great  God,  accept  my  foul's  dcnre. 
And  give  me  Itrength  to  live  thy  praife. 

Mrs.  SrictLE. 

^  __ 

!>gmn  IV.     Cmnion  Metre.      [!'J 

Watchfulnefs  and  Prayer. 

ALAS,  what  hourly  dangers  rife  ! 
What  fuares  befet  my  way ! 
To  heaven  then  let  me  lift  my  eyes, 

And  hourly  watch  and  pray. 
How  oh  my  mournful  thoughts  comYJU\j\=, 
Ajid  melt  in  Sowing  tears  ! 
l^iF^^I  re/I/iance,  ah  iiow  vain  I 
JIPHT  lirong  my  foes  and  fears  \ 
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3  O  j]n'acious  God,  in  wliom  I  live, 

My  feeble  cflbrts  aid, 
Help  me  to  watch  'Jiid  pray,  and  ftrive, 
Tliough  tren:ibling  and  afraid. 

4  Inereafe  my  faith,  increafe  my  hope. 

When  foes  and  fiiars  prevail ; 
And  bear  my  fainting  fpirit  up, 

Or  foon  my  ftreugth  will  fail, 
r  When  flrong  temptations  fright  my  heart, 

Or  lure  my  feet  afidc  ; 
My  God,  thy  powerful  aid  impart, 

My  Guardian  and  my  Guide. 

5  Still  keep  me  in  thy  heavenly  way. 

And  bid  the  tempter  fleej 

And  never  let  me  go  aftray, 

From  happinefs  and  thee. 

Mrs.  Steels. 
»  —  '  '  ■  -■■  — 

Jp^l!in  V.        Lons  Metre.        [?] 

TL'  Syro-l'ben;c!an   lVoM::n,      Mat.  XV.  26,  i;, 

ALL-conqu'ring  faith  !  how  high  it  rofe ! 
W  hen  heav'n  itfelf  might  fcem  t'  cppolc! 
All  gracious  Lord  !  who  didil  appear 
Moft  merciful  when  mod  fcvere  ! 
1  Thus,  at  thy  feet,  our  fouls  would  fall. 
And  loudly  thus  for  mercy  call ; 
"  Thou  Son  of  David,  pity  ihow, 
And  fcive  us  from  th'  infernal  foe." 
*:>  'I'hough  viler  than  the  brutes  we  be, 
Our  longing  eyes  would  wait  on  thee, 
Who  doll  to  dogs  fuch  grace  afford. 
To  tafte  the  crvim\js\3a\c^\i\v\\^  \i\i^\\L^ 
4  But  thou  the  huTTible  touY  v.\\t.T?;\^-^i^ 
A.nd  aJl  its  forrows  luxu  to  ^xi^^- \ 


HYMNS.  ^ 

Each  felf  abafing  broken  heart, 
Shall  with  thy  cnildren  fliare  a  part. 


DuUDRIDGf. 


Jt)gmnVI.     Short  Metre.  C«] 

Cbrifi  the  Branch  of  David,  and  the  ^/[orJtin^  Star. 

ALL  hail,  myderious  King  ! 
Hail,  David's  ancient  root  ! 
Thou   righteous  branch,  which  thence  did 
To  give  the  nations  fruit.  [Iprin^, 

2  Our  w^ary  fouls  Ihall  reft 
Beneath  thy  grateful  (hade  ; 

Qur  thirfting  lips  the  fweets  fliall  tafte. 
By  thy  bleft  fruit  convey'd. 

3  Fair  morning  ftar,  arife  ! 
With  living  glories  bright  *, 

And  pour  on  thefe  awakening  eyes 
A  flood  of  facred  light. 

4  The  horrid  gloom  is  fled, 
Pietc'd  by  thy  heavenly  ray  ; 

Shine,  and  our  wandering  footlteps  lead 
To  everlafting  <iay. 

DoonRiDGE,  altered. 

l^gmn  VIL     Common  Metre.       [^] 

A  Pillar  in  the  heavenly  7emple» 

ALL  hail,  viftorious  Saviour,  hail ! 
I  bow  to  thy  command, 
And  own  that  David's  royal  key 
Well  fits  thy  fov'reign  hand, 
r  Open  the  treafures  of  thy  love. 
And  (hed  thy  gifts  abroad  5 
f/nveilto  my  rejoicing  eyes 
TAo  temple  of  my  God. 


S  H    Y    M    I^    S. 

3  There  ss  a  pillar  let  me  (land, 

On  an  eternal  bafe  ; 
Uprear'd  by  thy  almighty  hand, 
AncJ  polifli'd  by  thy  grace. 

4  There,  deep  engraven  let  mc  bear. 

The  title  of  my  God  ; 
And  mark  the  new  Jerufalem, 
As  my  fecure  abode. 
J  In  lading  charafters  infcribs 
Thy  own  beloved  name  ; 
That  endlefs  ages  there  may  read 
The  great  Immanuel's  claim. 

DoDDKTDCI 

Jpgmn  VIII.     Lcng  Metre.      [«or 

Unchantable  yudgment, 

ALL-knowing  God,  'tis  thine  to  know 
The  fprings  whence  wrong  opinions  lIo> 
'i'o  judge  from  principles  within, 
When  frailty  errs,  and  when  we  fin, 

2  Who  among  men,  high  Lord  of  all ^ 
Thy  fervants  to  his  bar  may  call  ? 
Decide  of  herefy,  and  fhake 
Another  o'er  the  flaming  Like  ? 

3  Who,  with  another's  eye,  can  read  ? 
Or  worfliip  by  another's  creed  ? 
Revering  thy  command  alone. 

We  humbly  feek  and  ufe  our  own. 

4  If  wrong,  forgive  ;  accept,  if  right, 
Whilft  faithful  we  obey  our  light ; 
And,  cens'ring  none,  are  zealous  ftill 
To  follow,  as  tokaitv,  tYv^  ^'i\V. 

c  When  fiiall  OUT  \\apV^  c^e.'s»\i^\\^\ 
Thy  peopk,  f;\ft\\otv?A  m  vV^  tc^w\^\ 


HYMNS.     . 

Vnd  charity  our  lineage  prove,. 
Deriv'd  from  thee,  O  God  of  love  ? 


f.COTT. 


J|)j)mn  IX.      Long  Metre.        [«] 

A  fijion  of  the  Lamh, 

ALL  mortal  vanities,  be  gone  ; 
Nor  tempt  my  eyes,  nor  tire  my  ears  ; 
lichold,  bijfore  th'  eternal  throne, 
h  vifion  of  tiie  Lamb  appears  ! 

Glory  his  fleecy  robe  adorns, 

Mark'd  with  ihe  bloody  death  he  bore  ; 

Seven  are  his  eyes,  and  feven  his  horns. 

To  fpeak  his  wifdom  and  his  power. 

Lo !  he  receives  a  fealed  book 
Vrom  him  that  fits  upon  the  throne  ! 
Jefus,  my  I^ord,  prevails  to  look 
On  dark  decrees  and  tilings  unknown. 

•  All  the  aff^mbling  faints  around 
Fall  worfliipping  before  the  Lamb  ; 
And  in  ntw  fongs  of  gofpel  found, 
Addrefs  their  honours  to  his  name. 

i  Our  voices  join  the  heavenly  drain, 
And  with  tranfporting  pleafurc  finff, 
Worthy  the  Lamb  that  once  was  llain. 
To  be  our  Saviour  and  our  King. 

^  Thou  haft  redeem'd  our  fouls  from  hell, 
With  thine  ineftimable  blood  ; 
And  wretches  who  did  once  rebel, 
Are  now  made  fervants  of  their  God, 


Worthy  forever  is  the  Lord, 

WAo  ^y\\  for  treafons  not  his  own  v 

/every  tongue  to  be  ador'd, 

'^  r^-ig-n  upon  his  Farhtr's  tl>ronc. 


J 
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J|)J2»«U1  X.      Common  Metre.     { 

The  Marriage  of  the  Lamb, 

ALL  yc  who  faithful  fcrvants  arc  • 
Of  our  Almighty  Kinpf, 
Both  high  and  low,  and  fmall  and  great. 
His  praife  devoutly  fing. 

2  Let  us  rejoice  and  render  thank^ 

To  his  moil  holy  name  ; 
Rejoice,  rejoice,  for  now  is  come 
The  marriage  of  the  Lamb. 

3  His  bride  herfelf  ha^  ready  made, 

Hpw  pure  and  white  her  drcf§  | 
This  is  the  faint's  integrity, 
And  fpotlefs  holincls. 

4  How  happy  then  is  every  pnc. 

Who  to  the  nfiarriage  feaft, 

And  Jioly  fupper  of  tne  Lamb, 

Is  call'd,  a  welcome  gueft. 

Jpgmn  XL     Pariiciilar  Metre. 

Submijfon  to  the  Divine  IVtU, 

ALMIGHTY  King  of  heaven  above, 
Eternal  fource  of  truth  and  love. 
And  Lor3  of  z\\  belo-yv., 
Witli  yeyerenc^  apd  i;eligious  fear. 
Permit  thy  fuppliants  to  dr^w  near. 
And  at  thy  feet  lo  bow. 

%  Thy  (jvereign  jifrt/  form'd  us  firft ; 
Thy  breath  can  blow  us  back  to  duft, 
Frai],  fmful,  moiitil  dv^  v         '     ' 
Tis  thine  undowbteA  i\^\\.  \a  ^\n^ 
j[7iofe  earthly  bleffitigs  nvc  x^^c\n^\ 
.     ^»d  thiiic  to  t;x\Le  ;xv{A>f • 
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ngs  Jirc  under  thy  control, 
.  wifdom  rules  the  whole, 
:ing  good  from  ill ; 
ive  therefore  we  refign, 
lis  are  fwallow'd  up  in  thine, 
y  moft  holy  wUl. 
en  ;:bove,  thy  will  is  done, 
angcis  wait  around  thy  throne, 
counfels  to  obey ; 
g  at  thy  feet  tliey  f.dl, 
i  thee,  Ibvercigii  Lord  of  all, 
own  thy  powerful  fway; 

nay  t^c  join  the  hcav'nly  throng, 

ortals  learn  tli'  angelic  fong, 

)  dwell  beneatli  the  fun  ; 

'ery  tongue  thy  praife  proclaim, 

!  the  univerfal  theme, 

x)v all's  will  be  done." 

im  XII.      Short  Metre.     If^  ^r  VI 

HuiMc  Pnx'fe. 

MIGHTY  MAtx]  God, 
How  wondrous  is  thy  name  ! 
cries  how  dilt\is'd  abroad, 
oughout  crcation^s  frame.^ 
ure  in  every  drefs 
humble  homage  pays, 
."ds  a  thoTifaiid  ways  t'  erprcfs 
'  goodncfs  and  thy  praife. 
:ative  white  ^\\(i  red, 
rofc  and  lily  ftand  ; 
;c?  irom  pride  then  beauties  fprcad ^ 
'low  thy  Ikilful  hand, 
^rk  mounts  up  on  high 
'^ambitious  fong, 
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And  bears  her  Maker ^s-praife  on  high, " 
Upon  her  artlefs  tongue. 

5  My  foul  would  rife  and  fing 
To  her  Creator  too  ; 

Fain  wpuld  my  tongue  adore  my  King, 
And  pay  the  worftiip  due. 

6  But  pride,  that  bufy  fin, 
Sppils  all  that  I  perform  ; 

Curs'd  pride  that  preeps  fecurcly  in. 
And  i wells  a  wretched  worm.     . 

7  Create  my  foul  anew, 

Or  all  my  worfhip's  vain  j 
Thi^  fmful  heart  will  not  be  true, 
Tfili  it  be  form'd  again. 

8  In  joy  then  let  me  fpend 
The  remnant  of  my  day^s  ; 

And  to  my  God  my  foul  afccnd. 
In  fwcet  perfume  of  praife. 


Watti 


fpgmnXIlI.     Common  Meire.  C*or 

Holy  Fortitude. 

.  A   M  I  a  foldier  of  the  crofs  ? 
jCjL  a  follower  of  the  Lamb  ? 
And  (hall  I  fear  to  own  his  caufc, 
Or  blufli  to  fpeak  his  name  ? 

2  Mud  I  be  carried  to  the  fkies 

On  flowery  beds  of  cafe  ? 
Wliilft  others  fought  to  win  the  priz©! 
And  fail'd  through  bloody  fcas  ? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 

Muft  not  I  fte;ii  the  flood  ? 
Is  this  rile  world  uiuewd  \.q  ^rajcft^ 
Tp  help  me  ou  to  Go^"^. 
4  Sure  I  muft  figWt,  \l\  NFroxiV^T€>L^\ 
iiicreafe  my  cout^?,^,  Vo\^> 


HYMNS.  fi 

1  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain ^ 
Supported  by  thy  word. 

"hy  faintSy  in  all  this  glorious  war^ 
Shall  conquer  though  they  die  ; 
licy  view  the  triumph  from  afar. 
And  feize  it  with  their  eye. 

Jhtn  that  illuftrious  day  fliall  rife. 

And  all  thy  armies  fhine 

I  robes  of  rift'ry  through  iLs  flclcs, 

The  glory  (hail  be  thine. 

Watts. 

|)gmn    XIV.    Lo22g    Metre.    [« or  b] 

Ciriji  our  Exanple, 

\  ND  is  the  gofpcl  peace  and  love  ? 

[\  Such  let  our  converfation  be  ; 

The  ferpent  blended  with  the  dove, 

Wifdom  and  meek  fimplicity. 

Whene'er  the  angry  puflions  rife,  . 

And  tempt  our  thoughts  or  tongues  to  ftrlfe  | 

To  Jefus  let  us  lift  our  eyes, 

Bright  pattern  of  the  Chrlilian  life. 

0  how  benevolent  a^id  kind  ! 

How  m'dd,  how  ready  to  forgive  1 

Be  this  the  temper  of  our  mind. 

And  thefe  the  rules  by  which- we  live. 

To  do  his  heav'nly  Father's  will, 

Was  his  employment  and- delight  ^ 

Humility  and  holy  zeal 

S^one  through  his  life  Viivinely  bright. 

.^ifpenfing  good  where'er  he  came, 
ThcJah^tors  of  his  life  Were  love  ; 
f^cff,  if  we  bear  the  .Saviour's  name, 
^  ojg  exzmple  let  us  mtn-e. 
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6  But,  ah,  how  blind,  how  weak  vre  are  T  • 
How  frail,  how  apt  to  turn  afide  ! 

IjQid  we  depend  upon  thy  CiU'c*, 
We  a{k  thy  Spirit  for  our  guide- 

7  Thy  fair  example  may  we  trace. 
To  teach  us  what  wc  ought  to  be  ; 
Make  us,  by  thy  transforming  grace, 
O  Saviour,  daily  more  like  thee. 

_  Mrs.  Steel 

li)gnm    X  V.     S/jort  Metre.      [« o 

Triuv/f/j  over  Death, 

AND  muft  this  body  die  ?* 
This  mortal  frame  decay  ? 
And  muft  thefc  aftive  limbs  of  mine 
Lie  mould'ring  in  the  clay  ? 
a  Corruption,  earth  and  worms 
Shall  but  refine  this  flcfii, 
Till  my  triumphant  fpirit  comes 
To  put  it  on  afreQi. 

3  Chrift,  my  Redeemer,  lives, 

And  often,  from  the  fkics» 
Looks  down  and  watches  all  my  duft,^ 
Till  he  fhall  bid  it  rife. 

4  ArrayM  in  glorious  grace. 

Shall  thele  vile  todies  ihinc, 
And  every  fliape,  and  every  face 
.Look  heavenly  and  divine. 

5  Thefe  lively  hopes<  we  owe 

To  Jefus*  dyin«i  love  ; 
We  w^ould  adore  nis  grace' below^ 
And  fing  his  jwwer  above. 

6  O  Lord,  accept  t\\e  px^\\^ 

Of  thefe  OMT  \\v^vx\VAe  fcx\^^> 
Till  tunes  of  nob\et  fo>3LT\^  >we  xTvvlft, 
WidVour  imtnoit'aX  totv^>^^^- 
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)mn  XVI.    Common    Metre.    C«orj,] 

Fur  the  Nrw  Ttar, 

AND  now,  my  foul,  another  year 
Of  my  iliort  life  is  paft  j 
.  cannot  long  continue  here, 

And  this  may  be  my  laft. 
Much  of  my  dubious  life  is  done. 

Nor  will  return^ again  j 
And  fwift  my  pafBng  moments  run. 

The  few  that  yet  remain. 
Awake,  my  foul,  with  utmoU  care. 

Thy  true  condition  learn  ; 
What  are  thy  hopes  ?  how  fure  ?  how  fair  ? 

And  what  thy  chief  concern  ? 
With  the  jicw  year,  which  now  begins, 

Begin  thy  race  for  heaven  ; 
Repent  of  all  thy  former  fins. 

Reform,  and  be  forgiven. 
Devoutly  yield  thyfelf  to  God, 

To  him  thyfelf  commend  ; 
Widi  zeal  purfue  the  heavenly  road, 

Nor  doubt  a  happy  end. 

JLivcrpool  CoIlc»5Uoi<, 

ftgmn  X  VIL    All  Sevens  Metre.    [«^J 

The  RefurreStioti  and  Afcenfion  of  drift* 

ANGELS,  roll  the  ftonc  away. 
Death,  give  up  thy  mighty  prey  \ 
^-e  !  he  rifes  from  the  tomb. 
Shining  in  immortal  bloom. 
^  J^is  the  Saviour,  angels  raife 
Jour  triumphant  iong  ol  praife  % 
^^ die  heavens'  remoted  bound 
^carthcjoy  iafpinng  ibuad. 
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3  Now,  ye  faints,  lift  up  your  eyes> 
Now  to  glory  fee  him  rife  ; 

LI  ark  his  progrefs  tlirough  the  f*:y. 
To  the  radiant  world  on  hieh. 

o 

4  Heaven  difplays  her    cryftal  gate  ; 
Ent<?r  in  thy  royal  ftnte  ; 

King  of  glory,  mount  thy  throne, 
'Tis  thy  father's  and  thy  own. 

5  Praife  hlni,  all  ye  heavenly  choirs, 
Strike  with  awe  your  golden  lyres  ; 
iShout,  O  cr.rth,  in  rnpt'rous  Hong, 
Let  the  (trains  be  loud  and  flrong^ 

^  To  the  lift'ning  nations  tell, 

Sin  overthrown  and  vanquifird  hell  : 
Where  is  death's  once  dreaded  king  ^ 
Where,  O  monfter,  is  thy  fling  I 

FCCTT. 

JpymJl  XVIIL     Lo?2g  Mare.     L^or 

r/jf  SoUalL 

ANOTHER  fix  days'  v/ork  is  done  ! 
Another  Sabbath  is  begun  ! 
Return,  my  foul,  enjoy  thy  reft, 
Improve  the  day  that  God  has  blefs'd. 

2  Come^  praife  the  Lord,  w!icfe  love  affigns 
Ko  fwect  a  reft  to  weary  minds  ; 
I'rovides  an  ant:!paiil  of  heaven, 

/.nd  gives  this  day  the  food  of  feven. 

3  ()  that  our  thoughts  and  t'lanks  may  rife 
As  pateful  incenfe  to  the  Ikies  ; 

j\\u\  draw  from  heaven  that  fv/eet  repofe 
AVhlch  none  but  he  who  feels  it  knows. 
^  This  heavenly  c^ilm,  >^'\t\\m  tlie  breaft, 
Is  the  dear  p\edf,e  o?  ^\otvou?.  x^'^^    ^ 
'Which  for  vhe  c\iUTc\v  o^  Oo^  x^m-»rft> 
The  cr.d  of  cares,  Ocve  crA  o^  ^-^vev"^^ 
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ir^lth  joy,  great  God,  thy  works  wc  view, 
n  rarious  Icenes,  both  old  and  ne%v  ; 
Vlth  praife  we  think  on  mercies  paft. 
Villi  hopt  we  future  plcafurcs  taftc, 
1  hciy  duties  let  the  day, 
hoiy  pleafures  pafs  away  ; 
le  Sabbath  thus  we  love  to  fpend, 
hope  of  one  which  ne'er  (hall  end. 

fin  XIX.     Six  Line  L.  M.    [»  cr  b] 

CcJ^s  Name  ^rocluimed  to  Jifcfes, 

TTEND,  my  foul,  the  voice  divine, 
L   And  mark  what  beaming  glories  flaine 
\round  thy  c^:idcfcending  God  : 

us,  he  in  his  word  proclaims 
,  awful,  his  endearing  names  ; 
Vttend,  and  found  them  all  abroad, 
rhcvah  I,  the  fcv'reiga  Lord, 
:  mighty  God  by  heaven  ador'd, 
3own  to  the  earth  my  footfteps  bend  : 

heart  the  tendercil  pity  knoA^s, 
jdncfs  full  ftreaming  wide  o'erflows, 
Vnd  grace  and  truth  fhall  ne\'^r  end. 
ly  patience  long  can  crimes  endure, 

p:)rd'ning  love  is  ever  fure,  • 

^/hen  penitential  forrow  mourns  : 

millions,  through  unnumber'd  years, 
w  hope  and  nev/  delight  it  bears, 
Yet  wrath  agulnlt  the  fmner  burns." 
ke  hafte,  my  foul,  the  vifion  meet, 

proftrate  at  Jehovah's  feet, 
^nd  drink  tlie  tuneful  accents  in. 
'ak  on,  wyLord,  repent  the  voice, 
'jjb  tbefe  heart-expanding  joys, 
f/Iic^y'n  conip.'cccihc  rapt'rcus  fccnc. 
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^^mnXX.    Common  Metre.     C««H1 

The  Mtvf  Cre0lum. 

ATTEND,  whilft  God*s  exalted  Son 
Doth  his  own  glories  (hew  | 
*^  Behold  I  fit  upon  my  throne. 
Creating  all  tnings  new  ! 

2  "  Old  things  are  wholly  pais'd  aw*y« 

And  the  firft  Adam  dies ; 
Mr  hands  a  new  foundation  lay  ; 
See  the  new  world  arife  I 

3  "  ni  be  a  Sun  of  righteouiheft| 

To  the  new  heavens  I  mal^e } 
None  but  the  new  bom  heirs  of  grace 
My  glories  fliall  partake." 

4  Mighty  Redeemer,  fet  me  free 

From  my  old  ftate  of  fin  j 
O  make  my  foul  alive  to  thee. 
Create  new  powers  within. 

5  PuCncw  my  eyes,  and  form  my  ears. 

And  mould  my  heart  afrefh  ; 
Give  me  new  palFions,  joys  and  fear^^ 
And  turn  the  (tone  to  flefli. 

6  Far  from  the  regions  of  the  dead, . 

From  fin  and  earth  and  hell. 
In  the  new  world  which  grace  hath  made^ 
J  would   forever  dwell. 

Watts.' 
'■ — [ 

ipgnin  XXI.      Lon^  Metre.     E«orJj 

.   Glory  in  the  Cro/s. 

AT  thy  comm2Lt\d>  owt  VAt^^  Ix^td^ 
Here  we  attend  Av^  A>5\v\^^«^^\ 
Thy  blood,  like  w*me,  :^dorcv%^^l  W-^V 
And  tliy  own  flefti  ictd^  c.n^^^  ^^^^^ 
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Our  faith  adores  thy  bleeoinjj  lavCt^.  ^ 
'  And  trulls  for  life  in  one  th.it  d»e<l ;'  ' 
We  hope  tor  heavenly  crowns  above, 
From  a  Re^ieemcr  crucified. 
;  Let  the  vain  world  prone urice  its  fname. 
And  fling  its- fcand.ils  on' the  caufe  -, 
We  come  to  boall  our  Saviour's  nr^u^w. 
And  make  our  triumph  in  his  crois. 
4  With  joy,  v/e  tell  the  fcoiEng  age, 
He  that  was  djad  hath  left  his  tomb  ; 
He  lives  above  their  utmoft  rage, 
And  we  arc^-aiting  till  he  come.      Watts. 

"l^L^nm  XXll.     Common  Metre,      L«! 

The  Incarnation  9/  tbc  Word, 

AW  ABLE,  awake  the  facred  fong 
To  our  incarnate  Lord  ! 
Let  every  heart  and  every  tongue 
Adore  th'  eternal  Word. 
%  Th.it  glorious  Word,  that  fovereign  PoM'Cr, 
By  whom  the  worlds  were  made, 
0  happy  morn  !  illuftrious  hour  ! 
Was  once  in  flefli  array 'd. 
3  Then  fhone  Almighty  power  and  love^ 
In  all  their  -glorious  forms  ; 
When  Jcfus  kft  the  world  above, 
To  dwell  with  fniful  worms, 
\  To  dwell  with  miiery  below. 
The  Saviour  left  tl>e  lliies  ; 
A  lid  funk  to  poverty  and  woe, 

That  wretched  man  mitjht:  rife. 
Adoring  angels  tun'd  their  fcngs 

To  hail  the  joyful  chy  ;  \ 

IV/th  rapture  then  let  mortal  tonj^ue^ 
Their gruteful  homage  pay. 
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6  What  glory,  Lord,  to  thee  is  due  ! 
With  wonder  we  adore  ; 
But  could  we  fing  ^s  angels  dOf 
We'd  loyfe  and  praife  thee  more. 


Mr9.  Stik 


fpgmn  XXIll.      lorfg  Metre. 

Tcmpt:ttio'i  wibout  and  v/itbin, 

AWAKE,  mj  foul,  lift  up  thine  eye 
See  how  thy  foes  agaihft  thee  rifcj 
In  \ong  array,  a  numerous  hoft  ; 
Awake,  my  foul,  or  thou  art  loft. 
See  how  rebellious  pafllons  rj»p:e. 
And  fierce  defirts  and  lulls  engage  ; 
See  pleafure's  filken  banners  fpread,* 
And  willing  fouls  are  captive  led.    " 
T  tread  upon  enchanted  ground, 
Perils  and  fnares  befet  me  round  ; 
P  let  me  -then  guard  every  part. 
But  mod,  the  traitor  in  my  heart. 
[  O  teach  thy  fer\'ant  how  to  wield, 
Blclb  Saviour,  thy  immortal  iliield'; 
Put  on  thy  armour  from  above. 
Of  heavenly  truth  and  heavenly  love. 
The  terror  and  the  charm  repel, 
The  fmiles  of  earth,  the  frowns  of  hell 
The  tcnipter  once  thou  didft  fubduc, 
O  make  nie  more  than  conqueror  too. 

~^gmn  XX  ly.    Hallclujah  Metre. 

The  L^rcts  Day  ATckkmj, 

AWAKE,  OUT  AtoikC^  fo>\ls  I 
Shake  off  caeVv  ftoMwW^^^X 
The  wonders  of  tVi\.s  A;i^ 
Our  ncblell  for.g:^  Aeriv^rA. 
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ifpicious  morn,        Thy  blifsful  rays 
ignt  feraphs  haH,    *ln  longs  of  praife  ! 

At  thy  approaching  dawn, 

Reluctant  death  relign'd 

The  glorious  Prince  of  life. 

In  the  dark  vault  confin'd. 

r  angelic  hoft  Around  him  bends^ 

nd,  midft  t^eir  fliouts,  The  Lord  afcenda. 

All  hail,  triumphant  Lord  ! 

Heaven  with  hofanna  rings  ; 

Whilft  earth,  in  humbler  drains, 

Thy  praife  refponfive  fmgs. 

brthy  art  thoui  Who  once  was  flain, 

irough  endlefs'  years    To  live  and  reign. 

Gird  on,  great  King,  thy  fword, 

Afcend  tliy  conq'ring  car, 

Whilft  juftice,  truth  and  love 

Maintairt  the  glbrious  war. 

ftOrious  thou,     '    Thy  foes  flialt  iread, 

id  fin  and  death      In  triumph  lead. 

Make  bare  thy  potent  arm, 

And  wing  th'  unerring  dart, 

With  falutary  pangs, 

To  each  rebellious  heart. 

iicn  dying  fouls    "    For  life  iliall  fue,    . 

um'rous  as  drops      Of  morning  dew. 

Ipgmn  XXV.       Long  Metre.       i^Z 

TU  Cbtlftian  liace, 

AWAKE,  our  fouls,  away,  our  fears,       . 
Jx:i€v'iy  trembling  thought  bc  gof^t  *J 
i^^c  and  run  the  iieavcnly  race^  : 

^put  a  cheerful  coiiragc  on. 
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2  True,  'tis  a  itrrjt  ar.d  thorny- road. 
And  mcrt.ii  Ipirits  tire  and  faint  j 
If  tlicy  forget  tlie  mighty  God, 
Who  feed  J  the  itrength  of  every  faint. 

3  Tlie  mighty  God,  waofe  powerful  han 
Has  marchicfs  works  of  wonder  done  \ 
And  ihaii  endure,  whillt  endlefs  years 
Their  cverlafting  circles  run. 

4  From  him,  the  overilowing  fpring, 
Our  fouis  lhc;ll  drink  a  rich  fupply  ; 
Whiill  thole  who  trult  their  native  llr< 
iShali  melt  away,  and  droop  and  die. 

5  Svvitt  ^s  an  eagle  cuts  the  air, 
We'll  mount  aloft  to  thine  abode  ; 
On  wings  of  love  our  fouls  will  fly, 
Nor  tire  amid(t  the  heavenly  road,     w 

Jpgmil  XZVL     Long  Metre,    l 

Benefit  of  Ordinances, 

AWAY  from  every  mortal  care, 
Away  from  earth,  our  fouls  retn 
We  leave  this  wcrthlefs  world  afar, 
And  wait  and  worfhip  near  thy  feat. 

2  Lord,  in  the  temple  of  thy  grace, 
We  bow  before  thee  and  adore  \ 
Wc  view  the  glories  of  thy  face, 
And  learn  the  wonders  of  thy  power. 

3  Whilfl  here  our  various  wants  we  moi 
United  prayers  afcend  on  high  5 
And  faith  expects  a  fure  return 

Of  bleilings  in  variety. 

4  Jfjfiatan  rage,  and  Cm  ^xo^  ^xcixv^^^ 
Here  we  receive  {on"v<i  eVve^x\\\'^^<jyi^ 
We  gird  the  p;o{pe\  ^Lxmoux  otv. 
To  /^ht  tlic  b'Atik^  oi  xXi^l-o^^^ 
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erei  when  our  fpirit  faints  and  dies, 
id  confcience  fmarts  with  inward  ftings } 
le  Sun  of  richteoufnefs  ihall  rife, 
ith  healing  Deams  beneath  his  wings. 
Tt  would  our  ravifh'd  fouls  abide  ; 
if  fromiience  we  mud  depart^ 
:  neither  life  nor  death  divide 
r  God  and  Saviour  from  our  heart. 

AVatts,  alterc4« 

pmn  XXVII.      Long  Metre.     [Ws 

Tie  Wordwiait  FUfi, 

EFORE  the  heavens  were  fpread  abroadj 
'  From  cverlafting  was  the  Word  j 
th  Gk)d  he  was,  the  Word  was  God, 
1  by  th'  angelic  boft  ador'd. 
his  great  power  were  all  things  roade^. 
him  fupported,  all  things  ftand ; 
is  the  whole  creation's  Head, 
d  angels  fly  at  his  command, 
fin  was  bom,  or  Satan  fell, 
led  the  hoft  of  mprning  llar§  ! 
jT  generation  who  can  tell  ? 
count  the  number  of  thy  years  ? 
:lo,  he  leaves  thefe  heavenly  forms, 
c  Word  defcends  and  dwells  in  clay  j 
at  he  may  converfc  hold  with  w6nrt*i 
Jfs'd  in  fuch  iPeeble  flefli  as  tliey. 
rtals  With  joy  behold  his  face, 
'  eternal  Father's  only  Son  ; 
|W  full  of  truth,  how  full  of  grace  ! 
len  through  his  eyes  the  Godhead  Ihons* 
th-2nge}s  leave  their  high  abode, 
^eam  new  miseries  here  and  tell 
fve  of  our  defcendiTifr  God, 
hneiofEmnnacl.    ^  '      Wativ 
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^pvmn  XXVIII.     Common  Metre,    rj 

Fa'.lh  In  the  l^rcvi'fc  of  Sjl-^-ation. 

BEGIN,  my  tongucj  fome  heavenly  them 
Ava\  fpealc  Ibmt:  lefty  thing  ; 
The  mighty  works,  or  migluy  ilame. 
Of  our  eternal  King. 

2  Tell  of  his  wond'rous  faithfulnefs. 

Or  found  his  power  abroad  ; 
Sing  the  bleil  proniife  of  his  grace, 
And  the  performing  God. 

3  Proclaim  fidvation  from  the  Lord, 

To  lintul,  dying  men  ; 
His  hand  has  writ  the  facred  word. 
With  an  unemng  pen. 

4  Engrav'd  as  in  eternal  brafs, 

The  gracious  prcmif^  flunes  ; 
Nor  fli  ili  the  hand  of  time  erafe 
Thofe  everlaftin^^T  lines. 

5  Then  why  chefe  doubts  and  fad  complaints 

If  Cliriil  and  we  are  one, 
'The  word  extends  tj  all  the  faints, 
WIio  humbly  love  the  Son. 

6  By  faith  in  this  cur  foulj  have  liv'd, 

And  part  of  heaven  poiTch^'d  ; 
"We'll  praife  hinf  then  for  grace  reccivM, 
And  truft  him  for  the  relt. 

W^TT 

DV!«n  XXIX.     Pariiiiddr  Metre.     I 

TTl  niiOLU  \  t\\e  \ii\5V\cmo\'w\v^'2.^^ari 
Jt)  And  Jcius  revives  tio\-v>v\\vi^\ixt;\ 
His  Tihn^  reiv.ovcs  v^Vi  out  tt^w^. 
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!ow  ilrong  were  his  tc;irr,  and  his  cries  ! 

l*he  worth  of  his  blood  how  divine  ! 
ow  perfect  his  great  facvificc, 

Who  rofe  though  he  fuffcr'd  for  fin  ! 
he. man  who  was  crowned  with  thorns. 
The  man  who  on  Calvary  died, 
he  man  who  bore  fcourging  and  fcorn, 

Whom  finners  agreed  to  deride ; 
ow  bleffed  forever  is  made, 

And  life  has  rewarded  his  pain  ; 
ow  glory  has  crowned  his  head  : 
This  is  the  true  Lamb  that  was  flaln  ! 
elieving  we  fhare  in  his  joy, 

By  faith  we  partake  of  his  reft  ; 
iTith  him  we  can  cheerfully  die, 

For  with  him  we  hope  to  be  bleft. 
fis  Jefus,  the  firft  and  the  laft, 

"VVhofc  Spirit  fhall  guide  us  fafe  home; 
•^'c'll  praifj  him  for  all  that  is  pad, 

And  truft  him.  for  all  that's  to  come  ! 

Hart. 

tyonva  XXX.     Cor:imo?i  Metre.       [«] 

Pra'fito  the  1. a  mi  of  God. 

REMOLD  the  glories  of  the  Lamb, 

J  Am/idit  the  Fatlicr's  throne  I 

:epnre  new  honours  ibr  his  name, 

And  A>ngs  be  love  unlcnown. 

rtEUb^rs  worlhipat  his  feet, 

'^\\<z  Church  adore  around  ; 

ith  vials  full  of  odours  fwcet. 

With  harps  of  fweetcr  found. 

lofc  aro  the  offjr'd  prayers  of  faints,  j 

\mi  the fc  the  hymuii  they  raiCe  *,  ] 

IS  is  kind  to  our  co;2i23laiiUs, 

c  loves  to  hear  cur  jpraife. 


U  HYMNS.', 

4  Now,  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  fiaixif 

Be  endlefs  bleffings  paid ; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy  remain 
Forever  on  thy  head. 

5  Thou  haft  redeem'd  our  fouls  with  blood 

Haft  fet  the  pris'ners  free ; 
Haft  made  us  kingd  and  priefts  to  God, 
And  we  (hall  reign  with  thee. 

6  The  worlds  of  nature  and  of  grace 

Are  put  beneath  thy  power  ; 
Then  ftlorten  thefe  delaying  days. 
And  bring  the  promised  hdtir.  Wi 

i&gmn  XXXI.     short  Metre. 

The  Naffvity  •fChrif. 

BEHOLD  the  grace  appears  ! 
The  promife  is  fulfiU'd  \ 
lyiary,  the  wond'rous  virgin,  bears. 
And  Jefus  is  the  child. 

2  To  bring  the  glorious  news, 
A  heavenly  form  appears  ; 

He  tells  the  iliepherds  of  theit  joys. 
And  banifhes  their  fears. 

3  "  Go,  humble  fwains,  faid  he^ 
To  David's  city  fly  5 

The  promised  Infant  born  to  day 
Doth  in  a  manger  lie. 

4  With  looks  and  hearts  fercne. 
Go  vint  Chrilt  your  King/* 

And  ftraight  a  flaming  choir  was  leca  9 
The  ihepherds  heard  them  fing, 

5  "  Glory  to  Go^  o^\  Va'^  I 

C-ood  \v\U  to  mcw.tQ  -^tv^^X^V^^i 
At  tW.  R^Aecm^^'cVvt^^rvV 
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6  In  vorfhip  fo  divine, 
Let  Ciints  employ  their  tongues  j 

With  the  celedial  hod  wc  joiiij 
And  loud  repeat  their  foiigs. 

7  '*  Glory  to  God  on  high  ! 

And  heavenly  peace  on  earth  ? 
Good  will  to  men,  to  angels  joy. 
At  our  Redeemer's  birth."  Watts. 
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*rie  I^nbrance  of  Man. 

BEHOLD  the  new  born  infant  ffriev'dy 
With  hunger,  third  and  pain  T 
It  cries  to  liavc  its  wants  reliev'd. 

But  knows  not  to  complain. 
Such  childhood  yet  I  mud  confcfs, 

Though  long  in  years  mature  •-, 
Unknowing  whence  I  feel  diltrefs. 

And  where  to  feck  its  cure. 
Author  of  good  !  to  thee  I  turn  y 

Thy  ever  \^^atchful  eye 
Alone,  can  all  my  wants  difceniy 
'    Thy  hand  alone  fupoly. 
1 0  lef  thy  fear  within  me  dwell, 
I    '^hy  love  my  footdeps  guide  ; 
!  "at  love  {hall  v;Vincr  loves  expel, 
.  That  fear,  all  fears  bcfidc. 
^  Cnce,  by  error's^  force  fubdu'c^p 
jr  My  Qfj  mHjTuided  will 
"*^Poll'rous  Ihans  the  latent  good, 
,  ^J^d  grafps  the  fpcciou3  ill  ; 
'L^^  niy  wifli,  but  to  iivy  waiit, 
l;^^^tho'd  thygtUs  c.ppiy  '^ 
yfjc'd,  what  good  r/iou  kujv/eil,  "r;\T\t, 
^  4^dti'IJ^  though  ait'ii,  ccny. 
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Dgmn  XXXIII.     Long  Metre.    0] 

A  ^ravs  and  dec  rut  Deport  inenU 

BEHOLD  the  fons  and  hcirr,  of  God, 
So  dearly  bought  with  Jefus'  blood ! 
Are  they  not  born  to  heavenly  joys  ? 
And  fhall  they  iloop  to  earthly  toys  ? 

2  Can  laughter  feed  th'  immortal  mind  ? 
Were  fpnits  of  cdeftial  kind 

Made  for  a  jeft,  for  fport,  for  play, 
To  wear  out  time  and  waite  the  day.? 

3  Doth  vain  difcourfe  or  empty  mirth 
Well  fuit  the  honours  of  their  birth  ? 
Shall  they  be  fond  of  gay  attire, 
Which  children  love,  which  fools  admire? 

4  What  if  we  wear  the  richeft  veft  ? 
Peacocks  and  flies  are  better  dreft  ; 
This  fl<:^(li,  with  all  its  g-^udy  forms, 
INTiift  drop  to  diifl  and  feed  the  worms. 

5  Lord,  raife  our  hearts  and  paflions  higher. 
Touch  our  vain  fouls  with  lacrcd  fire  ; 
'J'hcn,  wiih  a  hcavcn-dirccled  eye, 
We'll  })afs  tlicfc  glittering  trifles  by. 

6  \Vc'Il  lock  on  all  the  toys  below 
With  inch  dirdiiln  ns  angels  do  ; 
And  wait  the  call  that  bids  us  rife. 

To  muTifions  j.^ronii^'d  in  the  (kics.      WAm 


DDinn  XXXIV.   Co-imon  Metre.  C« 

BEHOLD  lilt'  wi\,tcl»,  whofe  iuO:  and 
H.id  w.^.:c.l  ixL  c!l.itc!^ 
He  bfgs  :.  ili.v:c  ?/AViv.^^  "\vi  v::vie^ 
To  Ia{\^^  the  \vAVtLs  vXvv  ^cX.        ^     . 
2     «  I   dl-C  with  W-.-.:l\p'i^-'^^--'^W^    . 
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J  Father's  houfe  has  large  fupplies, 
And  bounteous  are  his  hands. 
1  go,  and  with  a  mournful  tongue, 
Fall  down  before  his  face  ; 
ither,  IVc  done  thy  juftice  wrong, 
Nor  can  deferve  thy  grace.** 
Ic  faid,  and  hallen'd  to  his  home. 

To  feek  his  Father's  love  ; 
he  Father  faw  the  rebel  come. 

And  all  his  bowels  move. 
[e  ran  and  fell  upon  his  neck, 

Embrac'd  and  kifs'd  his  fon ; 
he  rebel's  heart  with  forrow  brake. 

For  follies  he  had  done.  . 

Take  off  his  clothes  of  fhamc  and  fin. 

The  Father  gives  command  j 

refs  him  in  garments  white  and  clean. 

With  rings  adorn  his  hand. 

day  of  feafting  I  ordain, 

Let  mirth  and  joy  abound  ; 
[y  fon  was  dead,  and  lives  again. 

Was  loft,  but  now  is  found."  Watts. 

fpj)mn  XXX y.     Short  Metre,     l^} 

AJj-'ticn, 

5EHOLD,  what  wond'rous  grace 
The  Father  hath  beftow'd 
D  Gnners  of  a  mortal  race, 
To  call  them  fons  of  God  ! 
*Txs  no  furprifing  thing. 
That  we  facAild  be  unknown  ; 
he  Jewifli  workl  knew  not  their  Ku^g^ 
Gcd^s  cvcrhfting  .Jjoii. 
for  doth  it  yet  appear 
<^' great  wc  ni^ll  be  made  i 
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Eat  when  we  fee  our  Saviour  here^ 
Wc  fhall  be  like  our  Head. 

4  A  hope  h  much  divine 

May  trialjs  well  endure  ; 
May  cleanfe  our  fouls  from  fcnfe  and  1 

As  Chrift  the  Lord  is  pure, 
r  If  in  our  Father's  love 

We  fliare  a  filial  part. 
Send  down  thy  Spirit,  like  a  dove^ 

To  reft  upon  our  heart. 
6  We  would  no  longer  lie, 

Like  flaves  beneath  the  throne  ! 
Our  faith  fhall  Abba,  Father,  cry^ 

And  thou  the  kindred  own. 

w. 

^gmn  XXXVI.     Lo72g  Metre.    U 

ite  better  fjrt. 

BESET  with  fnar;;s,  and  fill'd  with 
In  life's  uncertain  path  we  tveacj ; 
Saviour  divine,  diffufe  thy  light, 
To  guide  our  doubtful  footlteps  right. 

2  Engage  our  roving  treach'rous  heart. 
To  rhoofe  the  wile,  the  better  part  i 
'J'o  fcorn  the  trifles  of  a  day, 
For  joys  that  never  fade  away. 

j  Then  let  the  fierccft  ftcrms  arife. 
Let  tempf.'ils  mingle  enrt-h  and  fkies  ; 
No  fatal  fliipv^'recic  {]i,i]l  we  fear. 
But  all  our  treafurc  with  us  bear. 

4  If-then  our  Swour  dill  be  nigh, 

I    Cheerful  we  live  anA'iov^w\^\t\ 
iSeciire  when  n'iortA\  corcxlor.^i^."^. 
To  ijifd  a  thoufand  nvotUV.  u^^^^^-'^^ 
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gmn  XXXVII.     Long  Metre.     [«] 

Th  Biailiudts. 

I  LEST  are  the  humble  fouls  th.at  fee 

I  Their  emptincfs  and  poverty  ; 

cafures  of  pr;icc  to  them  are  given, 

id  crowns  of  joy  laid  up  in  heaven. 

:ft  are  the  men  of  broken  heart, 

flo  mourn  for  fin  with  inward  fmart  5 

le  blood  of  Chrift  divinely  flows, 

healing  balm  for  all  their  woes. 

;ft  are  the  meek  who  ft  and  afar, 

\m  rage  and  paCion,  noife  and  war  j 

d  will  fecure  their  happy  ft  ate, 

d  plead  their  caufc  again  ft  the  great. 

ft  are  the  fouls  that  thirft  for  grace, 

ngCT  and  long  for  righteoufncfs  ; 

*y  {hall  be  well  fupplied  and  fed, 

th  living  ftreanis  and  living  bread. 

ft  are  the  men  whofe  bowels  move, 

i  melt  with  fympathy  and  love  ; 

m  Chrift  the  Lord,  they  ftiall  obtain 

s  fympathy  and  love  again. 

ft  are  the  pure,  whofe  hearts  dre  clean 

m  the  defiling  power  of  fin  ; 

th  endltfs  pieaTure  they  fliall  fee 

Cjod  of  fpotlcfs  purity. 

(!  are  the  men  of  peaceful  life, 

io  quench  the  couls  of  growing  ftrife  j 

ry  ihall  be  calFd  the  heirs  of  bliis, 

e  fons  of  God,  tlie  God  of  peace. 

ft  are  the  fufFerers,  who  partake 

pain  ami  {Jjiims  for  Jcfub'  fake  j 

irfoi;/s  {IvaII  triumph  in  th-e  Lord, 

r  and  joy  dvc  rheir  reward. 


\ 
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bjnnn  XXXVIII.     Common  Metre.  I 

j'"*-  Ift'pe  of  if-e  Rffurr''fl'"iH. 

BLr.ST  be  the  cverlafting  God, 
Tlie  Father  of  cur  Jy)r(l  ; 
r>e  liis  aboundin;;  mercy  prais'd. 
His  inajofty  ador'd. 
:;  When  from  the  dead  he  raised  his  Son, 
And  callM  him  tr»  the  fcy; 
lie  C2VC  our  f  )uU  a  lively  hope, 
Tii?.t  they  (liould  never  die. 
5  Vrh?.t,  thouph  his  nncontroird  dvTcrcc 
Command  our  flefJi  to  duft  ? 
Yet  as  the  Lord  our  Saviour  rofe, 
i50  all  liis  followers  miift. 

4  There's  zx\  inheritance  divine, 

Rcfjrv*d  againft  thnt  day  ; 
'Tis  uncornipted,  undefil'd, 
And  cannot  fade  away. 

5  Saints  by  the  power  of  Cod  arc  kept 

Till  the  falvation  come  ; 
We  w.dk  by  faiih  as  ftrang<*rs  here, 
'Jill  Chrill  fimll  call  us  home.        Xv'att 
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XXXIX.     Coinrncn  Mvirc. 

liiEST  13  the  man  whofe  tcndtr  heart 
,^^  iVels  all  another's  pain  ; 
To  whom  the  lupplicinin|T  eye 
Was  never  rais'd  \\\  vain. 

7,  Whofe  breaft  expands  with  gcnVou?  \v?^rt^^ 
A  flraniTcr's  woe  to  fed  \ 
And  bleeds  in  pity  o'ex  vVv^  v5Ci^:,^^\ 
\       lie  wants  the  povjex  io\\C'A, 
'^Ic  fprcads  his  V\nd  (uvpoxUv\^i^^^^^^ 
To  c\CTY  child  of  ftxV:^  \ 


.HYMN    S.  3^ 

Tis  fccrct  bounty  largely  flows, 

And  brings  unaflc'd  relief. 
To  ffcntle  offices  of  love, 

His  feet  are  never  flow ; ' 
He  views  through  n;crcy's  melting  cyc^ 

A  brother  in  his  fpe. 
Peace,  from  the  bdfom  of  his  God, 

Peace  fliall  to  him  be  given  ; 
His  foul  ihall  reft  fecurc  on  canh, 

And  find  its  native  heaven. 
To  him  proteftion  flinll  be  Ihown  ; 

And  mercy,  from  nbove 
Dcfcend  on  thofe,  who  thus  fulfil 

The  perfeft  law  of  love.       Mrs.  Barbauilu 

i^gmn  XL.     Particular  Mcire.      [^i 

rie  ntfpe!  JubiUe. 

BLOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow  ; 
The  gladly  folemn  found 
Let  all  the  nations  know, 
To  earth's  remotefl  bound. 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come, 
Uctum,  ye  ranfom'd  fmners,  home. 
I    Exalt  the  Son  of  God  ! 
The  fin-atoning  Lamb  5 
.  Redemption,  by  his  blood, 
^^'ilirough  every  land  proclaim  ; 
*tcyear  of  jubilee  is  come, 
^tum,  ye  ranfom'd  fmners,  home. 
I     Ye  who  have  fold  for  nought 

The  heritage  above,  . 

^all  have  it  bjck  un bought,  * 

^^^ gift  of  Jcfu's  Jove. 
JJ^r  of  jubilee  j.<?  come, 
"^^yernnfciri'd  fmners,  hgroe. 
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rO^rnn  XLIII.     Im^  Metre.     C« « 

S  is  Prsfenzc  'J  C'.d  mzrtzfyrg  us  ts  tkt  WewU, 

ClOME,  blciTcd  Lord,  defccrd  and  dwi 
/   Ey  faith  and  love  within  our  brcaft 
T  hen  fliail  wc  know,  vind  tafte  and  feel 
tSiich  joys  as  cannot  be  txprcf&'J. 

2  Come,  fill  cur  hearts  with  inv/ard  Itrengtl 
Make  our  enlarged  fouls  pofiefs, 

And  learn  tlie  height,  and  breadch^  and  len 
Of  thy  unmcafurable  grace. 

3  Could  v.'c  but  pierce  the  veil,  and  fee 
Tlie  glories  of  th'  eternal  fkics. 

What  Jlttle  things  thefc  worlds  would  be 
How  dcfpicabie  in  our  eyes  ! 

4  Great  ail  in  all,  eternal  King  ! 
Could  we  but  view  thy  glorious  face, 
'Ihcn  :ill  our  powers  ihouldjoin  to  iing 
'Up.  boun^Ueis  wiidom  .ind  thy  grace. 

5  N'  \v*  to  the  God,  whofe  power  in  heave: 
Arid  Lrirth,  h;is  works  of  wonder  done, 
hf  cv(  VLalling  jionours  given, 

J5y  jiJ  Lhc  church,  through  Chrift  hisSoi 

Wat 

!]>2mn  XLIV.     Ccrnmcn  Metre. . 

Prj'j]:  to  Gci  and  the  Lami. 

CO?»!E,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  fongs 
With  angels  round  the  throne  ; 
Tvn  thciuf:ir.d  thoufaniis  ar:' their  tongue- 
Lur  all  thdr  joys  arc  one. 

^  *'  Worthy  the  L^mb  I'h'aX  ^\c^;'  ^.Vt•^'i  «* 
<*  I'o  be  exaltetV  t\\uri  \' 
^^  'MVorihy  thel.attxbr  o\\x\\ys\^^\^. 
*'  J^'ur  he  WAS  ^?An  ?c*:  '^'^^•' 
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efiis4s  worthy  to  receive 
Honour  and  power  divine  ; 
iad  bleflings,  more  than  we  can  give. 

Be,  Lord,  forever  tliine. 
Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  fky. 

And  air,  and  earth,  and  feas, 
Confpire  to  lift  thy  glories  high, 

And  fpeak  thine  endlefs  praife- 
The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 

To  blefs  the  facred  name 
Of  Him  who  fits  upon  the  throne. 

And  to  adore  the  Lamb.  Watts. 

&pnin  XLV.     CoJiwwn  Metre.     [*3 

The  Jtys  of  Ilsavsn, 

COME,Lord,and  warm  each  languid  heart, 
Infpire  each  lifv-'k-fs  tongue  ; 
And  let  the  joys  oi' heaven  impart 

Their  influence  to  our  fong. 
I  Sorrow  and  pain  ar.d  every  care. 
And  difcord  there  (hali  ccafe  ; 
And  perf::6t  joy  and  love  fincere 
Adorn  the  reulnis  of  peace. 
3  WiCfoul,  from  fin  forever  free, 
'^  Shall  mourn  its  i>ower  no  more  3 
Bttt.clothVk  in  Ipotlefs  purity, 
Reucem'iii;;  I'jve  adorf . 
^  Tliere,  on  a  throne,  Low  dazzling  biii;!/- 
Th'  exalted  Saviour  ihines^ 
■And  beams  ineffable  deli^^Jit 
Oi:  all  the  heavenly  minds. 
>  TLere  ih-j]}  the  fol}\vcrs  of  the  Laml- . 

Join  in  :mn:o:'tn}  fonf:;ry ; 
'^■2,<^ cndicft<  /lonovis  to  his  n-me 
^^ri^:Joy  thtir  tuneful  tonrues.     ^ 
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6  J-oid^  tunc  our  hearts  to  praife  and  love. 
Our  fccLlc  notes  inlpirc  y 
Till,  in  thy  bhfsful  courts  above^ 

Wc  join  til'  an^\ilic  choir.  Mrs.  Steile. 

fpynin  XLVI.     Lang  Metre.     [«or|j 

IVcary  Souls  invitetl  to  Rejl, 

COME,  weary  fouls,  with  fin  diftrefs'd, 
Come  and  accept  the  promis'd  rcftv 
The  Saviour's  gracious  call  obey. 
And  cait  your  gloorriy  fears  away, 

2  OpprelVd  witli  guilt,  a  painful  load, 
O  come,  and  fprcad  your  woe&  to  God ; 
Divine  compaiFion,  miglity  love, 
Will  alUhc  painful  load  remove. 

3  Here  mercy's  boundlefs  ocean  flows, 
To  cleanfe  your  guilt,  and  heal  your  woes^ 
Pardon  and  life  and  endiefs  peace. 
How  rich  the  gift,  hov/  free  the  grace  I 

4  Lord,  we  accept  v/ith  thankful  heart 
The  hopvj  thy  j^racious  v/ords  impart  ; 
We  eome  wltli  trembling,  yet  rejoice,   ' 
And  blels  the  kind  inviting  voice. 

5  Great  Saviour,  let  tliy  powerful  love 
Coniirm  our  faith,  our  fe:irs  remove  ; 
May  that  Iwcet  influence  in  our  breaft. 
Prepare  us  for  thy  heavenly  rt;ft. 

Mrs.   St££U. 

i^ymn  XLVII.     short  Metre,      [fl 

Heu-vif'.y    y>y  on  r.jril\ 

COME,  we  t'a.^t.VoN'^ \>AC;\.^te^ 
A'M\  let  out:  \ovs  oiVrvoNvvvs 
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Let  thofe  refufe  to  fing, 

Who  never  knew  our  God  ; 
lut  children  of  the  heavenly  King 

May  fpeak  their  joys  abroad. 
I  This  heavenly  King  is  ours. 

Our  Father  and  our  Love  ; 
le  will  fend  down  his  heavenly  powers^ 

To  raife  our  fouls  above. 
\  There,  we  (hall  fee  his  face. 

And  never,  never  fin  j 
There,  from  the  rivers  of  his  grace, 

Drink  endlefs  pleafures  in. 
;  Yca»  and  before  we  rife 

To  that  immortal  ftate, 
The  thought  of  fuch  amazing  blifi 

Should  conftant  joys  create, 
i  Then  let  our  fongs  abound. 

And  every  tear  be  dry  ! 
We're  marching  through  Emanucrs  ground. 

To  fairer  worlds  on  high* 

Watts. 

Q)emn  XL VIII.    Common  Metre,  m 

Cbrifl  the  Kin^  of  Saints. 

COME,  ye  that  love  the  Saviout's  nanxe. 
And  joy  to  make  it  known  -, 
The  Sovereign  of  your  heart  proclaim. 

And  bow  before  his  throne. 
khold  your  Kin^,  your  Saviour,  crown'd 

With  glories  all  divine  ; 
^.nd  tell  the  wond'ring  nations  round. 

How  bright  thefe  glories  fhine. 
h£nj'tc  power  and  boundlefs  love 
In  him  unite  their  rays  ; 

D  ^ 
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You  that  his  heavenly  influence  prove^ 
Can  you  forbear  his  praife  ? 
4  When  in  his  earthly  courts  we  view 
The  glories  of  our  King, 
We  long  to  love  as  angels  do. 
And  wifli  like  them  to  fing. 
i;  And  fliall  we  long  and  wiftiin  vain  ? 
Lord,  teach  our  fongs  to  rife  ; 
Thy  love  can  animate  the  ftrain. 
And  bid  it  reach  the  ik.ies. 
6  O  happy  period  !  glorious  day  ! 

When  heaven  and  earth  Ihall  raife, 
With  all  their  powers,  the  raptur'd  lay, 
1  o  celebrate  thy  praife.  Mrs.  Srti 

!pgmn   XLIX.     Common  Metre.   [ 

^Tlc  buppy  End  of  the  Chnjlian  Courfe, 

D"Ex\ni  may  diiTolve  my  body  now, 
And  bear  my  fpirit  home  \ 
Why  do  my  minutes  move  fo  flow, 
Nor  my  falvation  come  ? 

2  With  heav'nly  weapons  I  have  fought 

Tlie  battles  of  the  Lord  ; 
Finifli'd  my  courfe,  and  kept  the  faith, 
And  wait  the  furc  reward. 

3  God  has  laid  v.^  in  heav'n  for  me, 

A  crown  which  cannot  fade  ; 
The  rijrhtcous  Judge,  at  that  great  day, 
iShall  place  it  on  my  head. 
J.  ^Tor  hath  the  King  of  grace  decreed 
rhi"^  prize  for  me  alone  ; 
13; It  all  who  hope  ;x\u\\o\\<^Vs3^«.^ 

:    \-U\^.  t  iv.t  Lord,  ('ivaW  «^v\xx;J.  \t«.'^^*l'i 
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idto  his  heavenly  kingdom  keep 
This  feeble  foul  of  mine, 
od  is  my  everiafting  aid, 
My  portion  and  my  friend  ; 
)  him  be  higheft  glory  paid. 
Through  ages  without  end. 

Watts,  altered. 

)gmn     L.         Lg7is    Metre.         Vj] 

Cbriji  the  Plyfician  of  the  ScuL 

3EEP  are  the  wounds  which  fin  has  made  3 
Where  fhall  the  Cnner  find  a  cure  ? 
1  vain,  alas,  is  Nature's  aid, 
he  work  exceeds  her  utmoft  power. 
in,  like  a  raging  fever,  reigns 
?ith  fatal  ftrength  in  every  part  j 
^e  dire  contagion  fills  the  veins, 
Vnd  fpreads  its  pqifon  to  the  heart. 
But  can  no  fov'reign  balm  be  found  i 
^nd  is  no  kind  phyfician  nigh, 
['o  cafe  the  pain,  and  heal  the  wounds 
^e  life  and  hope  forever  fly  ? 
fes,  there's  a  great  Phyfician  near  ; 
'Ook  up,  my  fainlinjj  foul,  and  live  i 
ce,  in  his  heav'nly  1  miles  appear 
Uch  help  as  nature  cannot  give  ! 
ce,  in  the  Saviour's  dying  blood, 
ifc/hcalth  and  blifs  abundiuit  ilow  1 
'is  only  that  dear  facred  flood 
an  eafe  thy  pain  and  heal  tliy  woe. 
m  throws  in  vain  its  pointed  dart,  I 

ir  here d  fov'reign  cure  is  found  *,  1 

cordial  for  the  faiuting  heart,  J 

'a/m  for cv(?rjrpainfui  wound. 
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Jpgmn  LI.      Long  Metre,      Work] 

VTh*  St^lt  of  Cbrip  in  Heaven* 

DESCEND,  yc  hofts  of  angcU  bright, 
And  bear  us  on  your  guardian  wxogSi 
'I'hrough  regions  of  ctleilial  lights 
Above  the  reach  of  earthly  things. 

2  Beyond  this  curtain  of  tlie  iky, 
Up  where  eternal  ages  roll  ! 
Where  folid  plcafures  never  die, 
And  fruits  immortal  feaft  the  fouL 

3  O  for  a  beatific  fight 

<)f  our  Almighty  Father's  throne  \ 

There  fits  our  Saviour,  crown'd  with  Ug)i^ 

Cloth'd  with  a  body  like  our  own. 

4  Adoring  faints  around  him  ftand^ 
And  heav'nly  powers  before  him  fell  $ 
The  God  fliines  gracious  through  the  taxa^ 
And  (heds  bright  glories  on  them  all. 

ff  What  joys  unfpeakablc  they  feel  ! 
Whilft  to  their  golden  harps  they  Cng  \ 
And  echo  from  each  heav'nly  hill, 
The  glorious  triumphs  of  their  King. 

6  O  may  the  happy  day  draw  nigh. 
When  we  (hall  rife  to  realms  above  9 
To  join  the  mufic  of  the  Iky, 
And  celebrate  redeeming  love. 

Watts,  i^ereli 


f  JLJ  BeholAm^Yie^tt^Tv^K^^A 
^  And  turn  cac\i  vrcTt\Arf^  ^^o\  c>x^^ 
That  dares  10  r.viVtYie^- 


^pmn  LII.     Ccmmon  Metre.     [«  ^  W 

Ardtnt  Lo^ff  U  Cbrlfl. 

O  not  \  \o\e  iVite,  O  tew  \«vi.  I 
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not  thy  name  melodious  dill 
To  my  cnraptur'd  e::r  ? 
Dth  not  my  pulfe  with  pleafure  bL\;tj 
My  Saviour's  voice  to  hear  ? 
ift  thou  a  lamb  in  all  thy  flock 
I  MTOtild  difdain  to  feed  ? 
ift  thou  a  foe,  before  wliofc  face 
I  fear  thy  caufe  to  plead  ? 
ould  not  my  ardent  fpirit  vie 
With  angels  round  thy  thron.^j 
3  execute  thy  facred  will, 
And  make  thy  glory  known  ? 
'puld  not  my  heart  pour  out  its  Wood, 
In  honour  of  thy  name  ? 
nd  challenge  the  cold  hand  of  der.th 
To  damp  th*"  immortal  flame  ? 
lou  know'ft  I  love  thee,  O  my  Lord  j 
But  how  I  long  to  foar 
bove  the  fphere  of  mortal  joys^^ 
And  learn  to  love  tliee  more  !       DoDi^v.n^.vf 

)gmn  iAUT'Tang  Metre.      H'ox-Jl 

■  Cbrrflhn  PriviLgis  and  Obltgaiions, 

30ST  thou  my  worthlefs  nani^  record, 
Freis'  of  thy  holy  city,  Lord  ? 
m  1  a  fmner,  call'd  to  Ihare 
be  precious  privileges  there  ? 
rt  thou  my  King,  my  Father  ftyFd  ? 
nd  I  tJiy  fervint'and  thy  "child  ? 
^hilft  piany  oLtLe.human  race  - 
re  aliens  from  thy  Zion's  grace  ? 
o,  wretched  millions  draw  their  breath, 
I  lands  of  ignorance  and  death  ! 
It  J  enjoy  my  {hare  of  time, 
ithin  ehygofpcFs  /avo^r'd  clime. 


( 
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J  Shall  I  receive  this  grace  in  vain  ? 
Shall  I  my  great  vocation  (lain  ? 
Away,  ye  works  in  darknefs  wrought ! 
Away,  each  fenfual,  wanton  thought ! 

5  My  foul,  I  charge  thee  to  excel. 

In  thinking  riglit,  and  aQing  well ; 
Deep  let  thy  Marching  powers  engage. 
Unbiased  in  the  facred  page. 

6  Heighten  the  force  of  good  dcfire, 
To  deeds  of  {hining  worth  afpire  ; 
More  firm  in  fortitude,  defpife 
The  world's  fedacing  vanities. 

7  Strong  and  n;ore  flrong,  thy  pailions  rule, 
Advancing  dill  in  virtue's  fchool  ; 
Contending  ftill,  with  noble  ftrifc, 

To  imitate  thy  Saviour's  life.  •  Scoti 

J^pmn  LIV,        Long  Metre.         [ 

TLe  only,  li^tti^  and  true  COD* 

(Pfalm  8(5.) 

ETERNAL  God,  almighty  Caufe 
Of  earth  and  fea  and  worlds  unknot; 
All  things  are  fubjeft  to  thy  laws^.. 
AW  things  depend  on  thee  alone. 
2  Thy  glorious  being  fingly  ftands, 
Of  all  within  itfclt  pofleit  ; 
Controird  by  none  are  thy  commands  i 
Thou  from  'tbyfelf  alone  art  bleft. 

},  To  thee  alone  ourfelves  we  owe, 
,     To  thee  alone  our  homage  pay  \ 
\   Ah  other  gods  we  Avf^^ow, 
Deny  their .  claims,  itnoxwict  ^€\x  W«x*. 
¥  In  thcc,  O  Lord,  om  Vvo^^  UmKl  xtSt^ 
-Pc-jntain  of  peace  atvd  ^o^  -axi^Vy^^X 
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Thy  favour  only  makes  us  blcft  ; 
Without  thee,  all  would  nothing  prove. 

"Worlhip  to  thee  alone  belongs, 

Worihip  to  thee  alone  we  give  ; 

Thine  be  our  hearts  and  thine  our  fongs> 

And  to  thy  glory  we  would  li\'C. 

Spread  thy  great  name  through  heathen  landsj 

Their  idol  deities  dethrone  ; 

Subdue  the  world  to  thy  commands, 

And  reign,  as  thou  art,  God  alone. 

ipgmn  tV.       Conmon  Metre.        [I?3 

The  ConfoUtiotu  of  Ajc. 

ETERNAL  God,  enthron'd  on  high, 
Whom  angel  hofts  adore  ; 
Who  yet  to  fuppliant  duft  art  nigh, 
Thy  prefence  I  implore. 

O  guide  me  down  the  deep  of  age. 

And  keep  my  paffions  cool  ; 
Teach  me  to  fcan  the  facred  page, 

And  pradi'ife  every  rule. 
My  flying  years,  time  urges  on, 

My  ftrength  muft  foon  decay  ; 
My  friends,  my  youth's  companions  gonc> 

Can  I  expedk  to  ftay  ? 
Can  I  exemption  plead,  when  death 

Projects  his  awful  dart  ? 
Can  med'cines  then  prolong  my  brcath> 
.  Or  cordials  fhield  my  heart  ? 
But  thou  canft  cheer  my  mortal  hour> 

On  thee  my  hope  depends  \  \ 

SuMort  me  by  Almighty  power, 

WbUe  duft  to  dirfl  defccnds, 
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6  Then  let  my  foul,  O  gracious  God^i 

Afcend  to  realms  of  day  ; 
And,  in  that  facred  bled  abode. 
Its  cndkfs  anthems  pay. 

7  Throughcut  the  heaven's  remotcft  bound 

Thy  mutchlefs  love  proclaim  ; 
And  join  ihe  chohr  of  f?.ints  that  found 
Their  great  Redeemer's  name.  , 

B.  Wn.i.iAMs'5  CoUedHoB. 

ipjinn  LVI.        LcTig  Metre.   '     H 

Pr''ir''jing  Gor.dn.fs, 

E«  TKR^:AL  Cod,  I  blcfs  thy  name, 
i  '{ lit-  fanH!  thy  pow'r,  thy  grace  the  fiiDK 
The  tokens  of  thy  friendly  care 
0;)en  and  cloK:  and  crown  x\\^  year. 

2  iSupportcd  by  thy  guiirdian  hand, 
AmidlL  te:i  rhoufand  deaths  I  ftand  ; 
And  fee,  when  I  furvey  thy  ways, 
Tea  thoufand  inonunients  or  praifc. 

3  Thus  far  thy  arm  has  led  me  on, 
Thus  far  I  make  thy  mercy  known  ; 
And  whiift  I  tvcad  this  defert  land. 
New  mercies  fliall  new  fongs  demand, 

4  My  grateful  voice  on  Jordan's  fliore 
Shall  raife  one  facred  pillar  more  ; 
Then  bear  in  thy  bright  courts  above, 
Infcriptions  of  immortal  love. 

DODDRIDCI 

!j)J)mn  LVIL     Common  Metre.      [ 

j-'oM  an-f  Gratitude. 

J 7  ITRNAL  Love  I  how  large  the  f^ff 
1/   Of  b\effiY\^s.  ^Yom  \\v^  VwA\ 
To  baniih  foriow  ^rvd  \i^  Vvt,^ 
Is  thy  fupTetri'i  coTWf^'a.-^^< 
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oy  is  our  duty,  glory,  health, 

The  funfhine  of  the  foul  ; 
7hc  beft  return  that  we  can  make 

To  him  who  plans  the  whole.  Youwa. 

Vhatcver,  Lord,  of  earthly  blifs 

Thy  fov*reign  will  denies, 
Accepted  at  thy  throne  of  grace. 

Let  this  petition  rife  : 
jive  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart. 

From  every  murmur  free  •, 
Fhc  bleflings  of  thy  grace  impart, 

And  make  me  live  to  thee. 
Let  the  bled  hope  that  thou  art  mine 

My  life  and  death  attend  ; 
Ihy  prefence  through  my  journey  fhinc, 

And  crown  my  journey's  end. 

Rippon's  CoUcduou 


l^gmn'LVIII.      Long  Metre.        [*: 

God  exalted  ahwv'e  all  Praife, 

ETERNAL  Power,  whofe  hi^h  abode 
Becomes  the  grandeur  of  the  God, 
Extending  far  beyond  the  bounds 
Where  ftars  revolve  inferior  rounds. 
The  loweft  ftep  beneath  thy  feat 
Kfcs  too  high  for  Gabriel's  feet ; 
In  vain  the  tall  arch-angel  tries 
To  reach  its  height,  with  wond'ring  eyes. 
Thy  dazzling  glory  whilil  he  fings,  k 

He  hides  his  face  behind  his  wings,  I 

Aod ranks  of  thrones  and  powers  around^    1 
^pro/Irate  on  the  heav'nly  ground.  ^ 

r*  "^t^  ^^"  earth  and  afhes  do  \ 
^ould  adore  our  Maker  too  x 


46  HYMNS.  ! 

From  loweft  ouil  to  thee  we  cry, 
The  gieat,  the  holy,  and  the  high. 

5  Earth  from  2  far  hath  heard  thy  fame, 
AikI  men  have  learn'd  to  lifp  thy  name ; 
But  the  full  glories  of  thy  mind 
Leave  all  our  foaring  thoughts  behind. 

6  God  Is  in  heaven,  and  men  below  ; 

15e  {hort  our  hymns,  our  words  be  few  j 
A  facred  reverence  checks  our  fongs, 
And  praifc  is  filent  on  our  tongues. 

Wattj. 

^Pgl^n  10:.        Long  Metre.        [«] 

Divine  Goodnefs, 

ETERNAL  Source  of  every  joy  ! 
Well  may, thy  praife  our  Jips  employ, 
Whillt  in  thy  temple  we  appear, 
Thy  goodnelk  crowns  the  circling  year. 

2  Wide  as  the  earth  and  planets  roll, 

Thy  hand  fupports  and  cheers  the  \yhole } 
By  thee,  the  lun  is  tauglvt  to  rife. 
And  darknefs  when  to  veil  the  ikies. 

2  The  flov/ery  fpring,  at  thy  command, 
Embalms  the  air  and  paints  the  land  \ 
The  fummer  r-iys  with  vigour  ihine. 
To  raifc  the  corn  and  cheer  the  vine.  1 

4  Seafons  and  months  and  weeks  and  days 
Demand  fuccefiivc  hymns  of  praife  ; 
Still  be  the  chei-rful  homage  paid, 
With  morning  light  and  evenmg  fhadc. 

J  (),  may  our  m.ore  harmonious  tongues, 
In  world, s  u'lknowtv,  puxWt  \\^^ferw^ 
And  in  thofe  bT\^\\lcT  comts -jAcrt^i 
Wlicre  days  and  ye.!.  '^'^-^^^^^^t^L, 
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!^gmn  LX.     Long  Metre.         [*] 

TAe  Injiuences  of  tb:  Dh'ine  Silr't. 

ETERNAL  vSpirit,  we  confefs, 
And  fing  the  wonders  of  thy  grace  f 
'hy  power  conveys  the  hlciTingn  down 
rem  God  the  Father  and  his  Son. 
^nlighten'd  by  thy  heavenly  ray, 
)ur  Ihades  ?.nd  daiknefs  turn  to  day  ; 
Thy  inward  teachings  make  us  know 
)Br  danger  and  our  refV.^?  too. 

fhy  jjentle  influence  works  v/ithin, 
Vnd  breaks  the  chains  of  reigning  lin  j 
)oth  our  imperious  huls  fubdue, 
bd  forms  our  wretched  hearts  anew. 

-Tie  troubled  ccnfcience  knows  thy  voice, 
i  makes  the  broken  heart  rejoice  ; 
liy  words  allay  the  ftormy  wind, 
aid  calm  the  furges  of  the  mind, 

W/.TTS. 

y : . 

pgmn  LXL     Cor:;ncn  Metre.        [*J 

C.  Cltlrg  IV'ifuum. 

-^  TERNAL  Wifdom  !  thee  v,-c  praifo, 
^^   Thee,  ail  thy  creatures  fing  j 
Hth  thy  great  ii:imc,  rocks,  hills  and  fcas 
And  heaven's  hieh  arch:s  rin;r. 
hy  hand,  hov/  wide  it  fprcad  the  f:cy  ..!- 
Hew  j^lcilous  to  behcid  1 


ing'd  with  a  blue  of  heavenly  dye, 
Aiid  ftarr'd  with  fparkling  j^old. 

here  doft  l\ic\x  mS^it  the  globco  of  light 

Their  endlcfs  chclcs  rv.n  ; 

ercf,  th-  pde  phnets  rule  the  nuA\tv 

-r^d  dny  ob-:ys  the  lun. 


4*  HYMNS. 

4  The  ro.irlng  winds  (land  ready  there, 

Thy  orders  to  obey : 
With  fpreading  wings,  they  fwcep  theuTy 
To  make  thy  clxariot  way. 

5  The  rolling  mountains  of  the  deep 

Obferve  thy  ftrong  command ; 
Thy  breath  can  raifc  the  billows  ftcep^ 
Or  fink  t!iem  to  the  fand. 

6  Thy  glories  blaze  all  nature  round. 

And  ftrike  our  feeble  fight. 
Through  ikies  and  feas  and  folid  ground^ 
With  terror  and  delight. 

7  Infinite  ilrength  and  equal  fkill 

iShine  tliiough  the  worlds  abroad  ; 
Our  fouls  with  vad  amazement  fiU^ 
And  fpeak  the  boilder,  God. 

VfATti, 

fp^mn    LXII.     Long  Metre.      [ 

Chrif  txalled  a  Prince  and  a  Savhmrm 

-p  XALTED  Prince  of  life,  we  own 
1  ^  The  royal  honours  of  thy  throne; 

Tis  fix'd  by  God's  almighty  hand. 

And  fcraphs  bow  at  thy  command. 
2  Exalted  Saviour,  we  confcfs 

The  fovcrcign  triumphs  of  thy  grace  ; 

Vi^hcre  beams  of  gentle  radiance  {hine> 

And  teiTiper  majclty  divine. 
3-  Wi'ie  thy  rcfilllcfs  fceptre  fway, 

■  Till  all  ihy  enemies  obey  ; 

Wide  may  thy  crofs  its  virtue  prcvc. 

And  conquer  mvVWou^i  b^-  tK^j  love, 
4  Mizhty  to  vancjuXftv  ^Vi^  ^oi<v?^\ 
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Apd  loud  proclaim  thy  healing  breath, 
Which  gives  them  life,  who  wrought  thy  death. 

"      DODDRIDCE. 


LXIIL  Common  Metre,  [^ort] 

IValihg  by  Faith. 

FAITH  id  the  brighteft  evidence 
Of  things  beyond  our  figlit ; 
t  pierces  through  the  veil  of  fcnfej 
And  dwells  in  heav'nly  light. 
fcts  time,  pad  in  prefent  vie\i% 
Brings  diftant  profpefts  home  ; 
f  things  a  thoiifand  years  ago. 
Or  thoiifaiid  years  to  come. 
f  faith  wc  kno'rtr  the  world  was  madd 
By  God's  almighty  word  ; 
'c  ktlow  the  heavens  and  earth  fhall  fadc> 
Arid  be  again  reftor'd. 

brah^fh.  obey'd  the  Lord's  Command^ 
From  his  own  country  driven  ; 
J  faith  he  fought  a  promised  land. 
But  found  his  red  in  heaven. 

hus  through  life's  pilgrimage  we  ftray, 
The  proniife  in  pur  eye  5 
y  faith  we  walk  the  narrow  way. 
That  leads  to  joy  on  high. 

Altered  from  Watts. 

)gmnLXIV.     Long  Metre.     C^orfcl 

Preparation  for  rel'tg'invs  JVorfiip. 

FAR  from  my  thoughts,va:n  v/orld,be  gone^ 
,     Let  my  religious  hours  alone  ; 
'^m  Be/h  and  {eiifc  I  would  be  free, 
^AoJd  communion,  Lord^  wii  thcc^ 
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2  My  heart  grows  warm  with  holy  fire, 
And  kindles  with  a  pure  defire 

To  fee  thy  grace,  to  taftc  thy  love. 
And  feel  thine  influence  from  above. 

3  When  I  can  fay  that  God  is  mine  ; 
When  I  can  fee  thy  glories  fliine  ; 
I  tread  the  world  beneath  my  feet. 
And  all  thnt  men  call  rich  and  great. 

4  Send  comfort  down  from  thy  right  hand, 
To  cheer  me  in  this  barren  land  ! 

And  in  thy  temple  let  me  know 
The  joys  that  from  thy  prcfence  flow. 

Altered  from  Watti 

!^gnm  LXV.     Common  Metre.     [»] 

7he  Succefs  of  lU  GoJpeL 

FATHER,  is  not  thy  promife  fure 
To  thy  exalted  Son  ? 
That  through  the  nations  of  the  earth 
Thy  word  of  life  iliali  run  ! 

2  "  Afk  and  receive  the  heathen  lands 

For  thine  inheritance, 
And  to  the  world's  remoteft  ends 
Thy  empire  fliall  advance." 

3  Haft  thou  not  faid,  the  blinded  Jews 

Shall  their  Redeemer  own  ? 
Whilft  Gentiles  to  his  ftandard  crowd. 
And  bow  before  his  throne  ? 

4  Are  not  all  kingdoms,  tribes  and  tongues^ 

Beneath  the  arch  of  heaven. 
To  the  dominion  of  thy  Son, 
Without  exception,  given  ? 

5  From  eaft  to  weft^  iiota  xvw^  Vi^ssofo^ 
Thea  be  his  tiiimc  ^dLoi'^\ 
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irth  with  all  its  millions  fliout 
(anna  to  the  Lord. 

Rippon's  Collection. 


iLXVI.    Common  Metre.    [*orb] 

Tie  Lord^s  Prayer, 

.THER  of  all  !  Eternal  Mind  ! 
rhou  great  and  good  alone  ! 
rhiidren  form'd  and  blef&'d  by  thee, 
proach  thy  facred  throne. 
name  in  hallow'd  (trains  be  fung  ! 
s  join  the  folemn  praif'e  j 
ly  great  name,  with  heart  and  tongue, 
ir  cheerful  homage  raife. 
righteous,  mild  and  equal  reign,  , 

t  every  being  own  ; 
in  our  minds,  thy  work  divine, 
eft  thy  gracious  throne, 
ngels,  round  thy  feat  above, 
ly  bJeft  commands  fulfil  ; 
lay  thy  creatures,  here  below, 
xform  thy  heav'nly  will, 
iiee,  we  day  by  day  depend, 
urdaily  wants  fupply  ; 
feed  with  truth  and  virtue  pure, 
ur  fouls  which  never  die. 


5nd  thy  grace  to  every  fault, 
nd  let  thy  love  forgive  ; 
•h  us  divine  forgivenefs  too, 
^r  let  refcntment  live, 

reiempting  /bares  befet  the  wa^^ 
mt  us  not  to  friead  ; 
fAe  fAreat'ning  evil  near, 
•  our  unguarded  head. 


( 
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i  Thy  facred  name  we  thus  adore. 
And  bow  before  thy  throne  ; 
For  kingdom,  power  and  glory,  Lordy 
Belong  to  thee  alone.  Liverpool 

"^gmn  LXVII.    Commipn  Metre. 

The  Univfrfal  Ptayer. 

FATHER  of  all  !  whofe  cares  cxtcn< 
To  earth's  rcmotcft  fliore  ; 
Through  every  age  let  praife  afcendy 
And  every  clime  adore. 

2  Yet  not  to  earth's  contradlcd  fpan^ 

Thy  goodnefs  let  me  bound  \ 
Or  thinK  thee  Lord  alone  of  man, 
\Vhen  thoufand  worlds  arc  round. 

3  To  thee,  whofe  prefence  fills  all  fpacc. 

The  earth,  the  air,  the  fkies  ; 
One  chorus  let  all  beings  raifc. 
All  nature's  incenfe  rife  ! 

4  Father  of  all  !  whofe  tender  care 

Does  every  want  fupply  ; 
To  thee  I  pour  ihe  fervent  prayer. 
And  riife  tlie  filial  eye.    ' 

5  What  blc.Tmgs  thy  free  bounty  giyc^ 

Let  me  not  c.ilt  away  j 
Who  gratefully  enjoys  and  lives. 
Does  the  belt  homagi'  pay. 

6  Save  n:c  alike  from  foolifli  pride, 

Or  impious  Hifcontent  *, 
At  aught  tliy  wifvlom  has  dcny'd, 
Or  aught  thy  goodnefs  lent. 

7  Tcacli  me  to  kd  ano\\\rf^  vjo^^ 

To  hide  tVve  fauks  Vfe^\ 

That  mercy  I  to  G\.\iei&  Vao^S. 

That  nieicy  Taovr  to  T^e. 
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8  Let  not  this  weak  unknowing  hand 

Prefume  thy  bolts  to  throw, 
And  deal  deftruftion  round  the  land, 
On  each  I  judge  thy  foe. 

9  If  I  am  right,  thy  grace  impart. 

Still  in  the  right  to  ftay  ; 
If  I  am  wrong,  O  teach  my  heart 
To  find  that  better  way. 
10  This  day,  be  bread  and  peace  my  lot ; 
But,  all  beneath  the  fun, 
Thou  know'ft  if  beft  bcftow'd  or  not  j 
Ihen  let  thy  will  be  done. 

Altered  from  Pope. 

ppnn  LXVIII.  Common  Metre.  [«orb3 

Prudence. 

FATHER  of  light  !  conduft  my  feet 
Through  life  3  dark,  dangerous  road  » 
'     Let  each  advancing  flep  ftill  bring 
I       Me  nearer  to  my  God. 
[  2  Let  hcav'n  ey'd  prudence  be  my  guide. 
And  when  I  go  aftray. 
Real  my  feet  from  fdll/s  path. 
To  wiulom's  better  way. 
I  3  Teach  me  in  ev'ry  various  fcenc 
To  keep  my  end  in  fight ; 
And  whilft  I  tread  life's  mazy  track. 
Let  wifdom  guide  me  right. 
4  That  heavenly  wifdom  from  above 

Abundantly  impart ; 
^^  iet  it  guard,  and  guide,  and  warm,      i 

/I  ^'^d  penetrate  my  heart.  I 

^^^^'t  AM  lead  me  to  thyfelf,  \ 

^^uatain  of  blifs  and  love  •/ 
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And  all  my  darknefs  be  difpers'J, 

In  cndleis  light  above.  Sm^it, 

"^  Jt)J)mn  LXIX.      Long  Meirf.     [$] 

jPraf/e  Jhr  Rain  and  fruitful  ScafoMt, 

FATHER  of  light !  we  fing  thy  name, 
Who  made  the  fuu  to  ri^ie  th^  day  : 
Wide  as  he  fpreads  his  golden  flame» 
His  beams  thy  power  and  loye  difplay. 
2  Fountain  of  good  !  from  thee  proceed 
The  copious  ihowers  of  genial  rain  \  ' 
Which,  o  er  the  hill  and  through  the  mcac^ 
Revive  the  grafs  and  fwcU  the  grain. 
2  Through  the  wide  world  thy  bounties  fpread] 
Yet  tlioufands  of  our  guilty  rac^» 
Though  by  thy  daily  goodncfs  fed, 
Tranfgrefs  thy  law,  abufe  thy  grace. 
4  Not  fo,  (hall  our  forgetful  hearts 
Overlook  the  tokens  of  thy  care  ; 
But,  vv'hat  thy  liberal  hand  imparts. 
Receive  y/ith  praife,  and  alk  in  prayer. 
(J  So  fhall  the  fun  more  grateful  fliine, 

And  fliov/ers  in  welcome  drops  fhall  fall  \ 
When  all  our  hearts  and  lives  are  thine, 
And  thou,  our  (Jod,  enjoy'd  in  all.    ' 
o  Jefus  !  our  brighter  Sun,  arife, 

In  plenteous  fliowers,  thy  Spirit  fend, 
Earth  then  fliall  grow  to  Paradife  \ 
And  in  cclwftial  Eden  end. 

JlPgmn  L2LX.      Long  Metre.   .    C 

At  the  Ordination  of  a  Min'ftT. 

T7  ATHER  o£  m«cie^\  vcvxJcv^  Vw& 
JP    We  pay  out  l^ottva^a  ;xxv\  ^^^x  ^sy«^ 
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lift  with  a  grateful  heart  we  ihare 
ie  pledges  of  our  Saviour's  care. 
:  Saviour,  when  to  heav'n  he  rofe, 
plendid  triumph  o'er  his  foes, 
ter^d  his  gifts  on  men  below, 
I  wide  his  royal  bounties  flow. 

ICC  fprang  th*  Apoftle^s  honotir'd  namC| 

cd  beyond  heroic  fame  ; 

icc  di£^ate6  the  prophetic  lagCj 

I  hence  the  evangelic  page, 
owcr  forms  to  bleC?  our  eyes, 

■ors  from  hence  ani  Teachers  rife  ; 

o,  though  with  feebler  rays  they  fhincg^ 

.  mark  a  long  extended  line. 

m  Chrift  their  varied  gifts  derive, 

i,  fed  by  him,  their  grapes  live  ; 

lOft  guarded  by  his  potent  hand, 

idft  the  rage  of  hell  they  ftand. 

(hall  the  bright  fucceffion  run, 

ough  all  the  courfes  of  the  fun  ; 

lilft  unborn  churches,  by  their  care, 

II  rife  and  floiirifh  large  and  fair. 

iSi  our  Lord,  their  hearts  fliall  know      » 
;  fpring  whence  all  theft  bleflings  flow  5, 
tors  and  people  (hout  his  praife, 
rough  the  long  round  of  endlefs  days. 

Doddridge. 

pn  LXXI.     Gcmmqn  Metre.     Itl 

7be  ExcelUncy  and  Sufficiency  of  the  Scriptures, 

'ATHER  of  mercies  1  in  thy  wof4 
What  endlefs  glory  fliincs  ! 


^cr  be  thy  name  ador'd, 
^thefegckahdlinc^ 


I 
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2  Here  may  the  wretched  fons  of  want 

Exhauftlefs  riches  find  ; 
Treafures  beyond  what  eartli  can  grant, 
And  lading  as  the  mind. 

3  Here  the  fair  tree  of  knowledge  growsi 

And  yields  a  free  repaft  ; 
Sublimer  fruits  than  nature  know8| 
Invite  the  longing  tafte. 

4  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 

Spreads  heav'nly  peace  around  i 
And  life  and  everlafting  joys 
Attend  the  blifsful  found. 

5  O  may  thefe  heavenly  pages  be 

Our  ftudy  and  delight  5 
And  Hill  new  beauties  mny  we  fee. 
And  ftill  increafing  light  J 

6  Divine  inftruftor,  gracious  Lord, 

Be  thou  forever  near  ; 
Teach  us  to  love  thy  facred  word. 
And  view  our  Saviour  there. 

Mrs.  Sti 

ipgmn  LXXII.  Common  Metre.    [« 

Ijeve  to  our  Neighbour, 

FATHER  of  mercies  !  fend  tliy  gra 
All  powerful,  from  above. 
To  form,  in  our  obedient  fouls, 
The  image  of  thy  love. 
2  O  may  our  fympathifing  breafts 
That  generous  pleafure  know  ; 
Kindly  to  fliare  another's  joy, 
And  weep  foi  others'  woe, 
3  Whene'er  the  YvAipVcfe  totv^  cfL  -wis& 
In  loWdiftrcfe  ;vi^Viv^^ 


If    Y    M    N    S.  57 

;  our  hfiarts  their  pains  to  fed| 
fwift  our  hands  to  aid. 

18  looked  on  wretched  man, 
en  feated  in  the  fkies  ; 
b  the  glories  of  that  worlds 
'elt  compaflion  rife. 

ngg  of  love  the  Saviour  flew> 
raife  us  frooi  the  ground  j 
led  his  rich  aiid  precious  bloody 
ikn  for  every  wound. 

DOODRIDCSC. 

LXXIII.    Lows  Metre,    l^*"l?3 

Humility* 

1.LY  builds  high  upon  the  fand  ; 

iit  lowly  let  my  bafis  be  ; 

s  a  rocky  my  hope  fhall  (Undj 

founded  in  humility. 

It,  when  threat'ning  ills  obtrude, 

meek  ey'd  patience  arm  my  foul  i 

:t  a  prudent  fortitude 

me  my  pailions  to  control. 

od,  1  long  to  know  thee  ftill, 

e  and  fear  and  truft  thee  more  | 

e  fubmifSve  to  thy  will, 

vhilii  I  feel  tliy  grace,  adore, 

ith  and  love,  obedient  be, 
^iour,  to  thy  juft  commands  I 
dtnt  foul  IHll  follows  thee, 
ruds  her  intereil  in  thy  hands. 

^vc  and  mercy  nil  divine, 
defcending  from  the  Iki^s, 
S  and  truth  my  heart  incliuft 
'^T£;ive  my  enemies. 


i 
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6  Thus  may  I  aft  the  Chriftian  partj 
The  fecial,  humane  and  divine  ; 
Whilft  a  wife  zeal  infpires  my  hearty 
'Then  ihall  I  know  that  heaven  is  mine. 

Sm 

IpgmnLXXIV.  Common  Metre.  1% 

AbrabatKs  Bleffing  extended  to  iht  Gemtiies. 

GENTILES  by  nature,  we  belong 
To  the  wild  olive  wood  ; 
Grace  took  us  from  the  barren  tree. 
And  grafts  us  on  the  good. 

2  With  the  fame  bleffings,  grace  endows 

The  Gentile  as  the  Jew  ! 
If  pure  and  holy  be  the  root, 
Such  are  th<;  branches  too. 

3  Then  let  the  children  of  the  faints 

Be  fanaify'd  to  God  ; 
In  that  great  covenant,  confirmed 
By  water  and  by  blood. 

4  Thus  to  the  parents,  and  their  feed. 

Shall  thy  falvation  come  ; 
And  numerous  houfeholds  meet  at  l^f 
In  one  eternal  home. 

W 

K)gmn  LXXV.      Long  Metre. 

7ve  Excellency  of  the  Go/pel, 

GOD,  in  the  gofpel  of  his  Son, 
Makes  his  eternal  counfels  know 
And  finners  of  a  humble  frame 
May  tafte  his  g^race^  and  learn  his  nan 
2  Wifdom  its  A\&?iU^ >cveTt  vrev^-ixx^^ 
To  form  out  «vmA^>to  Otv^^x  ^^tV^ 
Its  influence  tn^Ves  v\ve  ^^^^^^>^;;^> 
It  bids  tbeAtoopm?.^^^^^^^^^^"^- 
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Our  raginff  paflions  it  controls, 
And  comfort  yields  to  contrite  fouls  ; 
It  guides  us  all  our  journey  through, 
^nd  brings  a  better  world  to  view. 
May  this  bleft  volume  ever  lie 
Clofe  to  my  heart,  and  near  my  eye  j 
To  life's  laft  hour  my  foul  employ, 

And  fit  me  for  the  heav'nly  joy. 

BEDDOr.TE. 

>gmn  LXX  VL    Conwion  Metre.    It  or  1/ j 

Sincerity  and  Hy^ocrify, 

GOD  is  a  Spirit,  juil  and  wife, 
He  feeo  our  inmoft  mind  ; 
In  vain  to  heav'n  we  raife  our  eyci, 

And  leave  our  hearts  behind. 
Nothing  but  truth  before  his  throne 

With  honour  can  appear  ; 
■  The  painted  hypocrites  are  known, 
Through  the  difguife  they  wear. 
S  Their  lifted  hands  falute  the  flcies. 
Their  bended  knees  the  ground  j 
But  God  abhors  the  facrifice 
I     Where  not  the  heart  is  found. 
A  liord,  fearch  my  thoughts,  and  try  my  wa}'5. 

And  make  my  foul  fincere  ; 
i  Then  ihall  I  ftand  before  thy  face, 
I     And  find  acceptance  there. 

^  Waits, 

iBtnnLXXVlL    Long  Metre.    l^ox\)  J 

\  r^  CD  of  eternity,  from  thee 
•  \T  Did  infant  time  ita  being  draw  \  i 

j^utes  and  days  and  months  and  ye:!!* 
"^^yoJvc  by  thy  unvaried  Jaw. 
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2  Silent  arid  flow  they  glide  away ; 
Steady  and  ftrong  the  current  flows  J 
Till  loft  in  that  unmcafur'd  fca. 
From  ^hich  its  being  firft  arofe. 

3  The  thoughtlcfs  fons  of  Adam's  race 
Upon  the  rapid  ft  ream  are  borne  ; 
To  that  unfeen,  eternal  home. 
From  which  no  travellers  return. 

4  Yet  wliilll  the  fliore,  on  either  fidc^ 
Prefents  a  gaudy,  flattering  (how  ; 
We  gaze,  m  fond  amazement  loft. 
Nor  think  to  what  a  world  we  go. 

5  Great  Source  of  wifdom,  teach  our  hea 
To  know  the  price  of  cver^  hour  ; 
That  time  may  bear  us  on  to  joys. 
Beyond  its  irieafure  and  its  |>ower.  ^ 

Reformed  Lit 

ippmn  LXXVllt.     Long  Metre. 

Gratitude  fit  all  Tbingt, 

GOD  of  my  life,  my  thanks  to  the< 
Shall,  Jike  my  debts,  continual  be 
In  conftant  ftreanrts  thy  bounty  flows. 
Nor  end,  nor  intermiffion  knows, 

a  From  thee,  my  comforts  all  aiife. 
My  numerous  wants  thy  hand  fupplies 
Nor  can  I  need  or  wifli  for  more 
Than  thou  carift  furnifh  from  thy  ftor 

3  If  what  I  aflc,  my  God  denies. 
It  is  becaufe  he's  good  and  wife  ; 
And  what  for  evils  I  miftake. 
He  can  my  greateft  bleffings  make. 
4  Deep,  Lord,  u\voTv  m^  ^'MM\iS.\ix^T5^^ 
V:t  all  thy  gooAr.*^b^'«^Y^^^*^  •> 
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mc,  each  revolving  day, 
y  gifts  my  praife  to  pay. 
k  ril  fpend  my  lateft  breath  ; 
leld  it  to  the  call  of  death, 

that  thou  my  flefh  wilt  raife, 
bratc  thy  deathlefs  fjraife. 

Brown,  with  Additlod. 

n  LXXIX.     Long  Metre.       [F] 

Uneeapttg  Pralf.\ 

D  of  mv  life,  through  all  its  days 

y  grateful  tongue  fhail  found  thy  praife  j 

ig  (hall  wake  with  dawning  light, 

.rble  to  the  filcnt  night. 

inxioils  cares  would  break  my  reft, 

ief  would  tear  my  throbbing  breaft, 

leful  praifcs  rais'd  on  high, 

leck  the  murmur  and  the  figh. 

death  o'er  nature  (hall  prevail, 

the  powers  of  language  fail, 
ough  my  feeble  eyes  fhall  break, 
mn  thofe  thanks  I  cannot  fpeak. 
len  the  final  conflift's  o^er, 
fit  chain'd  to  flefli  no  more  5 
/hat  glad  accents  fhall  1  rife 

the  mufic  of  the  fkies  ! 
hall  I  learn  th'  exalted  ftrains, 

echo  throttgh  the  heavenly  plains  ; 
lulate,  with  joy  unknown, 
owing  feraphs  round  thy  throne# 

heerfitl  tribute  will  I  give, 

15  a  iieathlefs  foul  can  live  %  ] 

:  lb  vafl,  a  theme  fo  high, 

fa  a  whole  eternity. 
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fi)J)mn  LXXX.  Common  Metre.  C« 

GOD  moves  in  a  myfterious  way. 
His  counfels  to  perform  ? 
He  marks  his  footllcps  on  the  fea. 
And  rides  upon  the  ftorm. 
■i  Deep,  in  unfathomable  mines 
Of  never  failing  (kill, 
He  treafures  up  his  bright  defies. 
And  works  his  fov'reign  will. 

3  Let  fearful  faints  frefh  courage  take  ; 

The  clouds  they  fo  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  Ihall  break 
in  bieflings  on  their  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  fenfc:» 

But  truit  him  for  his  grace  ; 
Behind  a  frowning  Providence, 
He  hides  a  fmiling  face. 

5  His  pnrpofes  will  ripen  faft, 

Unfolding  every  hour  ; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taftc. 
But  fweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  fure  to  err, 

And  fcan  his  work  in  vain  ; 
God  is  his  own  interpreter, 
And  he  will  make  it  plain. 

Dyniil  LXXXL  Comnmi  Metre.  {L 

Jjhrre  Provident:^  and  th:  Folly  nf  fflf  D.'p£}t^*r^9 

^  y    Man  s  \m\M?Lx>j  \.o  «?>i\\^  \ 
]rat  ill  A  <V\ffete\\t  cVawwOi  '^^^s 
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Wift*  not  always  in  the  race, 
11  win  the  crowning  prize  5 
Iways  wealth  and  honour  grace 
:  labours  of  the  wife, 
mortals  do  thcmfelves  beguile, 
icn  on  themfelves  they  reft  5 

IS  their  wifdom,  vain  their  toil, 

thee,  O  Lord,  unbleft. 

urs,  the  furrows  to  prepare, 

d  fow  the  precious  grain  ; 

hine  to  give  the  fun  and  air, 

d  to  command  the  rain. 

nd  good  before  thee  (land, 

sir  miiEon  to  perform  ; 

un  ihines  bright  at  thy  command ; 

f  hand  dire£i;s  the  ftorm. 

thy  ways,  we  humbly  own 
Y  providential  power  ; 
iling  to  thy  care  alone, 
s  lot  of  every  hour.  Scott. 

FlXXXII.   Long  Metre,  [^orb] 

TZe  Fear  of  God, 

REAT  Author  of  all  nature's  frame. 
Holy  and  reverend  is  thy  name  ; 
I,  Lord  of  life  and  Lord  of  death. 
Ids  rife  and  vanifli  at  thy  breath. 
)ns  in  thine  all-feeing  eye 
lefs  than  nothing,  vanity  ; 
nit  thee,  who  (hall  lift  his  hand  ? 
re  thy  terrors  who  can  (land  ?  j 

hkO:  are  they,  O  gracious  Lord,  1 

fear  thy  name,  and  hear  thy  wotikN*! 
^uch  thy  dwelling  is,  on  thofc, 
ace  its  joy  divine  beftows. 
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4  Thy  wifdom  guides,  thy  power  defends 
Their  life,  till  life  its  journey  ends  ; 
Death  {hall  convey  them  to  thy  feat, 
Where  all  thy  faints  in  glory  meet. 

J  O  that  my  foul  with  awful  fenfe 
Of  thy  tranfcendent  excellence. 
May  clofe  the  day,  the  day  begin. 
Watchful  againft  each  darling  (in, 

6  Never,  O  never  from  my  heart 
May  this  great  principle  depart  \ 
But  a£l  with  unabatin?  power. 
Within  me  to  my  latelt  hour. Sep; 

•  Ipgmn  LXXXIII.  •  Long  Metre. 

The  Dhtint  GMdnefi  imiistcd, 

GREAT  Author  of  the  immortal  mi 
For  nobleil  thoughts  and  views  defij 
Make  me  defirous  to  exprefs 
The  image  of  thy  holinefs. 
a  Whilft  I  thy  boundlefs  love  admire. 
Grant  me  to  catch  the  facred  fire  } 
Thus  fhall  my  heav'nly  birth  be  known. 
And  as  thy  child,  thou  wilt  me  own. 

3  Father,  I  fee  thy  fun  arife. 

To  cheer  thy  friends  and  enemies  ; 
And  when  from  heaven  thy  rain  de  fcenc 
Thy  bounty  both  alike  befriends. 

4  Fnlarge  my  foul  with  love  like  thine, 
My  mortal  powers  by  grace  refine  \ 
So  ftiall  I  feel  another's  woe. 

And  freely  feed  a  hungry  foe. 
^  I  hope  for  pardon  through  thy  Son, 
For  all  the  ciimes  nvYvic^  Wv^n^  ^w\^\ 
Then  may  the  grace  tVi^v.  ^^x^^^^  ^^% 
Con/lraiiimetoio\^\v&X\Vc.t^e^; 
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nnLXXXIV.  HalUlujah  Mare.  [«] 

The  Houfe  of  Frayr, 

\  REAT  Father  of  mankind, 
r  We  blcfs  that  wond'rous  grace,- 
ich  could  for  Gentiles  find, 
hin  thy  courts,  a  place. 

How  kind  the  care 

Our  God  difplays, 

For  us  to  raife 

A  houfe  of  prayer  ! 
t  we  were  ftrangcrs  here, 
now  approach  the  throne  ; 
Jcfus  brings  us  near, 
makes  our  caufe  his  own. 

Strangers  no  more. 

To  thee  we  come  ; 

And  find  our  home. 

And  reft  fecure. 
thee  our  fouls  we  join, 
I  love  thy  facred  name  ; 
roofe  our  own,  but  thine^ 
triumph  in  thy  claim. 

Our  Father,  King, 

Thy  covenant  grace 

Our  fouls  embrace. 

Thy  glories  fing. 

c  in  thy  houfe  we  feaft 
dainties  all  divine  \ 
1  whilft  fuch  food  we  tafte, 
th  joy  our  faces  fliine. 

Incenfe  iliall  rife  J 

From  £amcs  of  iove,  1 

And  God  approve  ] 

The  facrilicc, 
r  2 
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3  Thou  Sun  of  Righteoufnefs,  whofe  light 
O'erwhelms  the  higheft  angel's  fight, 
How  (hall  I  ghncc  my  eye  at  thee, 

In  all  thy  vaft.immenfity  ! 

4  Yet  may  I  be  allowed  to  trace 
The  didant  fhadow  of  thy  face ; 
As  in  the  pale  refiefting  moon 
We  fee  the  image  of  the  fun. 

J  In  every  work  tliy  hands  have  made. 
Thy  power  and  wifdom  are  difplay'd } 
But  O  !  What  glories  all  divine, 
In  my  exalted  Saviour  ftine  ! 

6  May  I  enjoy  like  thofe  above, 
The  gentle  influence  of  his  love  ^ 
Enable  me  my  courfc  to  run, 
With  the  fame  vigour  as  the  fun. 

Srry 

J^gmn  LXXXVIII.  Ccm.  Metre.  i% 

The  Spreading  of  ihe  Go/pel. 

GREAT  God,  the  nations  of  the;  ea 
Are  by  creation  thine  ; 
And  in  thy  works  by  all  beheld. 
Thy  power  and  glory  fliine. 
^  But  thy  companion.  Lord,  has  fent 
Thy  gofpel  to  mankind  ; 
Unveiling  wh;it  rich  (tores  of  grace 
Are  treafur'd  in  thy  mind. 
3  Lord,  when  fliall  thefe  glad  tidings  fpre 
The  fpacious  earth  around. 
Till  every  tribe,  and  every  foul 
Shall  hear  the  joyful  found  ? 
4  O  WJien  fliaW  ^/ric'j  iA^:^?^  ^ox\& 
Enjoy  the  heavetA^  vjo\*^  \ 
And  long  in  i\av't'Y^^^'^^^^^5'?^^ 
The  freemen  o5  x\v€  Vo^c^V 
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ihall  the  favage  wandering  tribes^ 
aric  bewilder'd  race, 
«rn  at  OUT  Immanud's  feet, 
1  learn  his  faving  grace  ? 

fovereign  mercy»  and  transform 
ir  cruelty  to  love  ; 
the  tygcr  to  a  lamb, 
Tulture  to  a  dove. 

Lord,  on  each  Cncerc  attempt 

'pread  the  Gofpel's  rays ; 

lild  in  every  heathen  land 

:mple  to.  thy  praife.  Rippon*6  CoL 

LXXXIX.     Common  Metre.    D] 

TtnJ  in  God, 

\T  Source  of  boundlcfe  power  and 

tend  my  mournful  cry  ^  [grace  ! 

dark  hour  of  deep  diftrefs, 

lice  alone  I  fly, 

art  my  ftrength,  my  life,  my  ftay ; 

ft  my  feeble  truft  •, 

thefe  diftrcfling  fears  away, 

L  raife  me  from  the  duft. 

rouli  1  call  thy  grace  to  mind, 

.  truft  tliy  glorious  name  ; 

ih  powerful,  wife,  and  kind, 

:ver  is  tlic  fame. 

refence,  Lord,  can  cheer  my  heart, 
en  earthly  comforts  die^ 
Dice  can  bid  my  pains  depart,  i 

1  raife  my  plealures  high.  ■ 

^tme  red,  on  thee  depend,  i 

'^od,  my  hope,  my  all  ; 
my  eveil^iVmg  friend, 
niill  never  iaJl,  Si*k«' 
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Jpgmn  XCIII.     Particular  Metre.    \ 

Pra'ife  to  our  Redeemer. 

HAIL,  thou  once  defpifed  Jcfus ! 
Thou  didft  free  falvacion  bring  i 
By  thy  death  thou  didft  rclcafe  us 
From  the  tyrant's  deadly  fting. 

2  Haily  thou  agonizing  Saviour, 

Bearer  of  our  fin  and  fliamc  ! 
By  thy  merits  we  find  favour. 
Life  is  given  through  thy  name. 

3  Pafchal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed^ 

All  our  fins  on  thee  were  laid  ; 

Great  High  Prieft  by  God  anointe<f. 

Thou  haft  full  atonement  made  ! 

4  Contrite  finners  arc  forgiven, 

Through  the  virtue  of  thy  blood  ; 
Open'd  is  the  gate  of  heaven, 
Peace  is  made  with  man  and  God. 

5  Jefus  hail !  enthroned  in  glory. 

There  forever  to  abide  ; 
All  the  heavenly  hofts  adore  thee. 
Seated  at  thy  Father's  fide. 

6  There  for  finners  thou  art  pleading. 

There  thou  doft  our  place  prepare  ; 
Ever  for  us  interceding, 
Till  in  heaven  we  appear. 

7  Glory,  honour,  power  and  blefling, 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive  ; 
Loudcft  prjiifes,  without  ccafing. 
Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 

8  Help,  ye  bright  angelic  fpirits, 

Lend  your  \o\x^tft.^T\ciS\^^V\'«^%\ 
Join  to  finj;  out  S^cvvowx*^  y?\^\\\s^ 
And  to  cckbtal^Vusx^T-^X^^.      ^       ,^ 
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XCIV.     Common  Metre,  C«wb3 

Early  Religion* 

PY  is  he,  whofc  early  years 

*ceivc  inftniftion  well  \ 

bates  the  finner's  path,  and  fears 

road  that  leads  to  hell. 
DUth,  devoted  to  the  Lord, 
leafing  in  his  eyes  ; 
rer  when  offer'd  in  the  bud 
D  vain  facrifice. 
ifier  work,  if  we  begin 
fear  the  Lord  betimes  ; 

finners,  who  grow  old  in  fin, 

hardened  in  their  crimes. 

s  us  from  a  thoufand  fears, 

mind  religion  young ; 

joy  it  crowns  fucceeding  years, 

I  renders  virtue  ftrong. 

ie,  almighty  Gk)d,  to  thee, 

:  hearts  we  now  refign ; 

pleafe  us  to  look  back  and  fee 
It  our  whole  lives  were  thine. 

dp  thy  work,  we'll  fpeak  thy  praife, 
rilft  we  have  life  and  breath  5 
we're  prepared  for  longer  da)"S, 
fit  for  early  death.  Watts. 

pmn  XCV.     Long  Metre.       [«] 

the  Glory  and  Defence  of  fbe  Church, 

^PPY  the  Church  !  thou  facred  place. 
The  feat  of  thy  Creator's  grace ! 
^^r  courts  are  his  abode, 
^nhly  palace  of  our  God. 
G 
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2  Thy  walls  arc  ftrength,  and  at  ihy  gates 
A  guard  of  heav'nly  angels  waits ; 
Nor  fhall  thy  deep  foundations  movCj 
Built  on  the  counfels  of  his  lore. 

3  Thy  foes  in  vain  defigns  engage, 
Againft  thy  walls  in  vain  they  rage  ) 
Lfte  rifing  waves,  with  anger  roar. 
That  daih  and  die  upon  the  Chore. 

4  Then  let  our  fouls  in-  Zion  dwell. 
Nor  fear  the  power  of  earth  or  hell ) 
Since  God  defends  this  happy  ground, 
Like  brazen  bulwarks  built  around. 

5  God  is  our  fun,  God  is  our  fhield. 
Light  and  proteftion  he  will  yield  j 
And  we,  beneath  the  genial  rays. 
Will  fing  his  love,  and  fpeak  his  praifc. 

i|)2mn  XCVI.      Common  Metre. 

Chrijlian   Mcderathn, 

HAPPY  the  man  whofe  cautious  ft 
Still  keep  the  golden  mean  ; 
Whofe  life,  by  wifdom's  rules  well  fori 
Declares  a  confcience  clean* 

2  Notof  himfelf  he  hijrhly  thinks. 

Nor  a6ls  the  boafter's  part ; 
His  modcft  tonp;ue  the  language  fpeaks 
Of  his  more  humble  heart. 

3  Not  in  bafe  fcandal's  arts  he  deals, 

For  truth  is  in  his  breaft  ; 
With  crief,  he  fees  his  neighbour's  faul 
And  thinks  and  hopes  the  beft, 

4  What  blcffings  bouuteous  Heaven  bcftc 

Me  takes  w'u\\\\\^wV^\3\\\«.'\\\.\ 
With  tcmp'rnivce  \\e.  TC.efc\N^^\\\"3.  Vs^ 
And  gives  -A^^  poo::  -a.  v-x^.. 


/ 

HYMNS.  75 

and  party,  his  large  foul 
ins  to  be  coufin'd ; 
d  he  loves,  of  every  name, 
»rays  for  all  mankind, 
his  zeal,  the  offspring  fair 
uth  and  peaceful  love  ; 
ot's  rage  can  never  dwell 
c  rcfts  the  heavenly  dove. 

Neeoham. 

I XCVII.     Common  Metre.    [*] 

Love  to  Cod. 

TY  the  mind  where  graces  reign, 
nd  love  infpires  the  breaft  ! 
:he  brighteft  of  the  train, 
Irengthens  all  the  -reft, 
dge,  alas  !  'tis  all  in  vain, 
ill  in  vain  our  fear  5 
)born  fins  will  fight  and  reign, 
c  be  abfent  there, 
;  that  makes  our  cheerful  feet 
ift  obedience  move  ; 
m's  bitter  cup  is  fweet, 
I  mix'd  with  heavenly  love, 
we  drop  this  mortal  clay, 
leave  this  dark  abode, 
gs  of  love  we'll  fear  aw^ay, 
e  our  Father,  God. 
the  grace  that  Hvrs  and  fings, 
a  faith  and  hope  fhall  ceafe  5  t 

•  ihaJI  (Irike  our  joyful  ftrings,  ' 

'las  ofendlefs  peace. 
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JJ)gmn  XCVIIL     Common  Metre. 

The  BUJednefs  of  departed  Saints, 

HARK  !  from  on  high  a  folemn  voice 
Let  all  attentive  hear  ! 
'Twill  make  each  pious  heart  rejoice^ 
And  vanquifli  every  fear. 

2  "  Thrice  blefied  are  the  pious  deadj 

Who  in  the  Lord  fhall  die  ; 
Their  weary  flefli,  as  on  a  bed, 
8afe  in  the  grave  fhall  lie. 

3  "  Their  holy  fouls  at  length  releas'd. 

To  heaven  fliall  take  their  flight  •, 
There  to  enjoy  eternal  reft, 
And  infinite  delight. 

4  "  They  drop  each  load  as  they  afcend, 

And  quit  this  world  of  woe  ; 
Their  labours  with  their  lives  fhall  end  -, 
Their  reft,  no  period  know. 

5  "  Their  conflids  with  their  bufy  foes 

For  evermore  fhall  ceafe ; 
None  fhall  their  happinefs  oppofe. 
Nor  interrupt  their  peace. 

6  "  But  bright  rewards  fhall  recompenfc 

Their  faithful  fervice  here  ; 
And  pcrfeift  love  fliall  banifh  thence 
Each  gloomy  doubt  and  fear." 

Liverpool  Collet 

}t)gmn  XCIX.     Common  Metre. 

A  Funeral  Thought. 

HARK  \    from  ^^  iotsJc^^^  -a.  TftG\u 
My  ears  auetvd  \N\t  c\i  \  a5 

^*  Ye  livins;  me\\,co«v^Nvc.^J^^^'5t^>M 
Where  you  mu&  ftiox^W^^^- 
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«*  Priiices,  this  clay  muft  be  your  bed, 

In  fpite  of  all  your  towers  ! 
The  tall,  the  wile,  the  reverend  head 

Muft  lie  as  low  as  ours." 
Great  God  !  is  this  our  certain  doom  ? 

And  are  we  ftill  fecure  ? 
Still  walking  downward  to  the  tomb, 

And  yet  prepare  no  more  ? 
Grant  us  the  power  of  quick'ning  grace, 

To  fit  our  fouls  to  fly  5 
Then,  when  we  drop  this  dying  flefh. 

We'll  rife  above  the  fky. 

Watts. 

5)gmn  C.      Short  Metre.       1%  or  (?] 

The  Voice  of  Wtfdom, 

HARK  !  it  is  Wifdom's  voice 
That  fpreads  it  felf  around  \ 
Come  hither,  all  ye  fons  of  earth. 
And  liften  to  the  fpund. 

2  What,  though  fhe  fpeaks  rebukes. 
That  pierce  the  foul  with  fmart  ? 

Yet  love  through  all  her  dialt'nings  runs. 
By  pain  to  mend  the  heart. 

3  **  Ye  who  have  wander'd  long 
In  fin's  deftruftive  ways, 

Return,  return,  at  my  reproof. 
And  feize  the  offer'd  grace. 

4  **  I  know  your  fouls  are  weak, 
And  all  your  efforts  vain, 

To  overcome  your  mighty  foesj 

And  hrcak  their  iron  chain, 
r  ''But,  I  will  freely  fend 
J^/  Spirit  from  abave, 
G  z 


\ 
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To  arm  you  with  fuperior  ftrength| 
And  melt  your  hearts  to  love. 

6  "  Come,  whilft  my  offers  laft. 
Ye  finners,  and  be  wife ; 

He  lives  who  hears  this  friendly  call, 
But  he  that  flights  it,  dies  " 

DODDUSOI 

Jpgmn  CI.      Common  Metre.     [ 

Tie  Saviours  Commj^M* 

HARK,  the  glad  found  !   The  Saii 
The  Saviour  promised  long ;    [ami 
Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room^ 
And  every  voice  a  fong. 

2  On  him,  the  Spirit,  largely  pour*d. 

Exerts  his  facred  fire  •, 
Wifdom  and  power,  and  zeal  and  love 
His  holy  breaft  infpire. 

3  He  comes,  from  thickeft  films  of  vicCi 

To  clear  the  mental  fight ; 
And  on  the  eye-balls  of  the  blind 
To  pour  celeftial  light. 

4  He  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  heal. 

The  bleeding  foul  to  cure ; 
And  with  the  treafures  of  his  grace 
T'  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

5  He  comes,  the  prisoners  to  releafe. 

In  Satan's  bondage  held  ; 
The  gates  of  brafs  before  him  burft  ; 
The  iron  fetters  yidd. 

^  His  filver  trumpet  loud  proclaims 
The  Lord's  acc^i^x.^^  ^^-w  \ 
Our  debts  ate  aW.temvvxa^tio'v  S     - 
Our  heritage  \^  c\eax . 
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Our  glad  hofannas,  Prince  of  Peace, 

Thy  welcome  fliall  proclaim  ; 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 

With  thy  beloved  name. 

DoddriSge. 

l^mn  CII.      Common  Metre.     [«] 

Tie  ChriJItatf  Warrior  cntTated. 

HARK  !  'tis  our  heavenly  Leader's  voice. 
From  the  bright  realms  above  ! 
Amidft  the  war's  tumultuous  rage, 
A  voice  of  power  and  love. 
'  Maintain  the  fight,  my  faithful  band. 
Nor  fear  the  mortal  blow  j 
le  that  in  fuch  a  warfare  dies, 
Shall  fpeedy  viftory  know. 

I  have  my  days  of  combat  known, 
And  in  the  duft  was  laid  j 
ut  now  I  fit  upon  my  throne, 
And  glory  crowns  my  head. 

This  throne,  this  glory  fhall  be  yours. 

My  hands  the  crown  fhall  give  ; 

nd  you  the  Weft  reward  fhall  fliare,       .-^ 

Whilft  God  himfelf  fliaU  live."  ^ 

ord,  'tis  enough,  our  fouls  are  fir'd 

With  courage  and  with  love  ; 

ain  are  th'  afiauits  of  earth  and  hell. 

Our  hopes  are  fix'd  above. 

Te'll  trace  the  footfteps  thou  haft  trod, 
To  triumph  and  renown  ; 
>r  (bun  thy  combat  and  thy  cioIs> 
^^r  wc  but  wear  thy  crown. 

Altered  fromBoDD^Oi^ 
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!l)J)mn  cm.      Commsn  Metre. 

IVulking  in  Darir.ft^  anJ  Irttfiia^  in  G^d, 

HEAR  J  gracious  God,  my  humble  mc 
To  thee  I  breathe  my  fighs ; 
When  will  tiie  tedious  night  he  gone  ? 
And  when  the  dawn  arife  ? 
3  My  God  !  O  could  I  make  the  claim| 
My  Father  and  my  Friend  ! 
And  call  thee  mine,  by  every  name 
On  which  thy  faints  depend  ! 

3  By  every  n^mc  of  power  and  lovCj^ 

I  wnuid  thy  grace  entreat ; 
Nor  fliould  niy  humble  hope  remove, 
Nor  leave  thy  facred  feat. 

4  Yet  though  my  foul  in  darknefs  mouTnS| 

1'hy  word  is  all  my  (lay  \ 
Here  will  I  roll  till  light  returns, 
Thy  prefcnce  makes  my  day. 
^  Speak.  I^ord,  and  bid  celeftial  peace 
Relieve  my  aching  he::rt ; 
Thy  love  zwn  make  my  forrow  ceafe, 
And  all  the  gloom  depart. 

6  Then  iliall  my  drooping  fpirit  rife, 
And  blcfb  thy  healing  rays  ; 
And  change  thefe  deep  complaining  fighj 
To  fongo  of  facred  praife. 

Mrs.  St£ 

JpJ)nm  CIV.      Common  Metres 

Tie  A.-.gcli  Sr.:ig  at  the  Birth  of  Chr'Ji. 

I     Try  iOH  \ct  ms  ^vje\\  o\xt  x\x'cv^^>ak  uote 
f     Xi    And  }0\tv  tV  'a.Tv^€{\c  ^^^v> 

'       Th:ui  to  the  tiims\i«Noxv^^ 
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2  Good  will  is  fliown  to  finful  men, 
I        And"  peace  on  earth  is  given  ; 

For  lo  !  the  promis'd  Saviour  comes, 
.,       With  meffdges  from  heaven. 
;3  Mercy  and  truth,  in  fweet  accord. 
His  rifing  beams  adorn  ; 
Juftice  and  peace  in  concert  join, 
Now  fuch  a  chiid  is  born. 

4  Glory  to  God  !  in  higheft  drains. 

In  higheft  worlds  be  paid  ; 
His  glory  by  our  lips  prociaim'd, 
And  by  our  lives  difplay'd. 

5  When  fhall  we  reach  thofe  happy  realms, 

Where  Chrift  exalted  reigns  ! 
And  learn  of  the  celeftial  choir 
Tlicir  own  immortal  ftrains  ! 

DODDHTDOE. 

5)pnin  CV.      Common  Metre.       [*3 

Tie  RefurreSfion  and  Afccnjidn  of  Chrifl, 

MOSANNA  !  to  the  Prince  of  life. 
Who  cloth'd  himfelf  in  clay  \ 
Enter*d  the  gloomy  fliades  of  death. 
And  rofe  to  endlefs  day. 
^  Death  is  no  more  the  King  of  dread, 
Since  our  Immanuel  rofe  ; 
He  took  the  monfter's  fting  away. 
And  crufh'd  our  hellifti  foes. 

3  See  how  the  Conqueror  mounts  aloft. 

And  to  his  Father  flies  ! 
With  fears  of  honour  in  his  flefli. 

And  triumph  in  his  eyes.  i 

4  There  our  exaited  Saviour  reigns »  I 

A  Frieit  upon  his  throne  -, 
And  to  fupply  his  pJace  on  earth, 
lie  fent  his  Spirit  down. 
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5  Raifeyour  devotion,  mortal  tongues, 
'J'f»  reach  that  blcll  abode  ; 
Let  heaven  and  earth  with  praife  Tefaund 
To  the  immortal  God. 

Altered  from  Wat 

ippmn  CVl.      Com?non  Metre. 

Fr^f'-mjotinn  at  Sea  and  V-  foreign  CouHtries. 

HOW  are  th)r  fervants  bleft,  O  Lord, 
How  fure  Is  their  defence  ! 
Eternal  Wifdom  is  our  guide, 
Our  help  Omnipotence. 

2  In  foreign  realms  and  lands  remote, 

Supj)orted  by  thy  care  \ 
Through  burning  ciimes  we  pais  unhurt. 
And  breathe  uifofted  air. 

3  Thy  mercy  fweeiens  every  foil  j 

Makes  every  region  pleafe  j 
The  hoiiry  frozen  hills  it  warms. 
And  fmooths  tlie  boifterous  feas» 

4  Think,  O  my  foul,  devoutly  think. 

How  with  ailiighted  eyes, 
Thou  (iiw'ft  the  wide  extended  deep, 
In  all  its  horroni  rife. 

5  Confufion  dwelt  in  every  face, 
■     And  fear  in  every  heart ; 

When  waves  on  waves,  and  gulphs  in  gulj 
-    O'ercame  the  pilot's  art. 

6  Yet  then,  from  ail  my  griefs,  O  Lord, 

Thy  mercy  fet  me  free  5 
Wl.'illl,  in  the  confkleiiee  of  prayer, 
IMy  b')percpooMon  thee. 
y  The.  ftorva  was  Xja-X^O^io^'vcv^^^^lxs^^^ 
Obedient  to  t\\^^  V\v\  \ 
The  fca  a^At  To-a^^  A  ;xt  >:^^  eottcCcoxAv 
At  thy  con'wrvuYi'i  v.' "Jx^  ^^-V 
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I*  of  dangers  and  of  death, 
eoiodnefs  I'll  adore  ; 
fe  thee  for  thy  mercies  paft, 
humbly  hope  for  more. 

(fuppofed)  Addison. 


Xn  CVII.       Short  Metre.       in 

Blejftn^  of  tic  Gofpd, 

W  beauteous  arc  their  feet, 
i^'"ho  ftand  on  Zioirs  hill  ; 
ring  falvation  on  their  tongues, 
words  of  peace  reveal  ! 

r  charming  is  their  voice  ! 

'  glad  the  tidings  are  ! 

ehold  thy  Saviour  king,  , 

reigns  and  triumphs  here  I 

7  happy  arc  our  ears, 

:  hear  this  jo^'ful  found, 

.  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 

fought,  but  never  found  ! 

/  blefTed  are  our  eyes, 

:  fee  this  heavenly  light ! 

:ts  and  kings  defir'd  it  long, 

(ly'd  without  the  fight. 

Watchmen  join  their  voice,  *   H 

tuneful  notes  employ  ; 
cm  breaks  forth  in  fongs, 

defarts  learn  the  joy. 

Lord  makes  bare  his  arm, 
^ugh  all  the  earth  abroad  \ 
tvf  nation  now  behold  j 

r  Saviour  and  their  God. 
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fO^mn  CVIII.     Short  Metre. 

Fatherly  Difciplint  received  with  Afeehefi 

HOW  gracious  and  how  ^fc 
Is  our  chaRifmg  God  ! 
How  rich  the  blofToms  and  the  fruit 
Of  his  corrcfting  rod. 

2  He  takes  it  in  his  hand. 
With  pity  in  his  heart ; 

That  every  ftroke  his  children  feci 
May  grace  and  peace  impart. 

3  TnRrufted  thus,  we  *bow. 
And  own  thy  fov'reign  fway ; 

We  turn  our  erring  footfteps  back 

To  thy  forfaken  way. 
^4  Thy  promisM  lore  we  feek, 

And  (trengthen  all  the  bands, 
Which  clofer  ftill  engage  our  hearts 

To  honour  thy  commands. 
5  Oar  Father,  we  confent 

To  difcipline  divine  i 
And  blefs  the  pains,  which  make  out 

Still  more  completely  thine. 

E 
■1^  ■   ■  '  ■ 

Jp^mn  CIX.       Common  Metre 

Tie  Sorg  nf  Mcfes  and  the  LomL 

HOW  great  thy  works,  almighty 
Who  fliall  not  fear  thy  name 
How  juft  and  true  are  all  thy  ways^ 

Thou  Son  of  God,  the  Lamb  ! 
2  More  Kaft  tVvoM  Aowe  than  Mofes  c 

Our  prophet^  pxX^^  ^t\^\ayv^  % 
Trom  fin  thou\i?L&T^^ttm^^o>K5s 
And  fronci  d^^xK%  ieo\^^\\ovi^^v 
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the  Red  Scaj  by  Mofcs"  hand, 
rW  Egyptian  hoft  was  drown'd  ; 
t,  in  thy  blood,  our  fouJs  are  ckails'd, 
\nd  guilt  no  more  is  found, 
fien  through  the  defart  Ifrael  went, 
S^ith  manna  they  were  fed  ; 
t  thou  haft  glv'n  thy  flefh  to  cat, 
Ind  call'd  it  liring  bread, 
fea  beheld  tht  promisM  land, 
fet  never  reach'd  the  place  ; 
thou  (halt  bring  tliy  followers  home, 
'o  fee  thy  Father's  face. 
•  lofty  praife,  O  King  of  faints, 
hall  every  nation  fing  ; 
Jiee  fliall  Je\^  and  Gentile  race 
heir  humble  offerings  bring, 
parting  wall  Ihall  intervene  ; 
[It,  with  united  foul, 
r  voice  (hall  join  in  fongs  of  praife, 
^hilft  endlefs  ages  roll. 

Altered  from  Vatt?* 

omn  ex.      Common  Metre.      C»l 

^e  S.7ftty  of  the  Churcb. 

'OW  honourable  is  the  place 
Where  we  adoring  itand  I 
I,  the  glory  of  the  earth, 
nd  beauty  of  the  land  ! 
varks  of  mighty  grace  defend 
he  city  where  wc  dwell ; 
walls,  of  llrong  fahration  mi;de,  -^ 

efy  th'  affaults  of  hell. 
up  tbc  cverhding  .'ites, 
c  doors  wide  open  fling  § 
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Enter,  ye  nations,  who  obey 
The  ilntutes  of  our  King. 

4  Her:  (h?M  you  tide  unmingled  joys, 

•\'  '•  iivv  •::  r^erfeci  peace ; 
Yl,'-.,  v.iui  i:av    known  Jehovah's  nar 
And  tailed  of  his  grace. 

5  Truft  in  the  Lord,  forever  truft. 

And  bp.nifli  all  your  fears  ; 
Strength  in  the  Lord  Jehovah  dwells 
EtcmrJ  as  his  years. 


ij,  ^::-i  CXI.      Common  Metre 

Ths  Buffings  of  Alraham, 

HOW  large  the  promifr ,  how  di^ 
To  Abraham  and  his  feed  \ 
'Tif  bf  a  God  to  thee  and  thine. 
Supplying  ail  their  need." 

2  The  words  of  thy  extenfive  love 

From  age  to  age  endure  ; 
The  Anj:el  of  the  cov'nant  proves 
And  I'cals  the  blefTings  fure. 

3  Jefus  the  ancient  faith  confirms. 

To  our  great  fathers  given  ; 
He  takes  younjr  children  in  his  armS; 
And  calls  tlicm  heirs  of  heaven. 

4  Our  God  !  How  faithful  arc  his  wa^ 

His  love  endures  the  fame  ; 
Nor  from  .the  promife  of  his  grace, 
Blots  out  the  children's  name. 

J^gmU  CXIL     Common  Mctn 

HOW  lontt  ft\2\\  (^^^x^  x^^  M^-J 
And  Uvutrvie^  ^^^^  >lV^\>^^^ 
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¥hilft  the  rich  blood  of  martyrs  (lain, 
Lies  mingled  with  the  duft  ! 
a  Let  faith  arife  and  climb  the  hills. 
The  Saviour  to  defcry  ; 
To  view  his  diftant  chariot  wheels. 
And  tell  how  fad  they  fly. 

3  l5o>  faith  beholds  the  fcattci'd  (hades ! 
The  dawn  of  heaven  appears  ! 
And  the  bright  morning  e:ently  fpreads 
Its  blufhes  round  the  fpheres. 

r  Faith  fees  the  Lord  of  glory  come. 
His  flaming  guards  around  ! 
I  The  (kies  divide  to  make  him  room. 
His  trumpet  (hakes  the  ground. 

I  She  hears  the  voice,  "  ye  dead,  arife  !** 

She  fees  the  graves  obey  ! 
And  waking  faints,  with  joyful  eyes, 
Salute  th'  cxpefted  day. 
[^  They  leave  the  duft,  and  on  the  wing 

Surmount  the  yielding  air  ; 
:    h  fliining  garments  meet  their  King, 
■      And  bow  before  him  there. 
7  0 !  may  we  then  among  them  ftand, 
Cloth'd  in  ceklliiil  white  ; 
The  meancil  place  at  his  right  hand 
Gives  infinite  delight. 

Watt?. 

lf>gmnCXllI.     Common  Metre.    L*orJ>] 

Pjrdoning  Alf^.y.  A 

HOW  oft,  alas  !  this  wretched  heart      I 
Has  wandered  from  the  Lord  \  ^ 

^ouroft  my  erring  thoughts  dcpait, 
forgetful  of  thy  word  T 
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2  Tet  fov*rcign  mercy  cries  '*  retunii* 

Lord,  at  thy  call,  1  come  j 
My  viic  ingratitude  I  mourn, 
O  take  the  wandert^r  home. 

3  And  cand  thou,  vilt  thou  yet  forgive  ] 

And  all  my  crimes  remove  ? 
And  fhall  a  pardon'd  rebel  live. 
To  fpe«k  thy  wondrous  love  ? 

4  Almighty  grace,  thy  healing  power 

How  glorious  !  how  divine  ! 
That  can  to  life  and  blifs  reftore 
So  vile  a  heart  as  mine  ! 

5  Thy  pard'ning  love,  forever  free. 

With  rapture  1  adore  ; 
Lord,  I  devote  myfelf  to  thee. 
And  long  to  love  thee  more. 

Mrs.  Stmw. 

Jpgmn  CXIV.      Lcng  Metre.     W 

The  Cofpel  Feaf, 

HOW  rich  arc  thy  provifions,  Lord ! 
1'hy  table  furniili'd  from  above ; 
The  fruits  of  life  o'erfpread  the  board  j 
The  cup  o'er  flows  with  heavenly  love. 

2  Thine  ancient  family,  the  Jews, 
Were  fir  (I  invited  to  the  feall  ! 
Wi,  humbly  take  what  they  refufe. 
And  Gentilvfs  thy  falvation  taftc. 

3  We  are  the  poor,  the  blind,  the  lame, 
And  help  was  it\x  and  death  was  nigh; 
Yet,  at  the  gofpcl  call,  we  came. 
And  every  wAt\t\eec\VA.  t>\^^lY. 

4  Froni  the  Wigkwv^-Y  t\^•^^.\^•^^'3l  \»V€\^ 
From  path^  o£  ei2LiV;wafe  -ax^^  ^^'t^w^ 
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[iOrd|  we  are  come  with  thee  to  dwell, 
Slid  to  enjoy  thy  prrfence  here. 
^Vhat  (hall  we  pay  our  heavenly  Friend, 
Who  left  the  iky,  his  bleft  abode, 
^nd  did  to  this  low  earth  defccnd, 
E'o  bring  us  watiderers  back  to  God  ? 
3ur  everlafting  love  is  due 
To  him,  who  pity'd  finners  loft  ! 
^nd  paid  our  ranfom,  when  he  knew 
lis  precious  life  muft  be  the  coft. 

_^ ; WaTT5. 

^mn  CXV.      Common  Metre.      [*] 

RicL  Tnafure  in  earthen  f'cjftis, 

[TOW  rich  thy  bounty,  King  of  kings  ! 
[jL  Thy  favours  how  divine  ! 
he  bleflings  wi/:ch  thy  gofpel  brings. 
How  fplendidly  tliey  fhiiie  ! 
Jold  is  but  drofs,  and  gems  but  toys, . 
Should  gold  and  genis  compare  ; 
fow  mean  !  when  let  againft  thofc  joys 
Thy  poorcft  fervants  fharc. 
€t  all  thefe  trcafures  of  thy  grace 
Are  lodged  in  urns  of  clay, 
fid  the  weak  foiis  of  mortal  race 
Th'  immortal  gifts  convey, 
ebly  they  lifp  thy  glories  forth. 
Vet  grace  the  victory  gives  v 
-lickly  they  moulder  back  to  earth. 
Vet  Hill  the  gofpel  lives. 
ch  wonders  power  divine  efFefts  ; 
Such  trophies  God  can  raife  ; 
s  hand  from  crumhling  dud  eie^^ 
^is  mon  urn  en  zs  of  praife, 

Salitbury  Qf^YLt«AM 


I 
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Xy^VM  CIVI.     Ccmnon  Metre.  0] 

T*e  fr,!'!fy  er.i  F'-Hy  tf  Man, 

HOW  foort  and  haily  is  our  life  ! 
Hov»'  vaft  OUT  fculs'  i^fFairs  ! 
Ycr  f-^';]iih  mortals  vainly  drive 
To  Irivifii  out  their  years. 

2  Our  days  run  thoujihtlefsly  alon^ 

Witliout  a  moment's  (lay  ; 
Jad  lilv*  a  (Iciry  or  a  fong, 
We  pais  our  lives  away. 

3  God  fiom  on  hifjb  invites  us  home^ 

But  \vc  mr^rch  hcecUefs  on  ; 

And  ever  hafleninpr  to  the  tomb. 

Stoop  downwards  as  wc  run. 

4  Draw  us,  O  God,  with  fov'reign  gracCi 

And  lift  our  thoughts  on  high  ; 
Th^t  w  in  ly  end  this  mortal  race, 
And  Icc  falvaticn  r.i  Vp., 

Watt 


jygmil  CXVIl.    CGnvnion  Metre.  [Xo 

G.u  *  'Jujlice  and  Poivtr.     Jol)  ix.  2,  lO. 

HOW  fl:ou!d  the  fons  of  Adam's  race 
Be  juit  before  their  God  ! 
If  hi:  contend  vi  rii^htcoufncls. 
We  fail  bcncatli  Iii&  rod. 

3  To  vindic  ^re  my  words  and  thoughts^ 

rjl  n'..ikc  lio  vain  pretence  ; 
Not  ont  of  all  my  numerous  faults 

Cunbe.ir  ajuli:  defence. 
5  Strong  is  his  :xTrA,hU  heart  15  wife» 

W 1 .  ai  Y a"\v\  pre Vuv\\«:ts  ^-ax^ 

^ni  impious  viox  AtcX^-x^X 
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fountains,  by  liis  almighty  wrathj 
From  their  old  feats  are  torn  ; 
e  (hakes  the  pillars  of  the  cartli, 
And  all  the  nations  mourn, 
hroujjh  the  wide  air,  the  mighty  rock^ 
Are  fwift  as  hail-ftones  thrown  ; 
^hilft  Etna  pours  with  horrid  ftxocks,  . 
Her  melted  entrails  down. 
\t  bids  the  fun  forbear  to  rife, 
Th'  obedient  fun  forbears  ; 
is  hand  with  darknefs  fpreads  the  (kies^ 
And  feals  up  all  the  flars. 
c  walks  upon  the  ftormy  fea, 
And  rides  upon  the  wind  ; 
b  flefh  can  trace  his  wond'rous  way, 
Nor  his  dark  footfteps  find, 
et,  mighty  God,  thy  fov'reign  grace 
Sits  regent  on  the  throne, 
he  refuge  of  thy  chcfen  race, 
When  wrath  comes  rufliing  down. 

Watts,  varied. 

mn  CXVIII,     Com.  Metre,     [^ort] 

Toe  Gofpel  Feafi. 

J  OW  fweet  and  awful  \%  the  place, 
Tx.  With  Chriil  within  the  doors  5 
■ere  everlalling  love  difplays 
The  choicelt  of  her  itores  ! 
rhiift  aUour  hearts  and  all  our  fongs 
Join  to  admire  the  feaft  ; 
ach  of  us  fay,  with  thankful  tongues, 
•*  Lord  why  was  1  a  gueft  ? 
Why  was  I  made  to  hear  thy  voice, 
And  enter  whilfl  there's  room, 
hen  thoufands  make  a  wretched  cW\ce^ 
ind  ruth'.^v  aarve  than  come  V' 
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4  'Twas  the  fame  love  that  fpread  the  fcaft, 

Which  gently  drew  us  in  ; 
Or  we  had  IVill  refus'il  to  talte. 
And  perifh'd  in  our  fin. 

5  Pity  the  nations,  O  our  Lord, 

Compel  the  Jews  to  come ; 
Send  thy  viftorious  word  abroad. 
And  bring  t^iy  people  home. 

6  We  long  to  fee  thy  churches  full. 

That  all  the  chcfen  race 
May,  with  one  voice,  and  heart  and  foul| 
Sing  thy  redeeming  grace. 

WAr 


5)gmnCXIX.  Particular  Metre. 

The  Beautiet  of  the  Spring. 

HOW  fweetly  along  the  gay  mead 
The  daifies  and  cowilips  are  feen  ! 
The  flocks,  as  they  carelefsly  feed. 
Rejoice  in  the  beautiful  green  I 

2  The  vines  that  encircle  the  bowers, 
The  herbage  that  fprings  from  the  fod, 
Trees,  plants,  cooling  fruits  and  fwect  flw 
All  rife  to  the  prailie  of  my  God. 

3  Shall  man,  the  great  mafter  of  all. 
The  only  infenfible  prove  ? 
Forbid  it,  fair  gratitude's  call. 
Forbid  it,  devotion  and  love. 

4  The  Lord  who  fuch  wonders  can  raife, 
And  ft'iU  can  dt^io^  V\x\v  -a.  wod^ 

My  lips  I\\aV\  mce^aitvrLVj  ^xiv^^^ 
My  foul  fl:ia\i  le^ovc^^vk  xwj  ^o^- 
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fl)gmnCXX.    Long  Metre.      )[«orb3 

Jufice, 

L  TF  high  or  low  our  ftation  be, 

1 1  Of  noble  or  ignoble  name  ; 

\  iy  uncorrupt  integrity, 

['Thy  bleffing,  Lord,  we  humbly  claim. 

I  JTie  upright  man  no  want  (hall  fear  ; 

'  Thy  providence  fhall  be  his  truft  ; 
Thou  wilt  provide  his  portion  here, 

^Thou  friend  and  guardian  of  the  jult. 
May  we,  with  moft  fincere  delight, 

To  all,  the  teft  of  duty  pay  ; 

^Tender  of  every  focial  right, 

Obedient  to  thy  righteous  fway. 
Such  virtue  thou  wilt  not  forget, 
I9  diat  bleft  world,  where  virtue  (harcG 
A  fit  reward  ;  though  not  of  debt, 

>But  what  thy  boundlefs  grace  prepares. 

Reformed  Liturgy. 

fppmn  CXXI.      Short  Metre,       Cb] 

Comfajf.an  and Forgivenrfs, 

1HEAR  the  voice  of  woe  ! 
I  hear  a  brother's  figh  ! 
Then  let  my  heart  with  pity  flow, 

■With  tears  of  love,  mine  eye. 
a  I  hear  the  thirfty  cry  ! 

The  hungry  beg  for  bread  ! 
Then  let  my  fpviiig  its  dream  fupply. 

My  hand  its  bounty  fhed. 
3  The  debtor  humbly  fues, 

Who  would y  but  cannot  pay  \ 
And  {hall  I  lenity  refufe. 
Who  need  it  every  day  ? 


< 
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4  Shall  not  my  wrath  relent, 

I  ouch'd  by  :liat  hurr,ble  Itrain, 
My  brother  cryu.g   *!  repent, 
"  Nor  will  offend  again  ?" 

5  If  not,  how  (hall  I  dare 
Appear  before  thy  face. 

Great  God,  and  how  prefent  the  prayer 
For  thy  forgivir>g  grace  ? 

6  They  who  forgive,  fliall  find 
RemifFion,  in  that  day, 

When  all  the  merciful  and  kind 
Thy  pity  {hall  repay. 

7  But  all  who  here  below 
Mercy  refufe  to.  grant, 

Shall  judgment  without  mercy  know. 
When  mercy  moft  they  want. 

Enfiild 

JpgmnCXXIL     Common  Metre.    [ 

Not  ajkamed  of  the  Co/pel, 

I'M  not  afham'd  to  own  my  Lord, 
Or  to  defend  his  caufe  ; 
Maintain  the  honour  of  his  word. 
The  glory  of  his  crofe. 
a  Jefus,  my  God,  I  know  his  name. 
His  name  is  all  my  iruft  j 
Nor  will  he  put  my  foul  to  fhame, 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  loft. 

3  Firm  as  his  throne,  his  promlfe  ftands, 
And  he  can  well  fecure 
What  I've  committed  to  his  hands. 
Till  the  dedfiv^  \\o\vx. 
4  Then  will  he  ovrtv  rcv>^  vj^\\?c^^l%  t«ka. 
Before  his  ¥3l^i•xxH  t';xc^  s 
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the  New  Jerufalem 
int  my  foul  a  place. 


Watts. 


:XXIII.    Short  Metre.    [«orb] 

the  Love  of  Truth, 

STURE  fhrinks  from  light, 
.  dreads  the  curious  eye  ; 
iftian  truths  the  teft  invite, 
bid  us  fearch  and  try. 
ek  inquiring  mind, 
help  us  to  maintain  ; 
owing  knowledge  we  may  find, 
growing  virtue  gain. 

underftanding  blefs'd, 
ed  to  be  free, 

h  on  man  we  dare  not  reft, 
8l  to  none  but  thee, 
us  the  light  we  need, 
ninds  with  knowledge  fill ; 
>xious  error  guard  o*r  creed, 

prejudice,  our  will, 
ruth  thou  fhalt  impart, 
wc  with  firmnefs  own  \ 
ng  each  evafive  art, 
fearing  thee  alone. 

Doddridge. 

CXXIV.    Common  Metre,     m 

A  Song  of  Praife. 

JLGENT  Father,  how  divine, 

V  bright  thy  glories  are  ! 

2  nature's  ample  round  they  ftvme>     ^ 

'oodnefs  to  declare. 
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2  But,  111  the  nobler  work  of  grace. 

What  winning  mercy  (miles  ! 
In  my  divine  Redeemer's  face. 
And  every  fear  beguiles. 

3  Such  wonders,  Lord,  while  t  furvey. 

To  thee,  my  thanks  fhall  rife  5 
When  morning  ulhcrs  in  the  day. 
Or  evening  veils  the  fkies. 

4  When  glimmering  life  refigns  its  fiame 

Thy  praife  (hall  tune  my  breath  ; 
The  fweet  remembrance  of  thy  name 
Shall  gild  the  fliades  of  death. 

5  But,  O  how  bled  my  fong  fhall  rife. 

When  freed  from  feeble  clay  ; 
And  all  thy  glories  meet  mine  eyes. 
In  one  eternal  day  ! 

6  Not  feraphs,  who  refound  thy  name 

Through  the  etherial  plains. 
Shall  glow  with  a  diviner  flame. 
Or  raife  fublimer  ftrains. 

So"* 

Dgmn  CXXV.    Common  Metre. 

An  Evening  Hymn, 

INDULGENT  God,  whofe  bountcoi 
O'er  all  thy  works  is  fliown, 
O  let  my  grateful  praife  and  prayer 
Arife  before  thy  throne. 
2  What  mercies  has  this  day  beftow'd  ! 
How  largely  haft  thou  blefs'd  !' 
My  cup  with  plenty  overflowed. 
With  cheeifviltvefs  my  breaft. 
-5  Now  may  toit  ft\YCt\>o^x^  dol^  tk^  ^::^ 
From  paui  ^xvi  ^\c!w\^l^  Vt^^  \ 


HYMN    S.  j>7 

I  let  my  waking  thoughts  arife^ 

0  meditate  on  thee. 

IS  blefs  each  future  day  and  night, 
ill  life's  vain  fccne  is  o'er  ; 

1  then  to  reahns  of  endlefs  light, 
Het  my^  fpirit  foan 

JLIverpotf  Colie(^e6. 

mn  CXXVL     Common  Metre.     M 

Loclhg  to  Him  ivhom  *we  have  pierced, 

JFINITE  grief  !  amazing  woe  ! 

Behold  our  bleeding  Lord  ! 
I  and  the  Jews  confpir'd  his  death, 
ind  us'd  the  Roman  fword. 
the  ftiarp  pangS  of  pain  and  gtief, 
.'hat  our  Redeemer  bore  ! 
len  fcourging  whips  and  pointed  thorns 
lis  facred  body  tore  ! 
t  fcourging  whips  and  pointed  thorns 
^n  vain  do  we  accufe  I 
vain  we  blame  the  Roman  bands, 
^nd  the  more  fpiteful  Jews, 
ir  fins,  alas,  our  cruel  fins, 
His  chief  tormentors  were  ; 
ch  of  our  crimes  became. a  Hail, 
A.nd  unbelierthe  fpear. 
ike,  mighty  g,race,  our  flinty  fouls, 
lill  melting  waters  flow  ; 
'I  deep  contrition  drown  our  eyes, 
^  uudiilembled  woe.  W.vTfs. 

j^fioiving  tears  Cannot  fuiTice, 
^o  make  repentance  furc  ;  | 

^  ht  our  hearts  be  purifyM,  ^ 

^  Cbrjit  the  Lord  is  pure.  (Aditd,) 
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5>gmn  CXXVII.  Short  Metre,  [i 

Baptifm  by  Immerfum* 

IN  fuch  a  grave  as  this, 
The  meek  Redeemer  lay, 
"When  he  our  fouls  to  feck  and  fave, 
Learn'd  humbly  to  obey. 

2  See  how  the  fpotlefs  Lamb 
Defcends  into  the  ftream. 

And  teaches  us  to  imitate 
What  him  fo  well  became. 

3  Let  finners  wafti  away 
Their  fins  of  crimfondve  ; 

Bury'd  with  him,  their  vileft  fins 
Shall  in  oblivion  lie. 

4  Rife,  and  afcend  with  him^ 
A  heavenly  life  to  lead  ; 

Who  came  to  ranfom  guilty  men 
From  regions  of  the  dead. 

5  Lord,  fee  the  finner's  tears  ! 
Hear  his  repenting  cry  ! 

Speak  and  his  contrite  heart  fhall  live 
Speak,  and  his  fins  fliall  die. 

6  Speak,  with  that  mighty  voice. 
Which  fliall  hereafter  fpread 

Its  fummons  through  the  earth  and  fc 
To  raife  the  fleeping  dead. 

Ste 

^gmn  CXXVIII.  Common  Metre. 

God  our  Portion.     Pfalm  iv.  6,  7. 

JN  vain  the  tttm^  wotld  inquires 
For  trvve  {\xbft.2txvlvAV  ^o^^  \     > 
Whilft  earth  confiviesMWvtVyw  ^^^^ 
They  live  on  w^  ioo<\. 
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Dlufive  dreams  of  happinefs 

Their  eager  thoughts  employ ; 
Thej  w^e,  convinced  their  boafted  bllfs 

Was  vifionary  joy. 
Not  al!  the  good  which  earth  beftows. 

Can  fill  the  craving  mind  ; 
Its  higheft  joys  have  mingled  woes, 

And  leave  a  fting  behind. 
Be  gone,  ye  gilded  vanities  ! 

I  feek  fome  folid  good  ! ' 
To  real  blifs  my  wiihes  rife. 

The  favour  of  my  God. 
JTo  thee,  my  God,  my  foul  afpires  ; 

Difpel  thefe  fhades  of  night ; 
Enlarge  and  fill  thefe  vaft  defires 

With  infinite  delight. 
>  Immortal  jpy  thy  fmiles  impart. 

Heaven  dawns  in  every  ray  ; 
One  glimpfe  of  thee  will  glad  my  heart. 

And  turn  my  night  to  day. 

Mrs.  St  K ELI, 


>gmtt  CXXIX.  Co?nmon  Metre.  [«  or  t?l 

Tfie   Covenant    of  Grace. 

IN  vain  we  lavifli  out  our  lives, 
To  gather  empty  wind  ; 
'ITie  choicefl  bleffings  earth  can  yield 
Will  ftarve  a  hungry  mind. 

But  God  can  every  want  fupply, 

And  fill  our  hearts  with  peace  ; 
He  gives  by  cov'nant  and  by  oatU  i 

yEe  riches  of  his  grace,  * 
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3  Pardon  he  fpcalcs  to  contrite  fouls. 

This  is  thejoyful  found, 
<<  Your  fins  mall  fink  beneath  the  fc^ 
And  {hall  no  more  be  found. 

4  «  And  left  pollution  fliould  o'trfprcad 

Your  inward  powers  again, 
My  fpiiit  Ihall  bed^w  your  foub. 

Like  purifying  rain, 
r  "  Your  ilpny  hearts  I'll  take  away, 

1  hat  will  not  be  rcfin'd  ; 
And  put  within  you  tender  hearts. 

To  my  bleCl  will  inclined. 

6  "  On  them  my  Spirit  fhall  engrave 

The  precepts  of  my  law  ; 
And  by  the  gentle  cords  of  love 
Your  willing  fouls  Ihail  draw." 

7  Lord,  we  receive  thy  pard'ning  grace. 

We  yield  to  thy  commands  ; 
Thou  art  our  God,  and  we  are  thine. 
In  everlaiting  bands. 

Watts,  with  Variation  and  Ad3. 

"  !l)gmn  CXXX.     Long  Metre,   [i 

Cbr}J}  tl:  Way  to  God. 

IN  vain  would  boaftiag  reafon  find 
The  way  to  happinefs  and  God  \ 

Her  weak  direftions  leave  the  mind. 

Bewilder'd  in  a  doubtful  road. 
%  Jcfus,  no  other  name  but  thine. 

Is  giv'n  by  everlalling  love, 

To  Iv^ad  our  fouls  to  joys  divine  ; 

No  other  nanv^  w\VV  God  a^^rove,  ' 
2   Eternal  life  t\\7  nvo\^^  vkv^'^'^v^ 

0;i  thcfc,  my  i'jivvtVo/^^^vvrv.Vw^.s 
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r  comforts  cheer  my  heart  ,  *  ^ 
all  the  power  of  nature  gives.* 

lom  but  thee,  fliall  mortals  go, 
id  the  true  and  living  way, 
eads  us  through  this  world  of  woe 
3  bright  realms  of  endlefs  day. 
et  my  conftant  feet  abide, 
•om  the  heavenly  way  depart ! 
Y  good  Spirit  be  my  guide, 
my  fteps,  and  rule  my  heart. 
e,  my  great  almighty  Friend, 
:ety  dwells,  and  peace  divine  j 
;e  alone  my  hopes  depend, 
fe,  eternal  life  is  thine. 

Mrs.   Steele, 

m  CXXXI.      Long  Metre.     [«3 

The  BUJftng  of  the  Gojpel. 

arious  forms,  to  faints  of  old, 
iod  did  his  mind  and  will  unfold ; 
hrift,  commilfion'd  from  above, 
now  reveal'd  his  grace  and  love, 
ad  the  volume  of  thy  word, 
book  of  life,  that  true  record  j 
right  inheritance  of  heaven 
his  furc  conveyance  given. 

ndeft  thoughts  are  here  expre/l  \ 

0  make  us  wife  and  bled  ; 
DiSrines  are  divinely  true, 

•  reproof  and  comfort  too. 

ndcr  thanks  to  God  above, 

s  rich  grace  and  boundlefs  love  ;        I 

1  mankind  receive  his  word,  1 
^cry  nation  blefs  the  Lord.  1 

/  z  Liverpool  CoWcOaob 
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^f^rmin  CXXXII.     Coir-mcn  Metre,  i 

Prj'f'.   for    Cr>.\::::,u  an  J  J*/<n'L':.\ee. 

I  SING  the  midity  power  of  Godj 
That  made  the  mountains  rife  ; 
That  fpread  the  flowing  feas  abniad. 
And  built  the  lofty  flcies. 

2  I  fin;;  the  wifdom  that  ordain'd 

The  fun  to  rule  the  day ; 
The  moon  fliincs  full  at  his  comman3| 
And  all  the  liars  obey. 

3  I  fing  the  gooihicfs  of  the  Lord, 

That  fill'd  tlic  earth  with  food  : 
He  form'd  the  crjaturcs  by  his  word. 
And  then  pronounced  them  good. 

4  Lord,  how  thy  wonders  are  difplay'd. 

Where'er  1  turn  mine  eye  I 
If  I  furvey  the  ground  1  tread, 
Or  gaze  upon  the  fky  ! 
r  There's  not  a  plant  or  flower  below 
But  makes  tliy  glories  known  ; 
The  clouds  arife  and  tcmpeils  blow, 
By  order  from  thy  throne.* 
0  Creatures,  as  num'rous  as  they  be. 
Are  fubje£l  to  thy  care  j 
There's  not  a  place  wliere  we  can  flee, 
But  God  is  prefent  there. 

Watt* 

Jppmn  CXXXIII.     Common  Metre.  C 

Cl'riJI  precious  In  Life  and  Death, 

JESUS,  I  love  thy  glorious  name \ 
'lis  mxiftc  to  Tcx-^  c*3tx  \ 
Y<i\n  would  I  fo\ix\A  \x.  o\3X  ^o  VsvA^ 


HYMN    S.  io| 

Z  Yes,  thou  art  precious  to  my  foul, 
*     My  treafurc  and  my  truft  ; 
Jewels  to  thee  are  paudy  toys. 
And  gold  is  fordid  dull. 

3  All  my  capacious  powers  can  wlflii 

In  thee  doth  richly  meet ; 
Not  to  my  eyes  is  light  fo  dear. 
Nor  frienclfnip  half  fo  fwcet. 

4  Thy  grace  ftill  dwells  upon  my  heart, 

And  Iheds  its  fraj^rance  there  ; 
The  richeft  balm  of  all  its  wounds, 
The  cordial  of  its  care. 

J  Yl\  fpeak  the  honours  of  thy  name 
With  my  lad  labouring  breath  ; 
Then  fpeechlcfs  give  my  foul  to  thee. 
The  antidote  of  death. 

DoDDRinCrK. 

^?gmn  CXXXl V.    Lons  Metre. .  C«  or  jj] 

fT'je  Jiftfworitil  oj"  our  abfcnt  Lord. 

JESUS  is  gone  above  the  flcy, 
Where  our  weak  fenfes  reach  him  not  i 
V     And  carnal  objects  court  our  eye. 

Tothruft  our  Saviour  from  our  thought. 
4  He  knows  what  wandering  hearts  we  Iiave, 
How  weak  our  faith  and  hope  might  prove  '| 
And,  to  refrefii  our  mind,  he  gave 
'fliis  kind  memorial  of  his  love. 
I  The  Lord  of  life  this  tabic  fpread, 
With  his  own  flelh  and  dying  blood  ; 
We  on  the  rich  provifion  feed, 
-Andtafte  the  wine,  and  blefs  out  God* 
f4j^£nfalfweets  be  nil  forgot,  1 

'^dearth  grow  lefs  in  our  cfteciia  V 
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Chrifl:  and  his  love  filF  every  thought, 
And  faith  and  he  pe  be  fix'd  on  him. 

5  Whilft  he  is  abfcnt  from  our  fight, 
'  Tis  to  prepare  our  fouls  a  place  j 
That  we  may  dwell  in  heavenly  liglit. 
And  live  forever  near  his  face. 

Watti 


rpgmn  CXXXV.  Ccm^non  Metre.  [«" 

JlJui'iKg  CLriJ:  ia  his  Saints. 

JESUS,  my  Lord,  how  rich  thy  grace ! 
Thy  bounties,  how  complete  ! 
How  ih'.iil  I  count  the  matchlefs  fum  ? 
How  pay  the  mighty  debt  ? 

^  nigh  on  a  throne  of  radiant  light, 
I)oft  thou  exalted  fliine  ; 
What  can  my  poverty  beflow 
AVhen  all  the  world  is  thine. 

J  But  thou  haft  brethren  here  below. 
Partakers  of  thy  grace  ; 
And  wilt  confefs  their  humble  names 
licforc  thy  Father's  face. 

4  In  ^\\^m  thou  may'ft  be  cloth'd  and  fed. 
And  vilited  and  cheer'd  ; 
And,  in  their  accents  of  diflrefs, 
IMy  Saviour's  voice  is  heard. 


c  Thy  face,  with  revVence  and  with  love, 
I  in  thy  poor  would  ict  ; 

DIIOoJ 


I.ord,  I  would  rather  beg  my  bread, 
'1  ian  hold  it  back  from  thee. 


DODCIIO 
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►gmn  CXXXVI.  Common  Metre.  [«] 

rESUS,  th'  eternal  Son  of  God, 
Whom  heavenly  powers  obey, 
he  bofom  of  his  leather  left. 
And  enterM  human  clay. 
[to  our  finful  v:orld  he  came. 
The  mcflenger  of  grace  ; 
nd  on  the  curfcd  tree  expir'd, 
A  victim  in  our  place, 
ranfgreflbrs  of  the  deepeft  (lain. 
In  him  falvation  find  ; 
is  blood  removes  the  fouled  guilt  ^ 
His  Spirit  heals  the  mind, 
ur  Tefus  faves  from  fin  and  death. 
His  promifes  are  fure  ; 
nd  on  this  rock  our  fouls  may  reft^ 
Immoveably  fecure. 

I  let  thefe  tidings  be  receiv'd 

With  imiverfai  joy  ; 

ind  let  the  high  angelic  praife 

Our  tuneful  powers  employ, 
Jlory  to  God,  who  gave  his  Son, 

To  bear  our  fliame  and  pain  ; 
Icnce  peace  on  earth,  and  grace  to  man. 

Through  all  fucceflion  reign. 

GiBKONS. 

^Bimt  CXXXvfl.    Lo^ig  Mcire~m 

The  U.iion  'f  Chtijl  and  his  Cbutcb. 

JESUS,  thou  cverlalting  King, 
Accept  the  tribute  which  we  bring  •, 
^^ccptthc  well  dcfcrvW  renown, 
*^  »€ar  our  praifcs  as  thy  crown* 


»c6  HYMNS. 

2  Let  every  aft  of  homage  be 
Like  our  efpoufals,  Lord,  to  thee  ; 
Like  the  bleft  hour,  when  from  above 
We  firft  received  thy  pledge  of  love. 

3  The  gladnefs  of  that  happy  day. 

Our  hearts  would  wifh  it  long  to  ftay  ; 
Let  not  our  faith  forfake  its  hold. 
Nor  comfort  fiiik,  nor  love  grow  cold, 

4  May  every  minute,  as  it  flies, 
Increafe  thy  praife,  improve  our  joys. 
Till  we  are  rus'd  to  fing  thy  name. 
At  the  great  fupper  of  the  Lamb. 

Wati 

J 

Ip^mnCXXXVnL  CommonMetre.m 

The  compajjionaie  Coll  of  Cbrift,     Matt,  xxiii.  37, 

JESUS,  the  friend  of  fmners,  calls. 
With  pity  in  his  eyes  ; 
And  warns  them  of  the  dang'rous  foes 
'I'hat  all  around  them  rife, 
a  "  Fly  to  the  refuge  of  my  arms, 
"  And  dwell  fecure  from  fear  ; 
''  No  enemy  fnall  pluck  you  hence, 
"  No  weapon  wound  you  here." 

3  With  anxious  heart,  the  parent  bird 

Thus  calls  her  offspring  round  ; 
When  furious  vultures  beat  the  air. 
And  flaughttr  flaiii3  the  ground. 

4  Thf^  tremb'ling  brood,  by  nature  tatight. 

Fly  to  the  known  retreat  ; 
Beneath  her  downy  wings  are  fafc, 
And  find  the  flielter  fweet^ 
C  Shall  men,  a\as  \  rtxoxe.  x!tvo>aL^\k^fe  men, 
Rcfufe  to  \etvd  Wa  e^x  ^ 
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ir  only  refuge  madly  ihun, 
nd  rather  die  than  hear  ? 
let  us  take  the  offer'J  grace, 
eft  we  his  wrath  inflame  ; 
bleft  are  they  who  put  their  truft 
I  his  almighty  name. 

Altered  from  Doddridgp. 

n  CXXXIX.' Common  Metre.  [«or>j 

CLrifl  the  Head  of  bis  ClurJ,. 

SUS,  we  fing  thy  matchlefs  grace. 
That  calls  fuch  worms  thy  own  ; 
:s  us  among  thy  faints  a  place, 
nd  brings  us  near  thy  throne. 
en  Join'd  to  thee,  our  vital  head, 
ur  virtues  grow  and  thrive  ; 
n  thee  divided,  each  is  dead, 
hough  it  may  feem  alive. 
faints  on  earth,  and  thcfe  above 
lU  join  in  fwcet  accord  5 
:  body  one,  in  mutual  love, 
Lud  thou  our  common  Lord, 
nay  our  humble  faith  receive 
*hy  Spirit  wirh  delight  ; 
M  time  and  d^ath  in  vain  fliall  ftrive 
Che  bond  to  difunite. 

Doddridge. 

--- 

tgmnCXL.    HalUujah  Metre.     [*1 

Tbe  Orifices  and  Names  of  Ch^iJ^. 

JOIN  all  the  glorious  names 
Of  wifdom  and  of  power, 
^t  ever  mortals  knsw, 
'^evemngchhoTQ  -, 


HYMNS, 

Ml  nrc  too  mean       To  fpeak  his  wocdi^ 
Or  let  Immanucrs     Glory  forth. 

2  Great  Prophet  of  o»r  God, 
Our  Ibuls  would  blefs  thy  name  ; 
By  thee,  the  joyful  news 
Of  our  flilvation  came. 

The  joyful  news      Of  fins  fcJrgiv'n, 

Of  hell  fubdu'd,      And  peace  with  Hon^di' 

3  Jefu;s  our  great  HvsJ^FrieJl 
liath  (hed  his  blood,  and  died  ; 
Our  guilty  confciencc  feeks 
No  facrifice  be  fide. 

His  precious  blood         Did  once  atonCf 
And  now  he  pleads       Before  the  throne* 

4  Our  jjreat  almighty  ic/ir/, 
Our  Sav'icur  and  our  King  ; 
Thy  fceptre  and  thy  fword. 
Thy  reign '.nij  grace  we  (ing. 

Thine  is  the  power,         Behold  we  (If, 
Tiiy  willing  captives,      At  thy  feet. 

5  Wc  hear  our  Sh^'Jv.HTtrs  voice. 
His  watchful  eyes  Hiall  keep 
Our  wandering  fouls  among 
Ten  thonfands  of  his  ilieep. 

He  feed?  his  flock.      He  knows  their  nai 
His  bofom  bears         The  tender  lambs. 

6  Should  the  proud  holt  of  death. 
And  powiTr;  of  hell  unknown. 
Put  their  moll  dre.uliul  forms 
Of  rage  and  milice  on, 

We  flrall  be  f:ife,       For  Chrift  difpla) 
Superior  power,         J^?.i'g^o.•i^^5i[vi:^<g: 
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mCXLI.    Common  Metre.    L«or!?3 

Divine  Counfdi, 

^  EEP  filence,  all  created  things, 
^   And  wait  your  Maker's  nod  ! 
r  foul  {lands  trembling,  whiift  flie  fings 
The  honours  of  her  God. 

e,  death  and  liell,  and  worlds  unknown 
Hang  on  his  firm  decree  ; 

fits  on  no  precarious  throne, 
>Jor  borrows  leave  to  be. 
Fore  Ills  throne,  a  volume  lies, 
iVith  all  the  fates  of  men  j    , 
th  every  angel's  form  and  fize, 
Jrawn  by  th'  eternal  pen. 
I  providence  unfolds  the  book, 
\nd  makes  his  counfels  ihine  ; 
ch  opening  leaf,  and  every  Ilroke 
fulfils  fome  kind  defign. 
TC  he  ex-alts  neglected  worms 
To  fceptres  and  a  crown  \ 
id  then  the  following  page  he  turns. 
And  treads  the  monarch  down. 
0  creature  aflcs  the  reafon  why. 
Nor  God  the  reafon  gives  ; 
lo  favourite  affgel  dares  to  pry 

Between  the  folded  leaves. 
4y  God,  I  would  not  wifh  to  fee 

My  fate  with  curious  eyes  ; 
^fkat  gloomy  lines  are  writ  for  me, 
i  Or  what  bright  fcenes  may  rife, 
F  Ay  fair  book  of  Jife  and  grace, 
.  ^rlbut  £nd  my  name, 
K 


-      ,  humble  plate. 
Lccoxdea,  Vnj«-^;^i,  the  Lamb-       ^^,,, 

YoT  not  a  taj  oji. 

The  volum.  °i  ^^f  ,ffu.ge  ^ 

There  1  ^^'V  ..ga  pag^* 

This -^s  the  fteUv^f^J^^no^^V 
3      The  peatl  of  P"^!,  Rifely  tu^s 

■r^"'"        It  aeatly  floors, 

,  Here  living  ;^f%^n  ray  tl"  i 
-^  "^To  waflj  P^„;;  ofknowledge  gr 
Here  the  fair  «e-        therein- 

..^•,  Is  the  3udge,^ieafon  fa.lv 
5       Where  fe»fc»^,ftl„gUfe, 

My  g^^'^'^v   nthls  gloo^^Y  ''^       i 
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::XLm.  Common  Metre.    [«orl>] 

Ih  a  Thunder  Stsrm, 

coward  guilt,  with  pallid  fear, 
3  fhelt'ring  caverns  fly, 
lly  dread  the  vengeful  fate 
hi  thunders  through  the  (ley : 

jd  by  that  hand,  whofe  law 
hreat'ning  ftorms  obey, 
virtue  fmiles  fecure, 
.  the  blaze  of  day. 

hick  cloud's  treniendous  gloom, 
ightning's  horrid  glare, 
the  fame  all-gracious  Power 
:h  breathes  the  vernal  air. 

h  nature's  ever  varying  fcene, 
ifFerent  ways  purfu'd, 
;  eternal  end  of  Heav'n 
iverfal  good. 

ke  beneficent  efFe£l, 
laming  ether  glows, 
n  it  tunes  the  linnet's  voice, 
Dluflies  in  the  rofe. 

through  creation's  vaft  expanfe, 
aft  dread  thunders  roll, 
the  concord  of  the  fpheres, 
fhake  the  guilty  foul  : 

'd,  may  we  the  final  ftorm 

rring  worlds  furvey, 

(hers  in  the  tranquil  morn 

'erhliing  day,  ^  j 
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Jpgmn  CXLIV,     Common  Mi 

Tbe   Gifl^el  JnvitatioM. 

LET  every  mortal  ear  attend. 
And  every  heart  rejoice  ; 
I'lie  trumpet  ot  the  gofpel  founds^ 
With  an  inviting  voice. 

2  Ho  !  all  ye  hungry,  ftarving  fouls 

Who  feed  upoa  the  wind  ; 
And  vainly  ftrive  with  earthly  t03 
To  fill  th'  immortal  mind  ! 

3  Eternal  Wifdom  has  prepared 

A  foul  reviving  feaft  j 
And  bids  your  longing  appetites 
The  rich  provifion  tafte. 

4  Ho  !  ye  that  pant  for  living  ftrcar 

And  pine  away  and  die  ^ 
Jlcre  you  may  quench  your  raging 
With  ftreams  that  never  dry. 

5  Rivers  of  love  and  mercy  here 

In  a  rich  ocean  join  -, 
Salvation  in  abundance  flows, 
Like  floods  of  milk  and  wine. 

6  O  Lord,  the  treafures  of  thy  love 

Are  deep,  unfathom'd  mines  5 
Deep  as  our  helplefs  mifcrics  arc, 
And  boundlefs  as  our  fins, 

7  The  happy  gates  of  gofpel  grace 

Stand  open  night  and  day  ; 
We  humbly  tecV  lYi-^t  tvOcv  ^\i.>$\^lY 
^       That  dfivesoui  -^  ^.xvx.^  vn-j^i  * 
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mn  CXLV.     Long  Metre.   [«ort)] 

True  Charity, 

ET  men  of  high  conceit  and  zeal 

I  Their  fervours  and  their  faith  proclaim  j 

larity  be  wanting  ftill, 
reft  is  but  a  founding  name. 

ent  and  meek  {he  fufFers  long, 

I  llowly  her  refentments  rife  ; 

n  (lie  forgets  the  greateft  wrong, 

I  foon  the  angry  paflion  dies, 
envies  none  their  better  (late, 
makes  her  neighbour's  blifs  her  own  j 

•  vaunts  herfelf  with  mind  elate, 
ftill  a  modeft  air  puts  on. 

•  neighbour's  infamy  and  ill 
her  no  entertainment  give  ; 

's  pleas'd  to  fee  him  profper  ftill, 

d  ilill  in  good  repute  to  live. 

is  is  the  grace  that  reigns  on  high, 

d  will  forever  brightly  burn, 

len  hope  Ihall  in  enjoyment  die, 

d  faith  to  intuition  turn.  Smart 

—————————— • —  ■'  ■■       ■"< 

pmn  CXLVI.      Long  Metre,      iti 

7be  Conqueji  of  Michael  over  the  Dragon, 

ET  mortal  tongues  attempt  to  fing 
4  The  wars  of  heaven,  when  Michael  ftood^^ 
pointed  by  the  eternal  King, 
fight  tlie  battles  of  our  God. 
;ainft  the  dragon  and  his  hoft,  ^ 

ic  armies  of  the  Lord  prevail  ;  M 

^m  they  rage,  in  vain  they  bo^ift,  I 

^courage  finks,  tlieir  weapons  faSk.   ^ 
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3  Down  to  the  earth  was  Satan  thrown, 
Down  to  the  earth  his  legions  fell ; 
'J'hen  was  the  trump  of  triumph  blowiii 
And  fliook  the  dreadful  deeps  of  hell. 

4  Now  is  the  hour  of  darkncfs  paft^ 
Chrift  hath  afTumM  his  reigning  power ; 
Behold  the  great  accufer  caft 

Down  from  the  Ikies,  to  rife  no  more, 
c  '  Fwas  b)*^  thy  blood,  immortal  Lamb, 

Thine  armies  trod  the  dragon  down ; 

' Twas  by  thy  word  and  powerful  name, 

They  gain'd  the  battle  and  renown. 
6  Rejoice,  ye  heavens,  let  every  ftar 

Shine  with  new  glories  round  the  fky  ; 

Saints,  while  ye  (ing  the  heavenly  war, 

Raife  your  Deliverer's  name  on  high. 

^gmnCXLVlL  Common  Metre.  [« 

J^rail  HvJiiTS,  and  Cod  our  Prefirvcr. 

LET  Others  boaft  liow  ftrong  they  b( 
Nor  death  nor  danger  iear  5 
But  we'll  confefs,  O  liOrd,  to  thee, 
What  feeble  things  we  arc. 

7.  Frefh  as  the  grafs,  our  bodies  (land, 
And  flourifli  bright  and  gay  ; 
A  blafting  wind  fwecps  o'er  the  land. 
And  fades  the  grafs  away. 
3  Our  flefh  contains  a  thoufand  fprings, 
And  dies  if  one  be  gone  ; 
Strange  \  that  2i\v2iTXi  oi  \V^N\tivvd  ftringJ 
Should  keeip  m  t\xvv^  ^o  V>^sj,\ 
1 4   But  'tis  OUT  Goe\  tapv^xt?>  C.NVX  Vt-^c^, 

I  ri^i^^    r^^A      ,„Vn.  v^A-^^e.  Vl'^  toNX  S 


HYMN    S.  us 

ation  to  th*  almighty  Name 

hat  rear'd  us  from  the  dull. 

lift  we  have  breath,  or  ufe  our  tongues, 

ur  Maker  we'll  adore  *, 

Spirit  moves  our  heaving  lunp;s, 

r  they  would  breathe  no  more. 

Watti. 

1  CXLVIII.    Short  Metre.  L«orb] 

CutbolLi////, 

ET  party  names  no  more 
The  Chiiilian  world  o'crfpread; 

ile  and  Jew,  jnd  bond  and  free 

e  one  in  Chrift  tlieir  h  jad. 

nong  the  faints  on  earth, 

;t  mutual  love  be  found  ; 

»  of  the  fame  inheritance, 

1th  mutual*  bleflinirs  crown'd. 

t  envy,  child  of  hell, 
banifh'd  far  away  ; 

e  fliould  in  (Iricleft  friendihip  dwelL 

lio  the  fame  Lord  obey. 

ms  will  the  church  below 

femble  that  above  ; 

re  dreams  of  pleafure  always  flow, 

id  every  heart  is  love. 

Bepoome. 

ICXLIX.  Common  Metre,  [^^ort] 

Csh  irity  greater  fhiw  Faith  or  Ilo^e, 

5T  Plh'vri/ees  of  high  eftecm,  ^ 

Their  faith  and  zeal  declaie,  fl 

sir  religion  is  a  dream,  ■ 
re  be  warning  there. 
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2  Love  fuflers  long  with  patient  eye, 
Nor  is  provoke!  in  halle  ; 
She  lets  the  prefent  inj'ry  die, 
And  long  forgets  the  pail. 

2  Malice  and  rage,  thofc  fires  of  hell, 

She  quenches  with  her  tongue  ^  ^ 

Hopes  and  believes,  and  thinks  no  iB| 

Though  ihe  endures  the  wrong. 

4  She  ne'er  defires  nor  feeks-to  know 
The  fcandals  of  the  time  ; 
Nor  looks  with  pride  on  thofe  below, 
Nor  envies  thofe  who  climb. 

J  She  lays  her  own  advantage  by, 
To  leek  her  neighbour's  good ; 
So  God's  own  Son  came  down  to  die, 
And  fave  us  by  his  blood. 

6  Love  is  the  grace  that  keeps  her  power 
In  the  hlelt  realms  above  ; 
There  faith  and  hope  are  known  no  marc» 
But  faints  forever  love. 

WATt^ 

Ipgnin  CL,     Common  Metre.  C** 

Srrcfrity. 

ET  thofe  who  bear  the  chriftian  n^^ 
-  J  Their  proniifes  fulfil  -, 
The  faints,  tl'«"  followers  of-the  Lamb, 
Are  men  of  honour  ftUl. 
*^  %  True  to  the  folcmn  oaths  they  take. 
Though  to  their  hurt  they  fwear  ; 
Conitant  and  juft  to  all  they  fpeak. 
For  God  2Xi^  2.T\^d^\\^2x. 

3  Still  wU\\  tWvT  Vvv^,  v\v€\tW^  -iJ^^V 

Ncr  ftattew?,  v;o\e^s  e^^^\^^  -^ 


L' 
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tj  Tcnow  the  God  of  truth  can  fee 

.  nrough  every  falfe  difguUli. 

ey  hate  the  appearance  of  a  lie, 

n  all  the  fliapes  it  wears ; 

d  God  has  promis'd,  when  they  die, 

Iternal  life  is  theirs. 

,  from  afar  the  Lord  defccnds, 
'Vnd  bring?  the  judgment  down  ; 
bids  his  faints,  his  faithful  friends, 
life  and  poflefs  their  crown. 

Watts. 

mm   CLI.    Common  Metre,  [^orb] 

The  Bread  of  Life.      John  vl.  49,  34. 

ET  US  adore  th' Eternal  Word, 
J  'Tis  he  our  fouls  hath  fed  •, 
ou  art  our  living  ftrcam,  O  Lord, 
Vnd  thou  th' immortal  bread, 
e  manna  came  from  lower  flties  ; 
iJut  Jefus  from  above, 
:icre  the  frefti  fpvings  of  pleafure  rife, 
Vnd  rivers  flow  with  love, 
e  ancient  fathers  dy'd  at  lad, 
Who  ate  th.:i  heavenly  bread  ; 
t  thefe  provifions  which  we  taftc 
Can  raife  us  from  the  dead. 
:ft  be  the  Lord,  that  gives  his  flcfli ' 
To  nourifti  dying  men  ; 
id  often  fpreads  his  table  frefh, 
LiCft  we  (liouiil  faint  again, 
r  fouls  fivall  draw  their  heavenly  breath, 
iVhile  Jefus  finds  fupplics  \  m 

r  Omll  OUT  graces  fink  to  death,       -         \ 
or  Jefus  never  i!i^. 
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6  Daily  our  mortal  flefh  decays^ 

15ut  Chri'l  our  life  {hall  come  ; 
And  by  his  mighty  power  fhall  raifc 
Our  bodies  from  the  tomb. 

Wa 


^J)inn  CLII.      Common  Metre. 

On  the  Death  of  a  CbilJ. 

LIFE  is  a  fpan,  a  fleeting  hour. 
How  foon  the  vapour  flies  ! 
Man  is  a  tender  tranfient  flower. 

That  in  the  blooming  dies. 
Death  fpreads,  like  winter,  frozen  arma 

And  beauty  fmiles  no  more  ; 
Where  now  are  fled  thofc  riling  charmi 

Which  pleas'd  our  eyes  before  ? 
The  once  lov'd  form,  now  cold  and  dca 

Each  mournful  thought  employs  ; 
And  nature  weeps  her  comforts  flcdj 

And  withered  all  her  joys. 
But  wait  the  interpofing  gloom, 

And  Jo  I  ftern  winter  flies  ! 
And,  drefl  in  beauty's  faireft  bloom. 

The  flowery  tribes  arife. 
Hope  looks  beyond  the  bounds  of  dm?| 

When,  what  we  now  deplore 
Shall  rife  in  full  immortal  prime. 

And  bloom,  to  fade  no  more. 
Then  ceafe,  fond  nature,  dry  thy  teara^ 

Religion  points  on  high  5 
There  e.vei\aftAv\g  ^^xVcv^^^^ars, 

And  )p^%  tV^-at.  xvt.N^x  ^\^.  ^ 
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j^gmn  CLIII.      Long  Metre.        m 

Life  and  Diaib. 

LIFE  is  the  time  to  ferve  tlie  Lord, 
The  time  t*  infure  the  great  reward  j 
Ind  whild  the  lamp  holds  out  to  burxij 
ile  yileft  (inner  may  return, 
life  is  the  hour  which  God  has  giv'n, 

0  'fcape  from  hell,  and  fly  to  heav'n  j 
le  day  of  grace,  and  mortals  may 
ecurc  the  blelfings  of  the  day. 

Tie  living  know  that  they  muft  die^ 

ut  all  tlie  dead  forgotten  lie  ; 

heir  m^m'ry  and  their  fenfe  are  gonCj 

like  unknowing  and  unknown. 

heir  hatred  and  their  love  are  loll  ;. 

heir  envy  buried  in  the  dull  •, 

hey  have  no  fliare  in  all  that's  done 

aieath  the  circuit  of  the  fun. 

b  a£ls  of  pardon  can  be  pad 

1  the  cold  grave  to  which  we  halle  : 
or  no  repentance  can  be  found, 

or  faith,  nor  hope,  beneath  the  ground, 
"hen,  what  my.  thoughts  defign  to  do, 
ly  foul,  with  all  thy  might  purfue  ; 
dieve,  and  take  the  promis'd  reft, 
Jbey,  and  be  forever  bleft. 

Watts. 

pin  CLIV.    Common  Metre.    [Xortl 

ConviJlion  nf  Sin,  and  Relief  by  the  Gfj^el. 

LORD,  ho^lir  fecurc  my  confcience  wa*:> 
And  felt  no  inward  dread  J 
v^s  alive  without  the  law,  jt 

^d  thought  my  /ins  were  dead  \     •    »   ■ 
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a  My  hope-?  of  heaven  were  firm  and  bright  j 
liut  lince  the  precept  came, 
Witli  a  convincing  power  and  light, 
I  find  how  vile  i  am. 

3^  My  guilt  appearM  but  fmall  before^ 
Till,  terrifyM,  I  t.wv 
How  perfect,  holy,  juft  and  pure 
Is  thine  eternal  law. 

4  Then  felt  my  foul  the  heavy  load> 

My  fms  reviv'd  again  v 
I  had  provok'd  a  holy  God, 
And  all  my  hopes  are  vain. 

5  My  God,  what  power  {l\all  I  invoke 

V/iih  my  laft  laboring  breath, 

To  rid  me  of  this  wretched  yoke, 

Thefe  bonds  of  fin  and  death. 

6  In  Jefus  I  bc^hold  thy  face, 

Thy  mercy  there  1  fee  ; 
Through  him  L  ».ruft  thy  boundlefs  grace, 
To  fet  the  pris'ner  free. 

Watts,  witli  Variation  and  Addition 


ipymn  CLV.      Common  Metre.      [«1 

Recovery  ftom  Sulnefs* 

LORD,  in  thy  fervlcc  I  would  fpend 
The  remnant  of  my  days  s 
Why  was  this  fleeting  breath  renew'd. 

But  to  renev/  thy  praife  ? 
Thy  own  almighty  power  and  love 

Did  this  weak  frame  fuftaiii, 
When  life  was  hoverine;  o'er  the  grave, 

And  nature  funk  with  pain. 
Thou,  when  the  vi\v\^  ol  ^e.-a.\>\^^^fe.lt^ 

Pidft  cliafe  tlvi  ic^T^  ol\i€^  \ 
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ai  teach  my  pale  and  quiv'ring  lips 
Thy  matchlcfs  grace  to  tell. 
ito  thy  hands,  my  Saviour  God, 
I  did  my  foul  rclign, 
firm  dependancs  on  that  truth 
Which  made  falvation  mine* 
ram  the  dark  borders  of  the  grave, 
At  thy  command,  I  ccme  ; 
or  would  I  urge  a  fpcedicr  flight 
To  my  celeilial  home. 
There  thou  flialt  fettle  my  abode, 
There  would  I  chcofe  to  be  ; 
)r  in  thy  prefeni-e,  death  is  life, 
And  eardi  is  heaven  with  thee. 

DoDORlDRfir 


)gmn  CLVt    Lv»g  Msilre.    1%  or  b] 

Sttrfjt  and  T-Jundtr, 

!*    ORD  of  tlie  earth,  and  fen,  and  iicic3, 
Ui   All  nature  owns  thy  fov'reign  power  ; 
.t  thy  command  the  te:npefts  rifc, 
X  thy  conunand  the  thunders  roar, 
^c  hear  with  trembling  and  affil?,ht 
he  voice  of  heaven,  tremendous  found  I 
ecn  lightnings  pierce  the  ihadwr.  of  night., 
nd  fpread  their  horrors  all  accund. 
That  mortal  could  fuftain  the  (Iroke,  • 
lould  wrath  divine  in  dreadful  ftorms, 
''hich  our  lepeated  c^imes  provoke, 
efcend  to  cruOi  reboUiQus  worms  1 
hefc  dfeadful  glories  of  thy  name 
Itb  tenor  woiill  oVrwJjelm  our  fouls  \ 
I* 
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But  men-y  dawns  with  kinder  beam. 
And  j;uilt  and  rifing  fear  ccntrob. 

5  O  let  thy  mercy,  on  my  heart, 

With  cheering,  healing  radiance  fliinc ; 

Bid  every  anxiour.  fear  depart, 

And  gently  whifper  •*  thou  art  mine." 

4  Then,  fafc  beneath  thy  guardian  care, 
la  hope  ferene  my  loul  fhall  reft  ; 
Nor  ftorms  nor  dangers  reach  me  there, 
In  thee,  my  God,  my  refuge,  blefl. 

Mr*.  SrE£ 


IPgmn  CLVIL     Long  M^tre.     [«' 

lie  EUrnal  Suhbaib, 

LORD  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  our  vow 
On  this  thy  day,  in  this  thy  iioufe; 
And  let  our  ibngs  and  worfliip  rife 
I^ike  grateful  incenfe  to  the  fkies- 
a  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love  \ 
liUt  there's  a  nobler  reft  above  ; 
To  that,  our  labouring  fouis  afpire 
With  ardent  pangs  of  ftrong  detire. 

3  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  diilrefe, 
Nor  fm,  nor  cieath  (b.ill  re:\ch  the  place; 
No  CToans  fliail  mingle  with  the  fongs, 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tongues. 

4  No  rude  alarms  no  raging  foes. 
To  interrupt  the  long  repofe  ; 

No  midnight  (Iiade,  no  clouded  fun,. 
To  veil  the  bn^Jvt  eternal  noon. 
c  O  lopg  exr>p.aei  A^v^.V^x^  \ 
Dawn  CK\  t\\cfc  tei^t^^  ol  \^^<^^^3M\vCv 


HYMNS.  i»j 

ould  we  quit  this  weary  road, 
:ep  in  death,  to  reft  witli  God. 

DoDDRIOOt. 


CLVIIl*      Common  Metre.     [*1 

HSviKe   GooJnefi. 

B.D,  thou  art  ^ood,  all  nature  lho\v$ 
luse  fulJ  and  tree  and  kind ; 
)unty  through  creation  flows, 
can  it  be  confiaM* 

iiole  in  every  part  proclaims 

infinite  good  v/ill  ! 

ts  in  (tars,  it  ilows  in  ftreams, 

burfts  from  every  hill. 

the  wide  extended  main, 
heavens  which  I'pread  mere  wide  ; 
s  in  gentle  fhowcrs  of  rain, 
.  rolltj  in  cYvrry  tide. 

ith  it  been  difFus'd  and  free, 
:>ugh  ages  p:*lt  and  gone  ; 
er  can  exlLiudtd  be, 
flill  keepb  flowing  on, 

gh  the  whole  earth  it  pours  fuppliCR, 
iads  joy  through  ail  itb  paits  ; 
may  thy  goodn^^fe  draw  our  eyes, 
I  captivate  our  hearts. 

idmiration  let  it  raife, 

I  kind  atletthons  move  ; 

y  our   tongues  in  hymns  of  praiCc^ 

i£JI  uur  iKurts  with  love. 
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JpJ^mn  CLIX.    Shcrt  Metre.  [JS 

The  Promifp  to  Believers  and  their  Ciiidreg, 

LORD,  what  our  ears  hare  beaid^ 
Our  eyes  delighted  trace  ; 
Thy  love  in  long  fucceffion  (hewn 

To  Sion's  chofen  race. 
d  Our  children  thou  doft  claim, 

Atid  mark  them  oi;t  for  thine  ; 
Ten  thoufand  blefliiigs  to  thy  name 
For  goodnefs  fo  divine. 

3  Thee,  let  the  fathers  own. 
And  thee,  the  fons  adore  ; 

Join'd  to  the  Lord  in  folemn  vows. 
To  be  forgot  no  more. 

4  Thy  covenant  may  they  keep. 
And  bltfs  rhe  happy  bands. 

Which  clofcr  (till  engage  their  hearts 
To  hon(iur  thy  commands. 

5  I  low  great  thy  mercies,  Lord  ! 
How  plenteous  is  thy  grace  ! 

Which,  ill  the  promife  of  thy  love. 
Includes  our  rifing  race. 

6  Our  offspring,  flill  thy  care. 
Shall  own  tlvrir  father's  God, 

To  lateit  times  thy  blefling  His.re, 
And  found  thy  praifc  abroad. 

Salifbury  C61M 

JP^ma  CLX.     Common  Metre. 

C»patioa  and  PtQviJence. 

LORD  ,v?V.etv  m^  TTC^\>a:^  ^^^s^^^^ 


HYMNS.  I2S 

rejoins  to  teach  thy  praifc, 
•id  my  foul  adore. 

r  Fturn  my  gazinj  eyes, 
idiant  footllcps  fhine  ; 
jfand  pleafing  wonders  rife, 
peak  the  hand  divine. 

\g  tribes  of  countlefs  forms 
ih  and  fwd  and  air  ; 
nefi;  flies,  the  fraallcft  worms, 
hty  power  declare. 

to  life  at  thy  command, 
rait  their  daily  food 
r  paternal,  bounteous  hand, 
fllcfs  fpring  of  good  ! 

ids,  array'd  in  beauteous  green, 
wholefome  herbage  crown'd  } 
Is  with  corn,  a  richer  fcenc, 
I  thy  full  bounties  round. 

tful  tree,  the  blooming  flower, 
ied  charms  appear  -, 
ried  charms  difplay  thy  power, 
oodnefs  all  declare. 

s  produftive  quick*ning  beams 
rowing  verdure  fpread  ; 
:ig  rains  and  cooling  ftreams 
ntle  influence  aid. 

in  and  ftars  his  abfent  light 
il  with  borrowed  rays  ; 
k  the  fable  veil  of  night, 
*pcuk  their  Maker's  praife. 
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!);  jjmn  CLXI.     Long  Metre.    D 

Fui.t  in  tie  JitJe.merj  Sattifet, 

LORD,  when  my  tlioughts delightc 
Amidft  tlie  wordcrs  of  thy  love, 
iyla«l  Li'pc  revives  my  cirooping heart, 
And  L'-.ds  iritruding  fear  depart. 
Ct  Eut\vl):i{l:  thy  uifFcrings  i  furvcy, 
And  f:.l;h  ir.jcys  a  heavenly  ray, 
Tl.ef^  deal  m^niorials  of  lliv  pain 
Prcfciit  anew  the  dreadful  fcenc. 

3  1  •  car  thy  groano,  with  deep  furprize 
A'ui  v*i'*v.-  thy  wounds  uith  weeping ( 
p-a.  h  bleeding  woundj  each  dying  grc 
M'ith  anguiili  iiird,  and  pahis  unknot 

4  For  mt'ital  crimes,  a  fiicvifice, 
The  Lord  ot  life,  the  Saviour  dies  \ 
"What  lt)ve,  what  i?'ercy,  how  divine 
And  can  i  ciill  the  l^avioin  mine  ? 

5  Repentinf;:  ibrrcw  fills  my  i^cart, 
I'lUt  minj;nng  joy  allays  ilie  fmart  \ 
C)  mny  n.y  hi  in  re  lilt  d<:clarc 
Ihc  forrow  and  the  joy  finctre, 

6  ViC  all  n  y  her.rt,  and  all  my  days 
Devote:!  to  iry  Saviour's  praifc ; 
And  let  my  glad  obedience  prove 
How  much  i  owe,  how  much  I  love 

Mis. 
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et  Cf  cry  foul  with  tranfport  h^ar, 

nd  hail  the  Lord's  accepted  year. 

c  debtor8»i!lHiom  he  gives  to  know, 

liat  you  ten  thoufand  talents  owe, 

Then  humbled  at  his  feet  you  fall, 

our  gracious  Lord  forgives  them  all. 

laves,  who  have  borne  the  heavy  chain, 

'f  fin  and  hell's  tyrannic  reign, 

0  liberty  aflert  your  claim, 

^nd  plead  the  great  Redeemer's  name. 

Tie  rich  inheritance  of  heaven, 

pur  joy,  your  crown,  are  freely  giv'n  -, 

air  Salem  your  arrival  waits, 

Vith  golden  llreets  and  pearly  gates- 

ler  bleft  inhabitants  no  more 
►ondage  and  poverty  deplore  ; 
fo  debt  but  love  immenfely  great, 
7hofe  joy  ftill  rifes  with  the  debt. 
)  happy  fouls,  who  know  the  found  ! 
iod's  light  lliall  all  their  (leps  furround^ 
ind  (hew  that  jubilee  begun, 
V'hich  through  eternal  years  fliall  run. 

DOODRIOGB. 


mn  CLXIII.  Hallelujah  Metre.    [Ml 

the  Triumph  of  Clrifl,  and  tut  Porver  of  Lis  CoJ^l^ 

LOUD  to  the  Prince  of  heaven 
Your  cheerful  voices  raife  ! 
o  him  vour  vows  be  given. 
And  fill  iiis  courts  with  praife. 
b  confcious  worthy         All  dad  \tv  tLTCCAt 
>rigkt  ia  Omms^        lie  Callka  ioxx!fcu 

1 
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2  Gird  on  thy  conquering  fwordy. 
Afcend  thy  fliining  car. 

And  marcby  Almighty  Lprd, 

To  wage  thy  holy  war. 
Before  his  wheels.        In  glad  furprize 
Ye  vallies  rife.  And  fmk  ye  hill 

3  Fair  truth  and  gentle  love, 
With  rij^hteoufuefs  and  peace. 
In  thy  retinue  move. 

Thy  conquering  power  to  grace. 
Thou  in  their  caule        Shalt  profpcron 
And  far  and  wide  Difpenfe  thy  la 

4  Before  thy  mighty  fword 
Millions  of  foes  (hall  fall, 
The  captives  of  thy  word. 
That  word  which  conquers  all. 

The  world  (hall  know,       Gicat  King  c 
W  hat  wond'rous  things     Thine  arm  c 

5  Here  to  my  willing  foul 
Bend  thy  triumphant  way  ; 
Here  every  foe  control, 
And  all  thy  power  difplay. 

Beneath  thy  fword,        Bleil  Jefus,  fee 
I  bow  to  thee.  My  Prince  and 

DoDDKIOGE 


5)gmn  CLXIV.      Long  Met. 

Folly  cured  by  Affiiihn. 

LOW  at  thy  gracious  feet  I  bene 
My  Go«X^  tt\>}  CNtxUftlng  frien 
Permit  the  c\avrcv,  O  Xex.^vci'i^x 
My  humble  iuaVft«i>^'^??^^'^^v 
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a  Lord,  thou  haft  bid  me  feek  thy  face. 
And  a&  of  thee,  thy  promis'd  j^race  •, 
0  may  thy  favour,  blils  divine  ! 
Widi  fuller,  clearer  radiance  ihine. 

3  But,  O  my  heart,  reflect  with  iliame  ; 
Can  I  prefer  fo  bold  a  claim  ? 
Confcious  how  often  I  have  llray'd. 
By  empty  vanities  bctray'd. 

4  How  oft,  ungrateful  to  my  God, 

Have  trifles  call'd  my  thoughts  abroad  ! 
Till  heavenly  pity  faw  me  roam. 
And  bade  affliction  bring  me  home. 

5  And  when  the  fnares  of  earth  were  broke. 
By  kind  affli^ion's  needful  ftroke. 

Have  not  1  own'd,  with  humble  praife, 
That  juft  and  right  are  all  his  ways  ? 

^  Yes,  gracious  God,  before  thy  throne, 
Mjr  vilencfs  and  thy  love  I  own  ; 
0  let  that  love,  with  beams  divine, 
Forgiving,  heading,  round  me  fliine. 

^  Whene'er,  ungrateful  to  my  God, 
This  heedlefs  heart  requires  the  rod. 
Thy  arm  fupporting,  1  impJorc  ; 
The  hand  that  chaftens,  can  reftore, 

t  O  may  the  kind  convifticn  prove 
A  fruit  of  thy  paterniil  love  ; 
Wean  me  from  earth,  from  fin  refine, 
Aud  make  my  heart  entirely  thine. 

Mrs.  Stceic. 
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fp^n'^nCLXV.     Common  Metre.  [»] 

The  N€w  JcmfiUm.  i 

LO,  what  a  glorious  fight  appears  I. 

To  our  believing  eyes  ! 
The  earth  and  fcas  arc  paft  away. 
And  the  old  rolling  dtiea  ! 

2  From  the  third  heaven,  where  Godrefides, 

That  holy,  happy  place, 
The  new  Jcrufalem  comes  down^ 
Adorn'd  with  fliining  grace. 

3  Attending  angels  fhout  for  joy. 

And  the  bright  armies  fing  ; 
Mortals,  behold  the  facred  feat 
Of  your  dcfctnding  King. 

4  «  The  God  of  glory,  down  to  men 

Removes  his  blelt  abode  ; 

Men  are  the  objects  of  his  love, 

And  he  their  gracious  God. 

5  **  His  tender  hand  fhall  wipe  the  tears 

From  ev'ry  weeping  eye  \ 
And  pains  and  groans  and  griefs  and  fearSi 
And  death  itfclf  ihall  die."  '       1 

6  How  bri^^ht  the  vifion  !  but  how  long 

Shall  this  glad  hour  delay  ! 

Fly  fwifrer  round,  ye  wings  of  time, 

And  bring  the  welcome  day. 

Watts. 

ipnnmCLXVL    Common  Metre.  L$^ 

A  i'"jing    and  a   dead  Fuitb, 

MIST  AKJKA  IomV:.^\5cV^\.  ^t^-SCKV  cfvVKw^a 
'  Aud  luaJic  xii'tvt  ^tti^\.'i\«-\^ 
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rd  joys  and  fins  forgiven^ 

ft  riicy  arc  Daves  to  lull. 

z  our  fancies'  airy  flights^ 

th  be  cold  and  dead  , 

It  a  living  power  unites 

hrift  tlie  living  Head. 

h  that  changes  all  the  heart ; 

aith  that  works  by  love  ; 

Is  all  finful  joys  depart, 

lifts  the  thoughts  above. 

h  that  conquers  earth  and  hell 

celcftial  power  ', 

he  grace  that  ftiall  prevail 

;  dccifive  hour. 

uft  obey  our  Father's  will, 

ell  as  truft  his  grace  ; 

aiing  God  is  jealous  ftill, 

is  own  holinefs. 

rom  th^  curfe  he  lets  us  free> 

takes  our  natures  clean  ; 

ild  he  fend  his  Son  to  be 

ninifter  of  fin. 

it  fills  our  hearts  with  love, 

feiils  our  peace  with  God  ; 

leerful  ftops  our  feet  fhall  move 

g  the  heavenly  road. 

Watts,  varied. 

:LXVIL    Long  Metre.    [«orfr] 

The  ExatKpU  of  Chrifl, 

^.w Redeemer,  and  my  Lord| 

radmy  duty  in  thy  woTfA  \  i 


i3t  II    T    M    N    S, 

But  in  thy  life  thy  law  appears, 
Drawn  out  in  livnig  characters. 
c:  Such  was  ihy  piety  and  zeal, 
'J'hy  deforcnce  to  thy  Father's  will  ; 
Thy  love  anil  mceknefs  fo  divine, 
1  would  tranfcribc  and  make  them  minCi 

3  Cr.Id  mountains  and  the  mjdnight  air, 
AVitncfsM  the  fervour  of  thy  prayer  ^ 
'I'he  defart  thy  tempi. it  ions  knew. 
Thy  conflict  and  tliy  vid'ry  too. 

4  Be  thou  my  pattern,  make  me  bear 
More  of  thy  gracious  imi^e  here  j 
Then  God,  the  Judge,  fliall  own  my  name 
Among  the  followers  of  tlie  Lamb. 

WaTTIi 
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!X'i-J'' ^"^LXVlil.    Lon^  Metre,   [*ort; 

R^i'remtnt  and  JMeJitatietu  ' 

MY  God,  permit  me  not  to  be 
A  11  ranger  to  myfelf  and  thee  : 
Anr.-lii-  ten  thoufmd  thoughts  I  rove, 
Fovgctliil  of  my  higheil  love. 

z  Why  fhould  my  paflions  mix  with  eartb« 
Ar.d  thus  dcjrrade  my  heavenly  birth  } 
AVliy  fliv}ii\l  I  cleave  to  tilings  below, 
A'.ul  let  my  G  jd,  my  Saviour  go  ? 

^  C.'i  mo  ir.vay  from  fiefhand  fenfe, 

i  i.y  I'ov'r^iv^n  v.'ord  can  draw  mc  tiience; 
1  V. .  uUl  I  bi'y  tivj  voice"  <!Ivine, 
A:i.l  z\\  ir.icuox  ^o^-^  \a\^n. 
4   In:  earth,  \vVv\v  :kV\Yv«  ic^Tvt^ ^Wx^\-xw«w\ 
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[  ff?-'*!  filfncc  of  t}ij  miiul, 

:y  iicavcn^  and  il^re  piy  vJr.l^  T  fi^.d. 

V'  AITS, 


mn  CLXIX.   Covuvon  Mclie.    V%  or  i^J 

k  ^T  God,  U)e  covenant  of  thy  love 
VX     Abides  forever  fure  ; 
nd  in  its  boundiefs  grnce  I  feci 
My  happincfs  f-cure. 

'"hat  though  my  houfe  be  not  with  thee, 

As  nature  could  dcfire  ? 

3  higher  joys  than  nature  gives. 

My  nobler  views  afpire. 

nee  thou,  the  everlailing  God, 

My  Father  art  becon:ie  ; 

fus,  my  Guardian  and  my  Friend, 

And  heaven  my  final  home  ; 
welcome  all  thy  fov 'reign  will. 

For  all  that  will  is  love  ; 

nd  when  thy  providence  is  dark^ 

I  wait  thy  light  above. 
hy  covenant  in  my  dying  liour 

Shall  dwell  upon  my  tonf;uc  ; 
nd  wlicn  1  wake,  fliali  ft  111  employ 

My  cveilafting  fong. 

Di.DDRiDGE,  vsrictl. 

Piin  CLXX,      Common  Metre.      [*J 

GrytiiuiL  tie  Sf^rifi^  tf  true  Rclv-ion, 

^  yr  Y  God,  what  filki.n  cord.^  a»-e  tliine  I 
Vj.   How  foft,  and  yet  h^w  llrong  !  - 

"hiiil  power,  and  truths  and  love  corr\>VQft   I 
To  djuM'  cur  fouls  aiono-  I 

JM  * 
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When  crufn'd  beneath  the  heavy  yoke 

Of  Satan  and  of  fm, 
Thy  hand  our  iron  bondage  broke, 

Our  grateful  hearts  to  win. 

The  guilt  of  twice  ten  thoufand  fins 

Thy  mercy  takes  away  ; 
Tliy  promife,  when  the  war  begins^ 

Secures  the  crowning  day. 
.  Comfort  through  all  this  vale  of  tears 

In  rich  profufion  flows ; 
The  glory  of  •unnumbcr'd  years 

Kternity  beftows, 

;  Drav/n  by  fuch  cords,  we  onward  move, 
Till  round  thy  throne  we  meet ; 
And,  captives  in  the  chains  of  love. 
Fall  at  our  conq'ror's  feeL 

DODDKI 


iJ)gmnCLXXI.     Long  Metre.  C« 

Imploring  dhvine  I.nfliences, 

MY  God,  whene'er  my  longing  hca 
Its  grateful  tribute  would  impa 
In  vain  my  tongue  with  feeble  aim 
Attempts  the  glories  of  tliy  name. 

I  In  vain  my  boldeft  thoughts  arife  ; 
I  fink  to  earth,  and  lofe  the  Ikies  ; 
Yet  I  may  ftiil  thy  grace  implore. 
And  low  in  duft  thy  name  adore. 

3  O  let  thy  grace  my  heart  inf  )ire, 
And  raile  each  languid,  weak  dcfirc  ; 
Thy  grace,  wV\\c\i  covA^lcsxA^^xa  to.>:«. 
The  finncr  ptofti^XR  ^x  x\\^  ^^^^^ 
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^ith  humble  fear  let  love  unite, 

Vnd  mix  devotion  with  delight  ; 

?hcn  (hall  thy  name  be'all  my  joy, 

?hy  praife  my  coullant,  bleft  employ, 

ily  name  infpires  the  harps  above, 

Vith  harmony  and  praife  and  love  ; 

Tiat  grace  which  tunes  th'  immortal  ftrmgs, 

•ooks  kindly  down  on  mortal  things. 

>  let  thy  grace  guide  every  fong, 

Jid  fill  my  heart,  and  tune  my  tongue  ;. 

hen  (hall  the  (trains  harmonious  fiow^ 

nd  heavenly  joy  begin  below. 

Airs.  SrEELE. 

imnCLXXII.  Short  Metre.  C^orfe] 

Cod  our  Cieatcr  and  BcnefjiJcr, 

i/f^  Maker  and  my  King  ! 

VX  To  thee  my  ali'l  owe  5 

ly  fov'reign  bounty  is  the  fpring 

From  whence  my  blcifings  flov.*: 

Thou  ever  good  and  kind  ! 

A  thoufand  reafons  move, 

thoufand  obligations  bind 

My  heart  to  grateful  love. 

The  creature  of  thy  hand, 

On  thee  alone  I  live  ; 

y  God,  thy  benefits  demand 

More  praife  than  I  can  give. 

Lord,  what  can  I  impart 

When  aJJ  is  thmc  before  ? 

V  Jove  <it'm:nnh  a  Thankful  heart  •, 

^^f-'giftj  dbj,  how  poor  ! 
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5  Shall  I  withhold  thy  due  ? 
And  fliali  my  paflions  rove  ? 

Lord,  form  this  wretched  heart  anon 
And  fill  it  with  thy  love. 

6  O  let  tliy  grace  infpire 

My  foul  with  ftrength  divine  ; 
Let  all  my  powers  to  thee  afpire. 
And  ail  my  days  be  thine. 

Mrs. 


J^gmn  CLXXIIL  Common  Metre 

Repentant  and  Hope* 

MY  Saviour,  when  my  though 
The  wonders  of  thy  grace. 
Low  at  thy  feet  aftiam'd  I  fail. 
And  hide   my  guilty  face. 
7.  Shall  love  like  thine  be  thus  repaid  ? 
Ah,  vile  ungrateful  heart  ! 
By  earth's  unworthy  cares  betray'd, 
From  Jefus  to  depart  1 

3  From  Jefus,  who  alone  can  give 

True  pleafure,  peace  and  rcil  : 
When  a b font  from  my  Lord,  1  live 
Uiifatisfy'd,  unbleft. 

4  But  he,  for  his  own  mercy's  fake. 

My  Wiindcring  foul  reftorcs ; 
He  bids  the  mourning  heart  partake 
The  pardon  it  implores. 

5  O  whilft  I  breathe  to  thee,  my  LoK 

Thi  pemlet\lvai  fifji^ 
Confirm  t\ve  V!\tvA»  xJtva  v^\^^^cw'^^^ 
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(hall  the  mourner,  at  thy  feet, 
oice  tp  feek  thy  face, 
Tateful  own  how  kind^how  fvvect. 
ny  forgiving  grace. 

Mf».  Stecll\ 


mCLXXIV.    Short  Metre,    [b] 

ConffJJton  and  Pardon, 

Y  forrows,  like  a  flood 
Impatient  of  reftraint, 
hy  bofom,  O  my  God, 
ir  out  a  long  complaint. 
w  often  have  I  ftood 
ebel  to  the  ikies  ! 
D  the  patience  of  my  God, 
y  thunder  fdent  lies, 
w  by  a  powerful  glance, 
r  Snviouis  from  thy  face, 
rcb<  1  heart  110  more  with  (lands, 
t  yields  to  fovcreign  grace, 

c  the  Prince  of  Life 
play  his  wounded  veins  ; 
he  foi:rUain  openM  wiAe, 
Vvalh  away  my  ftains. 

God  is  reconciled, 

tear  •  his  pity  move  ; 
lis  nu.  his  adopted  child, 
•  cbj^Ct  of  his  love. 
^  let  nre  not  receive 
•ii.i  thij  Iicavenly  grace  ; 
-  it  be  SI  fraliFul  feed, 

\\'A  r  IS,  abbrr.^'i  ted  amd  ^««S* 

M  z 
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^  E'.kii,  VI  i'"!^  -'1  '^^^  hcnnteous  groves, 
Atul  fru'.tJ  ot  richv'Il  t.iRe, 
To  oni*  for  focial  biiis  Jfrfign'd 
Wub  but  ;i  lone'y.  wade. 

4  But  when  his  lovely  bride  appcar'd     ,.        ] 

111  native  i;raa-s  drelt, 
The  latent  fy  irl;  buril  into  flame, 
And  love  xjilpir'd  his  breall. 

5  What  wife  provifion  hail  thou  made, 

Grc'ir  Parent  oF  mankind, 
Tint  all  thine  oiThpring  may  enjoy 
'11 10  bliu  for  tlidm  dciign'd  ! 

6  Then  \\".n.  wc  join  our  hearts  and  handf 

In  bonds  of  virtuous  love  ; 
And  vvhilll  we  live  in  peace  below, 
PrL^p.;re  for  blifs  above, 

'i|)}5ni;l  C.l.XXVlII.  Commcn  Metre. 

i^ubmllJi  n    to    F iw-jidenu, 

NAKED  as  from  the  earth  we  camcj 
An.  I  role  to  life  at  fir  ft, 
Wc  to  the  earth  return  a^ain, 
A'.ni  niln^^Jc  with  our  dull:, 
i  The  dt^ar  dtdights  we  here  eijoy. 
And  •  .ill  our  own,  in  vain. 
Arc  but  ihoTL  favours  buirow'd  noTW, 
J'o  bj  repaid   again. 
3  'lis  God  vvlio  lifts  our  comforts  high. 
Or  fink?  them  to  tho  jj;ruve  \ 
\\^.  givns,  '^^\^\  blcllcd  bj  his  name. 


LHe  takes  but  viW,x  W  ^\nm 
I^jace,  all  out  :L\A?.t>j  v'^v^ 


Vtwc^z^  all  OUT  :L\A?T>f  v'^\\\Q\i'b^S^«^\ 
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fee  filcnt  at  his  fov'rcign  will. 
And  every  murmur  die. 

If  fmilii^g  mercy  crown  our  lives. 

Its  praifes  (hall  be  fpread  ; 
And  we'll  adore  the  juftice  too 

That  ftrikes  our  comforts  dead. 

Watts, 


ppmn  CLXXIX.  Common  Metre,     [b] 

Vain  Projperityy  or  Forgetfulneft  of  God, 

NO,  I  fliall  envy  them  no  more. 
Who  grow  profanely  great  5 
Though  they  increafe  their  golden  (lorCj 

And  fhine  in  robes  of  ftate. 
They  tafte  of  all  the  joys  that  grow 

Upon  this  earthly  clod  \ 
In  vain  they  fearch  the  creature  through 

Whilft  they  forget  their  God. 
Shake  off  the  thoughts  of  dying  too. 

And  think  your  life  your  own  ; 
But  death  comes  haft'ning  on  to  you. 

To  cut  your  glory  down. 
Yes,  you  mud  bow  your  (lately  head, 

Away  your  fpirit  flies  ; 
And  no  kind  angel  near  your  bed, 

To  bear  it  to  the  (kics. 
Go  now,  and  boaft  of  all  your  (lores, 

And  tell  how  briv^ht  you  fliine  •, 
Your  heaps  of  glitt'ring  duft  are  yours,         ^ 

And  nij  Redeemer's  mine,  1 

WXTT 
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r:)?)mn  CLXXX.    Commm  Mt 

The  Holinefi  and  Huppimfi  tf  H«a% 

NOR  eye  hath  fcen,  nor  ear  ha 
Nor  fenfc,  nor  reafon  knowi 
Wh:it  joys  the  Fathtr  hath  prcpar* 
For  thofe  that  love  the  Sou. 
a  But  the  good  Spirit  of  the  Lor4 
Reveals  a  heaven  to  come  ; 
The  beams  of  glory  in  his  word 
Allure  and  guide  \xz  home. 

3  Pure  are  the  joys  above  the  fky. 

And  all  the  region  peace  ; 
No  wanton  lip,  nor  envious  eye 
Can  fee  or  tafte  the  blifs. 

4  Not  the  mahcious  or  profane. 

The  covetous  cr  proud, 
Nor  thieves  nor  (bndercrs  fiiall  ol 
The  kingdom  cf  our  God. 

5  Thofe  holy  gates  forever  bar 

Pollution,  fin  and  Ihame  ; 
None  (liall  recseive  admittance  tliei 
But  followers  of  the  Lumb. 

6  It  'vve  are  wafh'd  in  Jcfus'  blood. 

And  pardonM  tlivough  his  name 
If  t lie  good  Spirit  of  cur  God 
Ha  J  fandtitvM  our  frame  : 

7  Wo  afk  a  prTiVverin^  power, 

1  o  keep  thy  juit  comnj anils  ; 
W'/  would  dt'fiie  our  hearts  no  me 
No  move  pollute  our  hands. 


HYMN    S. 
|)gmn  CLX  XX I.    Long  Metre. 

Cbr:Jiians  tie  S^ns  of  God, 

^OT  all  the  ncblcs  of  the  earth, 
\    Who  bo^il  tlie  honours  of  their  b 
ich  real  dignity  can  claim, 
s  thofe  who  bear  the  Chri(li;jn  nuiTie- 
3  them  the  privilege  is  given, 
)  be  the  for:s  and  heirs  of  heaven  ; 
ins  of  the  God,  wlio  reio[ns  on  h':y^Uf 
id  heirs  of  joys  bt-yond  the  Iky. 
n  them  a  hnppy,  chofim  race, 
icir  Father  pours  his  richcft  jjjracc  j   ' 
)  them  his  counfcls  he  imparts, 
id  writes  his  law  within  their  heart?. 
hen  through  temptation  they  rebel, 
t  chaft'niiig  rod  he  makes  them  feci  -, 
en,  with  a  Father's  rciMJer  heart, 
foothes  tlve  pain  ana  heals  t^c  fmarr 
ir  daily  wants  his  luiiulb  fupply, 
ir  fteps  he  guarc^s  with  watciiiul  ej^c  : 
's  them  from  earth  ^o  heaven  abovc\ 
crowns  them  niih  eternal  lo.(  - 

I  the  honour.  Lord,  to  ho 
>f  this  numerous  family  ? 

e  thy  graciou'i  gift  bellow, 

II  nny  God  my  Father  t*)i.'.. 

y  nn'  conduct  ever  provt: 

"nl  pi-ty  and  It^vc  ; 
all  my  brcthron  cleariv  trac.* 
''at:i'.:r''s  kn.i2:  i:i  rn'  taj^-. 
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i!)rmn  CLXXXII.  Long  Metre.  lt«ii 

JJi'vifte  Cjmpjjfion  to  Sinners. 

NOT  to  condemn  the  fons  of  men, 
Dvl  Chrill  the  Son  of  God  appear} 
No  weajxniji  in  his  hands  are  feen. 
No  iltming  iv/ord,  nor  ihunder  there, 

2  Such  was  the  pity  o5  our  God, 
lie  h)v'd  the  race  or  man  fo  well. 
He  L.  r  his  Soil  to  bear  our  load 

Oi  Tn.s,  anr]  f.*vc  our  fouls  from  hell.         j 

3  Let  linn.-rs  h^^ar  the  Saviour's  word, 
Trnft  in  hb  miglity  name,  and  live  ;         1 
A  thoufand  joys  his  lips  afford. 

His  hands  a  thoufand  bleflings  give.  j 

4  **  Come,  all  ye  weary,  fainting  fouls^ 

Ye  heavy  laden  Hnncrs,  come  \  \ 

V\\  give  you  reft  fn-m  all  your  toils. 
And  lead  you  to  my  heavenly  home.  j 

5  "  Ye  fhall  find  reft,  that  learn  of  me  5 
Ym  of  a  meek  and  lov/iy  mind  j  « 
But  paffion  rages  like  tlie  fea. 

And  pride  is  reillefs  as  the  wind.  j 

4  *<  Blefs'd  is  the  man  whofe  fhouhters  take 
My  yoke,  and  bear  it  with  delight  ;  * 

My  yoke  is  eafy  to  his  neck, 
My  grace  fnall  make  the  burden  light." 

7  Jefus,  we  come  at  thy  command, 
\Vith  faith  and  hope  and  humble  zeal, 
R-efign  our  fpiritr,  ro  thy  hand, 
'i\;  rule  aud  guide  us  at  thy  v.ill. 
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I CLXXXIII.  Common  Metre.  C«3 

OT  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord, 
The  tempt; il,  fire  and  fmoke ; 
6  the  thunder  of  that  word 
hich  God  on  Sinai  fpoke  ^ 

irc  are  come  to  Sion's  hill, 
ic  city  of  our  God  ; 
re  milder  words  declare  his  will, 
id  fpread  his  love  abroad. 
Id  tir  innumerable  hod 
angels  eloth'd  in  light ! 
Id  the  fpirits  of  the  juft, 
hofc  faith  is  turn'd  to  fight ! 
Id  the  blCil  aflcmbly  there, 
hofe  names  are  writ  in  heaven ! 
God,  the  Judge  of  all,  declares 
leir  vile  (I  fins  forgiven, 
faints  on  earth,  and  all  the  dead 
.t  one  communion  make  ; 
}\\\  in  Chrilt  their  living  Head, 
id  cf  his  grace  partake. 

ch  fociety  as  this 
Y  weary  foul  would  reft  ; 
man  thit  dwells  where  Jefus  is, 
uft  be  forn-ver  blcft. 

I  CLXXXIV.  Common  Metre.  [S] 

On  the  Death  tf  a  Mir.ffer, 

'OW  let  our  ^rooY}\yi^  hearts  re^Wcj 
And  all  our  tears  be  dry ; 
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Why  fliould  fhofe  eyes  be  drown'd  in  pjcfj 
Which  view  a  Saviour  nigh  ? 

2  What  though  the  gloomy  tyrant  death 

Doth  God's  own  houfe  invade  ? 
What  though  the  prophet  and  the  pricft 
Be  numbet'd  with  the  dead  I 

3  Though  earthly  fhepherds  dwell  in  duftj 

Tlic  aged  and  the  young ; 
The  watchful  eye  in  dirknefs  closM, 
And  mute  th'  xnftruftive  tongue  : 

4  Th'  eternal  Shepherd  ftill  furvives, 

New  comfort  to  impart  ^  * 

His  hand  (till  guides  us,  and  his  voice 
fitill  animates  our  heart. 

5  "  Lo,  I  am  with  you,"  faith  the  Lord^ 

"  My  church  (hall  fafe  abide  ; 
For  I  vi  ill  ne'er  forfake  my  own, 
Wliofe  fouls  in  me  confide." 

6  Throuprh  cv^ry  fcene  of  life  and  death 

Tins  promife  is  our  truft  ; 
And  this  fliall  be  our  children's  fong 
When  wc  are  hid  in  duft. 

DODDRIDOt 

i 

IXimm  CLXXXV.    Common  Metre,  [i 

T'he  Inti^ccJp,om  of  Cbrip, 

"VTOW  let  our  humble  faith  behold 
.L\I    Our  great  High  Pried  above, 
An'l  celebrate  his  ccnilant  care 
And  fympathetic  love. 

2  Exalte  i  tc  V.'wi  Y  i\\\rf  ^  vWonff, 

With  :...:sldAc^v\^\vQWi\3L^9.  ct^>??^^v^ 

Who  VvAVX  tuc.  C.v.o^vr.  V.^vW.N^. 
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lie  names  of  all  the  faints  he  bears. 
Engraven  on  his  heart ; 
for  iSall  the  meaneft  faint  complain 
That  he  hath  loft  his  part. 

Tiofe  charafters  {hall  firm  remain 

Our  everlafting  truft, 
Then  gems  and  monuments  and  crowns 

Are  moulder'd  into  duit, 

PODDRIDGE. 


mn  CLXXXVI.  Commn  Metre.  i%l 

God's  Love  to  his  Cburcb, 

lTOW  fhall  my  inward  joys  arifc 

\    And  burft  into  a  fong  ; 

Imighty  love  infpires  my  heart. 

And  pleafurcs  tunc  my  tongue, 

od,  on  his  thirfty  Sion  hill, 

Some  mercy-drops  has  thrown, 

tid  folemn  oaths  have  bound  his  love 

To  fliower  falvaiion  down. 

'hy  do  we  then  indulge  our  fears, 

Sufpicions  and  complaints  ? 

he  a  God  ?  and  (hall  his  grace 

Grow  weary  of  his  faints  ? 

in  a  kind  mother  e'er  forget 

The  objeft  of  her  care  ? 

mong  a  thdufand  tender  thoughts, 

Her  fuckling  have  no  (hare  ? 

Yet  (faith  the  Lord)  fliould  nature  change, 

And  mothers  monfters  prove, 

on  (iUl  dwelh  upon  the  heart 

Of  ev^rloRing  love. 
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6  "  Dtep  on  tl;e  palms  of  both  my  hands 
1  have  eiigrav'cl  her  name  •, 
My  hands  ihaii  raife  her  ruined  walls, 
And  build  her  broken  frame." 

Wat 


^gmn  CLXXXVII.    Long  Metre. 

The  Glury  and  Grace  of  Cbriji, 

NOW  to  the  Lord  a  noble  fong ! 
Awake,  my  foul  ;  awake,  my  ton 
Hofcinna  to  th'  eternal  Name, 
And  all  his  bound iefs  lovrc  proclaim. 

2  See  where  it  (hines  in  Jefus'  face, 
The  brightcft  image  of  his  grace  ; 
God,  in  the  perfon  of  his  lion^ 
Has  all  his  noblcft  works  outdone. 

3  The  fpacious  earth  and  fpreading  flood, 
Proclaim  the  wife,  the  powerful  Godj 
And  thy  rich  glories  from  afar, 
JSparkle  in  every  rolling  ftar. 

4  But  in  tiiy  Son  a  glory  fliines, 
Drawm  out  in  f.ir  fupcrior  lines  ; 
The  lull  re  of  redeeming  grucc 
Oudliincs  the  bu'ams  of  nature's  face. 

5  Grace  !  'Tis  a  pure  cclellinl  theme, 
Our  thoughts  rejoice  at  Jtfus'  name! 
Ye  angels,  dwell  upon  the  found  ; 
Ye  heavens,  rjiltdt  it  to  the  eround. 

6  O  may  we  reach  that  gloriou'?  pl-ice, 
Where  w*e  fhall  fee  him  face  to  facej 
Where  -aW  \\U  l^Xr.x.^  I^qpkv  ^jfixVw\^ftor'( 
bhail  be  loi^vci  ^^'\\^\^^\^VMt^. 
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pn  CLXXXVIII.  Long  Metre.  V^] 

Giopy  to  Cbrijl  our  Frirjl  and  King. 

NOW  to  the  Lord  who  makes  us  knuw 
The  wonders  of  his  dying  love  \ 
Be  humble  honours  paid  below. 
And  It  rains  of  nobler  praife  above. 
Twas  he  who  clcansM  us  from  cur  lins, 
And  wafli'd  us  in  his  precious  blood  5 
Tis  he  who  makes  us  prieits  and  kings. 
And  brings  us  rebels  near  to  God, 
To  Jcfus,  our  atoning  Prielt, 
To  Jcfus,  our  eternalKing, 
Be  univerfal  power  confcfs'd, 
And  every  tongue  his  glory  ling. 
Behold,  on  flying  clouds  he  comes  ! 
And  every  eye  lliall  fee  him  move  ! 
Though  with  our  fins  we  pierc'd  him  once, 
Then  ne  difplays  his  pardoning  love. 
The  unbelieving  world  fhall  wail, 
KThilll  we  rejoice  to  fee  the  day  ; 
wOme,  Lord,  nor  let  thy  promil'c  fail, 
Nior  let  thy  chariot  long  delay. 

Wj*  ITS. 

inm  CLXXXIX.    Ung  Metre.    [». 

Salvation  iy  Gjoce, 

^rOW  to  the  pov/tr  of  (Jod  fuprcme 
L\    Be  everlafting  honours  given ; 
ie  faves  from  fin,  we  blefs  his  name, 
knd  calls  our  wand'ring  feet  to  heaven* 

lot  for  our  duties  or  dcferts, 

($t  o/JiIs  own  abundant  irru'wC*  1 


I 
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He  works  falvation  in  our  hearts, 
And  forms  a  people  for  his  pr::ii*e. 

3  '  fwas  his  own  purpofc  that  begun 
To  refcue  finners  doom'd  to  die ; 
He  gave  us  grace  in  Chrift  his  Son, 
Before  he  fprcad  the  ftarry  iky. 

4  Jefus,  the  Lord,  appears  at  laft. 
And  makes  his  Fatuer's  counf;;ls  knoT 
Declares  the  great  tr  an  factions  pad, 
And  brings  immortal  bleflings  dowii. 

5  He  dies,  and  in  that  dre?dfiil  night 
Did  all  the  powers  of  hell  deftroy ; 
Rifing,  he  brou^rht  our  heaven  to  light 
And  took  poirdlion  of  the  joy. 

Ipgmn    CXC.       Co77imon    Metre. 

Dt'vlnc  Goodtiffi  in  A£iiSitons, 

NOW  to  thy  heav'nly  Father's  pra 
My  heart  thy  tribute  bring ; 
That  goodnefs  which  prolongs  my  da) 
With  grateful  plcafure  fing. 
1  Whene'er  he  fcnt-s  afllicling  pains. 
His  mercy  holds  the  rod  ; 
His  powerful  worn  the  heart  fuftains, 
And  fpeaks  a  faithful  God. 
3  A  faithful  God  is  ever  nigb, 
When  humble  grief  implores  ; 
His  ear  attends  each  plaintive  figh. 
He  pities  and  rcftores. 

Her  tribute  vo  xJ^vj  vVx^u^  s 
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Accept  the  wiih,  my  God,  my  King, 

To  make  thy  goodnefs  known. 
0  be  the  life  thy  hand  reftores. 

Devoted  to  thy  praife  ! 
To  thee  I  confecrate  my  powers. 

To  thee,  my  future  days. 

Thy  foul-enliv'ning  gmce  impart, 

A  warmer  love  inlpire  ; 
And  be  the  breathings  of  my  heart 

Dependence  and  dcfiVe. 

Mi 5.    STZT.t.t, 

imn  CXCL     Csmmon  Metre.  [«or  b] 

^yOW  winter  throws  his  icy  chains, 
\I    Encircling  natui*c  round  : 
Ow  bleak,  how  comfortlcfs  the  plains, 
\Vith  verdure  lately  crowii'd  ! 

fie  fun  withdraws  his  vital  beams, 
And  light  and  warmth  depart ; 
lid  drooping,  lif(^fs  nature  feeras 
An  emblem  of  my  heart, 
'y  heart,  where  mental  winter  reign$^ 
In  night's  dark  mantle  clad, 
onfin*d  in  cold  inactive  chains. 
How  defolate  and  fad  ! 

re  long  the  fun  with  genial  ray 
Sh  dl  cheer  tlie  mourning  earth  ; 
nd  blooming  flowers,  and  verdure  gay^ 
Renew  their  annual  birth. 

V  if  my  foul's  bright  Sun  impaiX  'fl 
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The  vital  ray  fliall  cheer  my  hearty 
Till  tl^en  a  frozen  foil. 

6  Tlien  faith  and  hope  and  Ioyc  fhall  rife,    ' 

RencwM  to  lively  bloomy 
And  breathe  accepted*  to  the  flcies, 
Their  humble,  iweet  perfume. 

7  Great  Source  of  light,  thy  beams  difplay, 

My  drooping  joys  reftore, 
And  guide  nie  to  the  feats  of  day, 
Where  winter  frowns  no  more. 

Mrs.  Stuim 


il)})mn  CXCIL     Common  Mem.    I 

Charity, 

O  CHARITY  !  thou  heavenly  gncc  I 
All  tender,  foft  and  kind  ! 
A  friend  to  all  the  human  race^ 
To  all  that's  good  inclin'd  I 
I  The  man  of  charity  extends  . 
To  all,  his  liberal  hand  ; 
His  kindred,  neighbours,  foes  and  frien(k| 
His  pity  may  comlftand. 
J  Ik  aids  the  poor  in  their  diftrefs  ; 
He  hears  when  they  complain  j 
With  tender  heart  delights  lo  blefi. 
And  leflcn  all  their  pain, 

4  The  Tick,  the  pris'ner,  poor  and  blindj 

And  ail  the  fons  of  grief. 
In  him  a  bencfador  find. 

He  loves  to  give  relief. 
J   'TiS  \ovc  tV\2it  ^rv2^&fci  \^v^c$tv  ^^3?X\ 

'Tis  \o\e  tYv-s^t  TcsaJisL^^  \^^  \\^t.^ 
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Vith  willing  mind  and  ardent  feet, 

To  y^oiuk-r  li.ii>py  Tkics. 
rhen  let  us  all  in  love  abound, 

A! id  charity  purluc  ; 
Thus  {hail  we  he  with  o;Iory  crown'd, 

And  love  as  angels  do. 


&gmn  CXCIII.    Lc;is  Mclrc.    L^  or ;] 

Loiig'ir^  for   IIjavcM, 

0  COULD  1  foar  to  worlds  abov-, 
That  blellcvl  iiate  of  peace  i».nd  love  I 
How  gladly  would  I  mount  and  fly 
On  angels'  wings  to  joys  on  hi^h  ! 

But  ah  !  ftill  longer  mud  I  llay, 
Ere  darkfome  night  13  chang'd  to  day  ; 
More  erodes,  fcrrcws,  confli^ls  be:-.r, 
Expos'd  to  trials,  p  uiis  and  care. 
Wdl,  let  thefe  troubk^ri  flill  abound, 
Let  thorns  and  briirs  lill  tlie  ground  •, 
I^ct  itorms  and  lejte.'ils  drradtV.l  coine. 
Till  1  anivo  at  hwlven  my  home. 
i  My  Father  knows  what  road  is  bcfl, 
And  how  to  lead  to  pjacc  and  reft  ; 
To  him  I  cheerful  give  my  aii, 
Go  where  he  leads,  and  wait  his  call. 
^Vhen  he  comn"iands  my  iov.)  aw.^y, 
J*^ot kingdoms  i\\^v\  Ihall  tempt  ir.y  day; 
^'^'th  rapture  I  ihiul  wpkc,  lir.d  rlic 
*^  j-.rin  my  friends  above  the  ikks. 
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3  Still  mny  wc  fiiul  our  hearts  indin'd 
To  ncl  the  friend  to  uU  mankind  ; 
Still  fcek  ih.;ir  fafcty,  health  and  eai 
Their  virtue  and  eternal  peace. 

4  With  pity  mry  o  jr  brcjft  o'crflow, 
W'hcn  v.-  :  h^'  '.-l.i  a  wretch  in  woe 
And  bear  a  fymp.ithifing  part 
With  a'lj  wlio  are  of  he«vy  heart. 

5  L?t  love  in  all  our  condudl  fliine, 
A'l  inv.i;;;^  fair,  thoujih  faint,  of  th 
Thu  >  m.^y  wc  his  dii'ciples  prove 
Who  came  to  manifeit  thy  love. 

Sf'.Iifliury  C 

Ol^mnCXCVII.    CcnvnonMe 

rE    BRUM. 
A  ^er.crdl  JiyK:ri  rf  jftaije, 

OGOD,  WC  pralfe  tlicc,  and  c 
That  thou  the  only  Lord 
And  cvcrJctfling  rathf^r  art, 
By  all   the  tardi  ador'd. 

2  To  ihcc  all  ail ^e III  cry  ^(»i»d, 

To  thcc  the  powers  on  hii»h, 
Botii  Cberubim  wml  Soraphim, 
(Jontinuaily  do  cry. 

3  O  hc?ly,  ho:y,  lioly  ix-rd. 

Whom  hcavL-niy  hells  obtfv. 
The  world  is  witii  the  j;lory  fiii'd 
Of  thy   inajcrtic  fway. 

4  Th'  apoftles'  glorious  company, 

And  piopWvs  cxo^KXvW.  vritli  lig;h 
With  all  tiw.  TX\:aiTV.NXs'  wcNa\^  Vvi\^ 
^        Thy  ccuiUut  \a'j:-vIv:.  ^^ox.vi. 
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nteliply  Church  throughout  the  world, 
0  Lord,  confefTea  thee, 
lat  thou  eternal  Father  art, 
Of  boundlefs  majefty. 

kf  honoured,  true,  and  only  Son, 
And  Holy  Ghoft,  the  fpring 
never  ccafing  joy  ;  O  Chriit, 
Of  glory  thou  ait  King. 
_         Patrick. 

jmn  CXCVIIL     Long  Metre.    [«T 

Tbt  Glory  and  Safety  of  the  Cburtl. 

HAPPY  Church,  celeftial  bride, 
Thy  hufband  will  with  thee  refidc; 
th  matchlefs  glory  thou  flult  fhine 
'obcs  of  honour  all  divine. 

ret  and  gold  her  happy  drefs, 

ith,  meektiefs,  love  and  righteoufneft  ^ 

ly  without,  and  pure  within, 

e  from  the  guilt  of  reignjng  fin. 

:  laws  and  doftrines  juft  and  righ^, 

•priefts  the  minifters  of  light ; 

order  from  thqpcourts  above, 
I  all  her  fervice  done  in  love. 

difcipline  is  from  the  word, 

head  and  ruler  is  the  Lord  f 

fons  and  daugiiters  all  agree, 
I  live  in  peace  and  charity. 

•  journey  is  the  holy  way 
ich  leads  to  evevlafting  day  ; 
I  her  eternal  fiire  reward 
rown  of  glory  with  the  Lord. 
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IpginU  CXCIX.    Co??i7non  Metric 

rhe  M^ays  of  IVifdom. 

OHx\PPY  is  the  man  who  hears 
Inftruclion's  f«ithi  ul  voice ; 
And  who,  celeftial  v/ifdom  makes 
His  early,  only  choice. 

a  Her  treafures  are  of  more  cfteenr 
rhan  eaft  or  weft  unfold  ; 
And  her  rewards  mere  precious  arc 
Than  all  their  mines  of  gold. 

3  In  her  righihand  flie  holds  to  view 

A  length  of  happy  days  ; 
Riches  with  fplendid  honours  join'd. 
Her  left  hand  full  difplays. 

4  She  guides  the  young  with  innocence 

In  pleafure's  path  to  tread  ; 
A  crown  of  glory  (he  beftows 
Upon  the  hoary  head. 

5  According  as  her  labours  rife. 

So  her  rewards  increafe  ; 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleafantnefs, 
And  all  her  paths  are  peace. 

*      Scotch  Par;i 


ipgmn  CC*     Common  Metre. 

Filial  SulmiJJion. 

OLORD,  my  beft  defires  fulfil, 
And  help  me  to  reilpn 
Life,  healrti  and  comfort  to  thy  will. 

And  make  thy  pleafure  mine. 
Whv  fliouVd\ft\x\wV'A.\.\\v?  c^jftcvm-bx^' 
"Whofc  love  toxV\d%  .'Csvc^  ^^^-^i-^^"^ 
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Srftcmble  at  the  gracious  hand 

That  vnpes  away  my  tears  ! 
fcjlet  me  rather  freely  yield 

What  moft  1  prize  to  thee  ; 
ffho  never  hail  a  gift  withheld. 

Nor  wilt  withhold,  from  me. 

C0\VF£f.. 

would  fubmit  to  all  thy  will. 

For  thou  art  good  and  wife  5 
•et  every  anxious  thought  be  ftill, 

Nor  one  faint  murmur  rife. 
Tiy  love  can  cheer  the  darkefl;  gloom. 

And  bill  me  wait,  fcrene, 
'ill  hopes  and  joys  immortal  bloom. 

And  brighten  all  the  fcene. 

^y  Father  !  O  permit  niy  heart . 
To  plead  her  humble  claim, 
"d  aik  the  blifs  thofe  words  impart, 
Iq  my  Redeemer's  name. 

Mra.  fiTEELe. 

J)2mn  CCI.     Common  Metre.      [>f] 

A  Morning  rr  Evsnin^  Hymn. 

|N  thee  each  morning,  O  my  God, 
'  My  waking  thoughts  attend  ; 
I  whom  are  founded  al!  my  hopes, 
In  whom  my  wifhes  tnd. 


,  prepares 
Her  facririce  of  praife. 
'hen  evening  //umbers  pref*i  1?.-^  e^^c^i 
With  tljy  protection  bkft, 
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In  peace  and  fafety  I  commit 
My  weary  limbs  to  reft. 

4  My  fpirit  in  thy  hands  fecure. 

Fears  no  approaching  ill ; 
For,  whether  wakingr  or  afleep, 
Thou,  Lord,  art  with  me  ftiU. 

5  Then  will  I  daily  to  the  world 

Thy  wond'rous  afts  proclaim  ; 
Whilft  all  with  me  (hallpraifes  Cng, 
And  blefs  thy  facrcd  name. 

6  At  mom,  at  noon,  at  night  I'll  (till 

The  growing  work  purfuc ; 
And  thee  alone  wilt  praife,  to  whoni 
Eternal  praife  i^  due, 

{^iyerpool  Collet 

fpgmn  CCIL      C^imon  Metre, 

Rcfignatian^  or  Good  out  of  EoiL 

O  RESIGN ATION  !  heav'nlype^ 
Our  warmed:  thoughts  engage  j 
Thou  art  the  fafeft  guide  of  youm. 
The  Ible  fupport  oif  age. 

2  Teach  us  the  hand  of  love  divine 

In  evils  to  difcern  ; 
Tis  the  fjrfl  leflbi)  which  we  need, 
The  lateft  which  we  learn. 

3  Is  refi^iiation's  leflbn  hard  ? 

On  trial  we  ftiail  find, 
It  makes  us  give  up  nothing  moi;5 
Than  an^uiftiof  the  mind. 
4  Refign,  and  2l\\  \Yve  ^"jIvcv  c?l\>i<i 
That  momeiix.  >Nt  ilotv^^h^  \ 
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heavy  load  of  grief  and  care  x 
ivoltes  on  one  above, 
ids  us  lay  our  burthen  down 
i  his  almighty  Hand  ; 
orts  our  feeble  frame,  and  makes 
ir  weary  feet  to  {t;.rd. 
t  though  we're  fwaiiowM  in  the  deep, 
id  billows  round  us  roar  ? 
jfonaA  thou  wilt  fafely  ktep, 
id  guide  us  to  the  Ihore. 
will  is  welcome,  let  it  wear 
mod  tremendous  form  5 
igh  tempefls  rife,  we  know  that  thou 
nit  fave  us  by  the  ftorm. 

You  NO,  altered 


:nn  CCIII.      Common  Metre.      Ll?3 

Dcfirc  of  Communion  tvith  God. 

THAT  I  knew  the  fecret  place 
Where  1  might  find  my  God  ! 

read  my  wants  before  his  face, 

d  pour  my  woes  abroad. 

11  him  how  my  fins  arife  ; 

hat  forrows  I  fuitain  ; 

flrength  decays,  and  com  Ton  dies, 

d  leaves  my  heart  in  pain. 

lows  what  arguments  TJ  take 
wredle  with  my  God  ; 
'c:i.A  for  his  own  mercy's  fake, 
d  plsad  my  Saviour's  blood. 
O  2 
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4  My  God  will  pityr  my  complaints. 

And  heal  my  broken  bones  ; 
He  knows  the  meaning  of  his  faiutSf 
The  language  of  their  groans. 

5  Arife,  ptiy  foul,  from  deep  diflrefs. 

And  baniili  every  fear  ; 
He  calls  me  to  his  throne  of  gracp. 
To  fpread  iny  forro^s  there. 

Watti. 


ipgmn  CCIV.     Long  Metre.        I 

On  the  Darfgerous  $ic^nefs  of  a  Mimjfer, 

OTHOU,  before  vvhofe  gracious  thrpq^ 
We  bow  oiir  fuppliant  fpirits  down  \ 
Thou  know^ll  the  ailxious  cares  wc  feel, 
And  all  opr  trembling  Hps  -yvould  tell. 

2  Thou  only  can'ft  aflUage  our  grief, 
And  give  our  forro>ying  hearts  relief^ 
In  mercy  then  thy  feryaut  fpare. 
Nor  turn  afide  thy  people's  prayer. 

3  Avert  thy  defplating  ftroke, 

Nor  fmite  the  ihepherd  of  the  flock  ; 
Rellore  him,  finking  tp  the  grave, 
tStretch  out  thine  arm,  make  hafte  to  fave* 

4  Bound  to  each  foul  by  tender  ties. 
In  every  heart  his  image  lies  •, 
Thy  pityinij  aid,  O  God  impart, 

Nor  rend  him  from  eacl>  bleeding  heart. 
J  But,  if  o«r  fupplicniions  fail. 

And  praysrs  and  tears  cannot  prevail, 
J3e  thou  his  llitv\^t\\,\i^  \.\vo^K\^  ftayv 
•     Support  him  thioujJ:v  \iv^  ^^to^  ^-k^^ 
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round  him  may  thy  angels  ftand, 
aitins  the  fi^nal  of  thy  hand ; 
)  bid  his  happy  fpirit  rife, 
id  beair  ]nm  to  their  native  &ies. 

JIippon's  Colic Aitjo, 


nn  CCV.     Common  Metre.     [Xori?] 

'%e  Cbrifiians  Refolution^  founded  on  Jacoi'f  Voip, 
Gen.  xxviii.  20. 

)THOU,  by  whofe'  all-bounteous  han4 
Thy  people  ftijl  are  fed  ; 
ho  through  life's  weary  pilgrimage 
Haft  all  our  fathers  led, 

I  thee  our  humble  vow  we  raife  j 
To  thee  addrefs  our  praver  ; 
id  in  thy  kind  and  faithful  hand, 
Depofit  all  our  care. 

thou,  through  each  perplexing  patli^ 
Wilt  be  our  conftant  guide  ; 
thou  wilt  daily  food  fupply, 
And  raiment,  wilt  provide  j 

thou  wilt  fpre^d  thy  fliield  around| 
Till  all  our  wanderings  ceafe  ; 
id  at  our  Father's  fafe  abode 
Our  fouls  arrive  in  peace  ; 

)  thee,  as  to  our  covenant  God, 
Ourfelves  we  will  rcfign  ; 
id  count  that  all  on  earth  wc  have, 
^Tid  9'en  our  life  is  thine, 

Doi)j»AlDGK. 
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J^gmn  CCVI.     Common  Metre.     I 

The  contrite  HearU 

OTHOU,  whofe  tender  mercy  hears 
Contrition's  humble  figh*; 
Whofe  hand,  indulgent,  wipes  the  tears 
From  forrow's  weeping  eye  ! 

2  See !  low  before  thy  throne  of  grace, 

A  wretched  wanderer  mourn  \  ' 
Hail  thou  not  bid  me  fcek  thy  fac«  ? 
Haft  thou  not  faid — Return  ? 

3  And  ihall  my  guilty  fears  prevail, 

To  drive  mc  from  thy  feet  ? 
O  let  not  this  dear  refuge  fail. 
This  only  fafe  retreat. 

4  Abfent  from  thee,  my  guide,  my  light. 

Without  one  cheering  ray. 
Through  dangers,  fears  and  gloomy  night 
How  de folate  my  way  ! 

5  O  iliine  on  this  benighted  heart, 

With  beams  of  mercy  ihijie  ; 
And  let  thy  healing  voice  impart 
A  tafte  of  joys  divino. 
C\  Thy  prefcnce  only  can  beftow 
Delights  which  never  cloy  ; 
Be  this  my  comfort  here  below, 
And  my  eternal  joy. 

Mrs.  Stevl 

J^gmn  CCVII.     Long  Metre.       [«(» 

The  Importance  of  Time* 

OTIME,  how  few  thy  value  weigh  \ 
How  few  w\\l  ^^ucv-^XA  •sc^^-^X 
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months  and  years  are  rolling  on^ 
oul  negleded  and  undone. 

inful  cares  or  empty  joys 

life  its  precious  hours  d;:(lroys ; 

id  death  ftands  watching  at  our  fide^ 

.T  to  ftop  the  living  tide, 

s  it  for  this,  ye  mortal  race, 

at  Maker  gave  you  hcTe  a  place  ? 

iS'it  for  this,  his  thoupjit  Jtfign'd 

e  frame  of  your  immortal  mind  ? 

T  nobler  cares,  for  joys  fublime, 

i  faibion'd  all  the  fons  of  time  ; 

Jgrims  on  earth,  but  foon  to  be 

he  heirs  of  immortality. 

his  feafon  of  ycur  being  know, 

J  giv'n  to  you,  your  feeds  to  fow  j 

Vjfdoni'and  folly's  differing  grain 

Xi  future  worlds  is  blifs  and  pain, 

then  let  me  every  day  review, 

die  or  bufy  fearch  it  through  ; 

\nd  whilft  probation's  minutes  laft. 

Let  every  day  amend  the  palt. 

Scott 

jmnCCVIII.  Ccmmon  Metre.  C*oi 

Prudence, 

D^nS  a  lovely  thing  to  fee 
A  man  of  prudent  heart  ! 
Vhofr  thoughts  and  lips  and  life  agree 
To  a£):  a  ufeful  part. 
Vhen  envy,  ilnfc  and  wars  beg^u\ 
laJiftle  angry  fouh, 
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My  advocate  before  the  thronet 
And  my  fore-runner  there. 

5  Here  fix  my  roving  heart ; 
Here  wait  my  warmeft  love. 

Till  the  communion  bccompIetCy 
In  nobler  fcenes  above. 

DODSUI 

i])pmn  CCXI.     Hallelujah  Metre. 

CbriJlfcM  »f  Aftgelt, 

OTE  immortal  throng 
Of  angels  jround  the  throne^ 
Join  with  our  feeble  fong» 
And  make  the  Saviour  known  ; 
On  earth  ye  knew         His  wond'rous  gm 
His  radiant  face  In  heaven  ye  view. 

2  Ye  faw  the  heav'n-bom  Child 
In  human  flefli  array'd  ; 
How  innocent  and  mild, 
When  in  the  manger  laid  ! 

And  praife  to  God>       And  peace  on  cart!^ 
I  or  luch  a  birth,  Proclaim'd  aloud.  ^ 

3  Ye  in  the  wildernefs 
Beheld  the  tempter  fpoil'd. 
Well  known  in  every  drcfs. 
In  every  combat  foii'd  ; 

Ye  join'd  to  crown         The  vigor's  headf 
When  Satan  fled  Before  his  frown. 

4  Ye  kept  a  filer. t  guard 
ArouTid  his  fleeping  head, 
Till  the  bright  morn  appeared 

Then  ro\Y d  v\\^  i^ow^         K-^^ ^ -^^K^ 
Your  rifiug  T-otd,  ^ v^\q^  ^ 
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dl  vmj^d  in  light, 
ning  Conq'ror  rode, 
'd  his  rapt'rous  fiieht, 
the  throne  of  God  ; 
i  around  Your  ardent  wings, 

1  your  ftringSi    Of  nobleft  found, 
urbling  notes  purfue, 
ider  anthems  raife ; 
mortals  found  with  you 
wn  Redeemer's  praifc. 
,  my  fouU      .  With  equal  flame, 
proclaim,        Whiift  ages  roll. 

Doj»DRiDOK,  altered. 

CCXII.    Long  Metre.    C*or|>] 

Patience. 

lENCE  !  O  what  a  grace  divine  ! 
nt  from  the  God  of  peace  and  love  ; 
ans  upon  its  Father's  hand, 
ugh  the  wilds  of  life  we  rove. 

ence  we  ferenely  bear 

ublcs  of  our  mortal  ftate  ; 

lit  contented  our  difcharge, 

nk  our  glory  comes  too  late. 

I  we  in  full  fenfation  feel, 

ic:ht,  the  wounds  our  God  ordains  *, 

iie  amidft  our  heaviefl  woes, 

umph  in  our  fharpeft  pains. 

113  gr.icc  to  aid  us  on, 

n  with  fortitude  the  brcaft  ; 

's  tumultuous  voyap;e  is  o'eV, 

:^  the  port  of  endlefs  retl. 

P  ' 
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5  Faith  Into  vifion  (hall  be  brought  > 
Hope  fhall  in  full  enjoyment  aic  ; 
And  patience  in  poucifion  end 
In  the  bright  world  of  blifs  on  high. 

Rippon's  Collcdic 


5)gmn  CCXIIL   Common  Metre.  [«• 

Tic  PeacK  and  Confulatlon  of  a  Cbrijiian, 

PE  ACii.,  all  ye  forrows  of  the  hearty 
And  every  tear  be  dry  ; 
The  Chriftian  ne'er  can  be  forlorn, 
Who  views  his  Saviour  nigh. 

2  "  Let  not  your  forrows  rife,"  he  fays, 

•*  Nor  be  your  fouls  afraid  : 
Truft  in  your  God's  almighty  name. 
And  truft  your  Saviours  aid. 

3  "  Fair  manfions  in  my  Father's  houfe 

For  all  his  children  wait  ; 
And  I  your  elder  brother  go 
To  open  wide  the  gate. 

4  "  And  if  I  thither  go  before, 

A  dwelling  to  prepare  ; 
I  furely  will  return,  again 
That  I  may  fix  you  there. 

5  "  United  in  eternal  love. 

My  people  fhall  remain, 
And  with  rejoicing  heart  fliall  fliarc 
The  glories  of  my  reign." 

6  Thy  gracious  words,  O  Lord,  we  hear, 

And  cordial  joys  they  bring  ; 
Frail  nature  m-ai^  e>LXox\. -a.  <;;;!l^'w\^ 
r>ut  devixivV.ai?.W^.  Vw^'^^^>-^'^« 
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Dttin  CCXIV.     Common  Metre,     [b] 

Submijftfin  to  aj^i^ine  Providence. 

PEACE,  my  complaining,  doubting  heart; 
Ye  bufy  cares,  be  ftill  •, 
Adore  the  juft,  the  fov'reign  Lord, 

Nor  murmur  at  his  will. 
Unerring  wifdom  guides  his  hand  ; 

Nor  dares  my  guilty  fear, 
Amidft  the  fliarpeft  pains  I  feel. 

Pronounce  his  hand  fevere. 
To  foften  every  painful  ftroke. 

Indulgent  mercy  bends ; 
Aiid  unrepining  when  I  plead, 

His  gracious  ear  attends. 
Let  me  reflecl  with  humble  awe, 

Whene'er  my  heart  complains  ; 
Compar'd  with  what  my  (ins  deferve. 

How  eafy  are  my  pains  ! 

Great  fov'reign  Lord,  I  own  thy  hand. 

Thou  juft  and  wife  and  kind  ; 
Be  every  anxious  thought  fupprefs'd, 

And  all  my  foul  refign'd. 
From  evil,  thou  wilt  good  produce, 

And  light  from  darknefs  raife  ; 
Thus  thou  wilt  change  my  grief  to  joy, 

And  turn  my  tears  to  praife. 

Mrs.  Steels,  with  Addition. 

tlUmn    CCXV,     Common    Metre.     Cb] 

T6e  T,ij!s  nfVhtue. 

nLAC'D  on  the  verge  of  youtW,  rcv^  mvw 
I     Life's  opening  fcjne  furvey'A  •, 
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I  view'd  Its  ills  of  various  Idnds  ^ 

Affli£lecl  and  afraid. 

2  But  chief  my  ffear  the  dangers  Bio/d 

That  virtue's  path  inclofe ; 
My  heart  the  wile  purfuit  approv'd  | 
But  oh,  what  toils  oppcrfe  I 

3  For  fee,  while  yet  her  unknown  wayi 

With  doubtful  ftcp  I  tread  !     - 
A  hoftilc  world  its  terrors  raife. 

Its  fnares  delufive  fpread.  { 

4  O  how  (hall  I  with  heart  prepared 

Thofe  terrors  learn  to  meet  ? 
How  from  the  thoufand  fnares  to  guard 
My  inexperienc'd  feet  ? 

5  Let  faith  fujpprefs  each  rifing  fear, 

Each  anx:ious  doubt  exclude  ; 
My  Maker's  will  has  plac'd  me  here  ; 
A  Maker  wife  and  good. 

6  He  to  my  every  trial  knows 

its  juil  reftraint  to  give  ; 
Attentive  to  behold  my  woes* 
And  faithful  to  relieve. 

7  Then  why  thus  heavy,  O  my  foul  ? 

Say,  why  diftruaful  ftill, 
Thy  thoughts  with  vain  impatience  roll 
O'er  fccues  of  future  ill  f 

8  Though  griefs  unnumbered  throng  tliecroin 

Still  in  thy  God  confide ; 
■^Vhofe  finger  marks  the  feas  their  bound» 
JiuA  curbs  t\\^  xo\\\Tv^vAs.^ 
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)jmn  CCXVI.      Sevens  Metre.    [«] 

Prai/e  in  PtofparUy    and  ALherJlty. 

PRAISE  to  Gody  immortal  praife, 
For  the  love  that  crowns  our  days  ; 
Bounteous  Source  of  every  joy, 
LtCt  thy  pralfe  our  fongs  employ, 
^or  the  bleflings  of  the  £eld, 
Jor  the  (lores  the  gardens  yield, 
[or  the  vine's  exalted  juice, 
or  the  generous  olive's  ufe  ; 
'locks  that  whiten  all  the  plain, 
Tellow  (heaves  of  ripen'd  grain, 
^ouds  that  drop  their  fattening  dews, 
uns  that  temperate  warmth  diffufe  ; 
W  that  fpring  with  bounteous  hand 
cattcrs  o'er  the  fmiling  land  : 
11  that  liberal  autumn  pours 
rom  her  rich  o'erflowing  Itores ; 

hele  to  thee,  our  God,  we  owe, 
)urcc,  whence  all  our  blelFings  flow  j 
nd  for  thefe  our  fouls  fliall  raifc 
ratcful   vows  and  folemn  praife, 

et  fliould  rifiiig  whirlwinds  tear 
"om  its  Hem,  the  opening  ear  ; 
lould  the  (ig-trec's  blafted  fhoot 
rop  its  green  untimely  fruit  j 
lould  the  vine  put  forth  no  more, 
or  the  olive  yield  her  (tore  ; 
hough  the  fickening  flocks  (hould  fall, 
nd  the  herds  dcfert  the  ftall  ; 
et  to  thee  our  fouls  lliall  ravfc 
ntcfal  vows  und  folemn  nraife  \ 
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And  when  every  blefiing's  flown^ 
hove  thee  for  thyfelf  alone. 

Mrs.  BAKlADlIb 


IpJJmn  CCXVIL    Long  Metrt.  it 

The  Old  and  iVJrw  Ct  eat  ion, 

PRAISE  to  the  Lord  of  hoiindlefe  migl< 
With  uncreated  glories  bright  \ 
Hi:?  prtfence  fills  the  world  above, 
Th'  eternal  Source  of  light  and  love. 
;t  This  rifing  earth  his  eye  beheld. 
When  in  lubftantial  darknefs  veil'd  j 
The  ihapelefs  chaos,  nature's  womb. 
Lay  buried  in  eternal  gloom. 

3  "  Let  there  be  light,"  Jehovah  faid, 
And  light  o'er  all  its  face  was  fpread  ; 
The  world  array'd  in  charms  unknown, 
With  all  its  new-born  luftre  flione. 

^  lie  fees  the  mind  obfcur'd  within 
'i'he  Ihades  of  ignorance  and  (in  ; 
And  darts  from  heav'n  a  vital  ray, 
That  changes  darknefs  into  day. 

5  Shine,  mighty  Gcd,  with  vigour  fliinc 
On  this  benighted  heart  of  mme  ; 
And  let  ihy  glories  (land  revcard 

As  in  the  Saviour's  face  beheld. 

6  My  foul,  rcvivM  by  heav'n-born  day, 
Thy  radi.*.nt  image  Ihall  difpJay  % 
Whilft  all  my  faculties  unite 

io  praife  the  Loid  who  gives  me  light. 
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P^n   CCXVIII.    Short  Metre.  [*] 

The  Grace  c/G^din  Cbrifl. 

U  AISE  yotir  tTiumphant  fongs 

IV  To  an  immortal  tunc  ; 

iCt  the  wide  earth  refound  the  deeds 

Celeftisil  grace  bath  done. 

Sing  how  eternal  love 

Its  chief  beloved  chofe. 
Old  bade  him  raife  our  finful  race 

From  tlieir  abyfs  of  woes. 

His  hand  no  thunder  bears. 

Nor  terror  clothes  his  brow  ; 
lO  bolts  to  drive  our  guilty  fouls 

To  fiercer  flames  below. 

But  mercy  fiU'd  the  throne 

Of  the  eternal  fky, 
iThen  Chrift  was  fent  with  pardon  down. 

To  rebels  doom'd  to  die. 

Now,  finners,  dry  your  tears  \ 

Let  hopelefs  forrow  ceafe ; 
low  to  the  fceptre  of  his  love. 

And  take  the  ofFer'd  peace. 

Lord,  we  obey  thy  call. 

We  lay  an  humble  claim 
?o  the  falvation  thou  haft  wrought. 

And  love  and  praife  thy  name. 

Watts. 
^"'—  '  III  1^1.  . 

imnCCXIX.   Commn  Metre.  C«or|?3 

For  a  Nirw  Tear, 

REMARK,  my  foul,  the  narrow  \)0\xxA% 
Of  the  rcvolYiiig  year  9 
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How  fwlft  tlie  weeks  complete  their  round 
llow  ilioit  the  months  appear  ! 

2  So  fail,  eternity  comes  on, 

And  that  iiriportant  <lay, 
When  all  that  mortal  life  hath  done 
God's  judgment  fliall  furvcy, 

3  Yet  like,  an  idle  tale  we  pafs 

rhc  fwift  advancinjr  year  ; 
And  (ludy  artful  ways  t*  increafe 
The  fpeed  of  its  career. 

4  Waken,  O  God,  my  carelefs  heart. 

Its  (jreat  concern  to  fee. 
That  f  rri;iy  acl  the  chriftian  part. 
And  give  the  year  to  thee. 

5  So  fhnll  their  courfe  more  grateful  roll, 

If  future  years  arifc  ; 
Or  triis  Ihall  bear  my  waiiir^g  foul 
To  joy  beyond  the  ikies. 

DOODRIDGC. 


f)|)atn  CCXX.    Common  Metre.  [; 

Q  ALVATION  !  O  melodious  found 
1^    To  wretched  dying  men  ! 
i>alvation,  that  from  God  proceeds, 
i\\\A  leads  to  God  again  ! 

1  RefcuM  from  hell's  eternal  ^loom, 
From  d.irknefs,  fire  and  cnainsj 
RaisM  lo  a  paradifc  of  blifs, 
Where  Icjwi  v/uh  gbry  reigns  ! 
^  But  O,  m?vy  ^  cV^e.ri'T7Afc  l^:»v\^ 
^      Sinful  ara\  \ycaV  Vo  wv\v^ , 
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'  Tvefume  to  raxfc  a  trembling  eye 

To  bleffings  fo  dirine  ? 
A  The  luilre  of  fo  bright  a  fcene 
My  feeble  heart  overbears ; 
1^    And  unbelief  almoft  pervert$ 

The  promxfe  into  tears. 
|S  My  Saviour  God,  no  voice  but  tliine 
I  fhefc  dying  hopes  can  raife  ; 

Speak  thy  falvation  to  my  foult 
And  turn  my  tears  to  praife. 
S-My  Saviour  God,  this  broken  voice 

Tranfported  {hall  proclaim ; 

And  call  on  all  th*  angelic  harp$» 

To  found  tby  glorious  name. 

)mn  CCXXI.  Comnm  Metre.  [«or|?] 

CbryTs  Regard  to  littU  Cbildreiu 

SEE,  Ifrael's  gentle  Shepherd  (land. 
With  all  engaging  charms  I 
Hark  !  how  he  calls  the  tender  lambs. 

And  takes  them  in  his  arms  ! 
^  Permit  them  to  approach,  (he  cries) 

Nor  fcom  their  humble  name  *, 
It  wa3  to  blefs  fuch  fouls  as  thefe, 

The  Lord  of  angels  came." 
We  bring  them,  Lord,  with  grateful  hearts. 

And  yield  them  up  to  thee  \ 
Rejoic'd  that  we  ourfelvcs  arc  thine  5 
Thine  let  our  offspring  be. 
r  Te  little  £ock,  with  pleafure  heaj  •, 
Tc  fhUdrcn,  {cck  his  face  \ 
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And  fly  with  tranfport  to  receive 
The  blefiings  of  his  grace, 
5  If  orphans  they  arc  left  behind^ 
Thy  guardian  care  we  truft  ; 
That  thought  (hall  heal  our  bleeding  bea 
When  weeping  o'er  their  dull. 

D0DD1I» 

^gmn    CCXXIL     short    Metre, 

Cbrrjl  the  TVifdom  of  God. 

SHALL  wifdom  cry  ajoud. 
And  not  her  fpeech  be  heard  f 
The  voice  of  God's  eternal  wor4> 
• .    Deferves  it  no  regard  ? 

2  I  was  his  chief  deliglit. 
His  everlailing  Son  ; 

Before  the  firft  of  all  his  works. 
Creation,  was  begun. 

3  Before  the  flying  clouds. 
Before  the  folid  land, 

Before  the  fields,  before  tl;e  floods, 
I  dwelt  at  his  riglit  hand. 

4  When  he  adorn'd  the  Ikies, 
And  built  them,  I  was  there, 

To  oid^T  when  the  fun  fiiould  rife. 
And  in:irO)al  every  ftar. 

5  When  ho  pour'd  out  the  fca, 
AnJ  fpread  the  flowing  deep  \ 

1  gave  the  flood  a  firin  decree 
in  its  own  bounds  to  ktep. 

6  TJpQn  the  em^tN  avt 

The  earth  was  \)vxVjl\\c  £si  v*^^  \ 
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I  faw  the  manfion  where 
ns  of  men  fliould  dwell, 
fy  thoughts  at  firft 
ir  falvation  ran  ; 
jpear'd,  or  Adam's  duft 
ifhion'd  to  a  man. 
:ome,  receive  my  grace, 
(dren,  and  be  wife  5 
le  man  that  keeps  my  ways  ; 
an  tliat  (liuns  them,  dies. 

Watts. 


CCXXIIL  Common  Metre,  f^] 

Tb'T  Nativ.'ty  of  Chr'tji. 

i^HERDS,  rejoice,,  lift  up  your  eyes,  ■ 
A  lend  your  tears  away  ; 
•m  the  region  of  the  Ikics, 
on's  born  to  day. 

)n  of  God,  whom  angels  fear, 
down  to  dwell  with  you  ; 
e  makes  his  entrance  here, 
t  as  monarchs  Ao. 

d  nor  purple  fwaddling  bands, 

y.il  fhining  things ; 

r  for  his  criuUe  Itands, 

olds  the  King  of  kings. 

^phs-irJs,  where  the  infant  lies, 

c  his  humble  thro^u  j 

rs  of  joy  ill  all  your  cyts, 

cphcvds,  kifs  the  Son."  .  ^jt/k 

brie]  i-AWg^  and  ftraight  ?.to\\x\&.    '"^H 
iivajJy  armies  throng  -^  ".^H 
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They  tune  their  harps  to  lofty  fouod^ 
And  thus  conclude  the  fong : 

6  "  Glory  to  God,  who  reigns  aborCy 

Let  peace  furround  the  earth ; 
Mortals  fhall  know  their  Maker's  lotc. 
At  their  Redeemer's  birth." 

7  Lord,  (liall  the  angels  have  their  fongs^ 

And  men  no  tunes  to  raife  ? 
O  may  we  lofe  thefe  ufelefs  tongues^ 
When  they  forget  to  praife. 

8  Glory  to  God,  who  reigns  above^ 

Who  pitied  us  forlorn  5 
We  join  to  fing  our  Maker's  lore, 
.For  there's  a  Saviour  bom. 

Watth 


.  ipgmn  CCXXIV.     Long  Metre.   [ 

Paitb  in    GcdiH  a  Time  of  pifrefs, — Habakkuk  ill.  1?, 

SHOULD  famine  o'er  the  mourning  fie 
Extend  her  defolating  reign  ; 
Nor  fpring  her  bloomin<r  beauties  yield. 
Nor  autumn  fwell  the  ripening  grain : 

2  Should  lowing  herds  and  bleating  fhecf 
Around  their  famifh'd  matter  die  \ 
And  hope  itfelf  expiring  weep, 
Whilil  life  deplores  its  laft  fupply  : 

3  Amidft  the  dark  the  dcathful  fcene. 
If  1  can  fay  the  Lord  is  mine, 
The  joy  (hall  triumph  o'er  the  pain, 
And  glory  dawn,  though  life  dt^clinc 

4  The  God  of  my  U\viX\at\.  Vv^«^ 
My  nobler  life\\c  v?Vil  t\iSum\ 
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vj  immortal  vigour  circs, 
11  my  hope  or  truft  be  vain. 
:fence,  Lotd,  can  cheer  my  heart  *y 
.  every  earthly  comfort  die  ; 
e  can  bid  my  pain  depart, 
fe  my  facred  pleafurcs  high. 
e  hear  thy  blifsful  voice, 
g  life  and  joys  divine, 
ren  defart  Ihall  rejoice  j 
dife  if  thou  be  mine. 

Mrs.  Stiele. 


XXXV.     Co?n7non  Metre.    [^] 

rijl  the  fupreme  Beavty.     Ifaiak  xxxiii.  17. 

[JLD nature's  charms  to pleafe  the  eye' 
wcct  aflemblage  join, 
ire's  charms  would  droop  and  die, 
,  compared  witli  thine, 
ere  her  faireft  beams  difplayM, 
vain  her  blooming  ftore  ; 
yhtnefs  languiflies  to  fliade  \ 
beauty  is  no  more. 
how  far  from  mortal  fight 
Lord  of  glory  dwells  ! 
)f  interpofing*  light 
adiant  face  conceals. 

I  my  longing  fpirit  rife 
:rong  immortal  wing  ; 
ich  thy  palace  in  the  fl;ies,' 
Javiour  and  my  King  ! 
hou/ancJs  worfliip  at  thy  5tt^-  ■ 

Aere,  (divine  employ  \^  * 

0 


i82  HYMNS. 

The  triumphs  of  thy  love  repeat 
In  fongs  of  endlefs  joy. 

6  Thy  prefcncc  beams  eternal  day 
O'er  all  the  blifsful  place  ; 
Wlio  would  not  drop  this  load  of  clay. 
And  die  to  fee  thy  face  ? 

Mrs.  Steue. 


ipynin  CCXXVI.      Ung  Metre.    K 

Fa'iih  in  GoJts  Names, 

SING  to  the  Lord,  who  loud  proclaims 
His  various  and  his  faving  names  ; 
()  may  they  not  be  heard  alone, 
But  by  our  fure  experience  kjiown. 

2  The  great  Jehcvah  be  ador'd, 
The  eternal,  all-fuflicient  Lord  ; 

He  tlirough  the  world  moll  high  confefs'd, 
By  whoin  'twas  form'd,  and  is  poffefs'd. 

3  A.vake'our  noblcft  powers,  to  blefs 
Til 3  God  of  Abraham,  God  of  peace  ; 
Now  by  a  dearer  title  known, 
Fatli.r  and  God  of  Chrift  his  Son. 

4  Throiig'i  cv(rry  ?ge,  his  gracious  ear 
Is  open  to  his  fervants'  prayer ; 
Nor  can  onz  liumble  loul  complain 
That  lie  }\ath  fought  his  God  in  vain. 

-  W}:at  unbelieving:  heart  {hall  dare 
In  whifiu'VN  to  fnjrgeil  a  fear  ? 
While  Itill  111-  o'.tiis  his  ancient  name, 
The  fan:e  his  power,  his  love  the  fame. 
6  To  thcc  our  {ou\?»  \a^  i;CvOtv  •axSfe.^ 
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lly  through  the  de'fart  tread, 
will  guard  where  God  {hall  lead. 

DODOklOQB. 


CXXVII.  Cow.,  Metre.   C«orb] 

The  Btazen  Serpent. 

L.  the  Hebrew  prophet  raife 

brazen  lerpent  high  ; 
nded  felt  immediate  eafe  ; 
ck  forbore  to  die. 
ipward  in  th'  expiring  hour, 
ive,"  the  prophet  cries  ; 
ft  performs  a  nobler  cure, 

faith  lifts  up  her  eyes. 

the  crofs  the  Saviour  hung  \ 
n  the  luv.vens  he  reigns  \ 
lers,  by  the  fcrpent  iiung, 
.nd  forget  their  pains, 
rod's  own  Son  is  lifted  up, 
ig  world  revivcii  ; 
•  beholds  the  blefTed  hope  ; 
piring  Gentile  lives. 

Watts. 

r 

CCXXVIII.     Long  Metre.    [[,] 

0/1  the  Death  of  a  Child. 

les  the  lovely  blooming  flower, 

.1,  fmiUng  folace  of  an  hour  ! 

3ur  tranfient  comforts  fly, 

ifure  only  blooms  to  die  !  ^ 

m  trouble  we  are  born,    '  ^ 

ejoiccj  but  fixtt  to  mourn  \ 
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Ah,  wretched  effort  1  fad  relief  I 

To  plead  ncceffity  of  grief  ! 

3  Is  there  no  kind,  uo  lenient  art. 
To  heal  the  anguifh  of  the  Jneart  i 
To  eafe  the  heavy  load  of  care 
Which  nature  muft^  but  dreads  to  bear  i 

4  Can  reafon's  diftatcs  be  obey'd  ? 
Too  weak,  alas  !  her  (Irongeit  aid ; 
O  let  religion  then  be  nigh, 

Her  confolations  never  die. 

5  Her  powerful  aid  fupports  the  foul, 
And  nature  owns  her  kind  control  i 
WKilft  fhe  unfolds  the  facred  page, 

.    Our  fierceft  griefs  refign  their  rage. 

6  Then  gentle  patience  fmiles  on  pain, 
And  dying  hope  revives  again  ; 

Hope  wipes  the  tear  from  forrow's  eye, 
And  faith  points  upward  to  the  fky. 

7  The  promifc  guides  her  ardent  flight, 
And  joys,  unknown  to  fenfe,  invite, 
Thofe  blifsful  regions  to  explore, 
Where  pleafure  blooms,  to  fade  no  more 

Mrs.  Stce 


Jpgmn  CCXXIX.  Lo?ig  Metre.  [* 

Holinefi, 

SO  let  our  lips  and  lives  cxprefs 
The  holy  gofpel  we  profefs  •, 
So  let  our  works  and  virtues  (liinc, 
'J'o  prove  the  doftrine  all  divine, 
X  Thus  fliaW  we  \yi^  ^xc>0«Am  -^-^^-Mij 
The  hououvs  oi  gut  ^vj\w^  ^^\ 
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When  the  falvation  reigns  wiihm, 
And  grace  fubdues  the  p.)\v£r  of  fin. 
Our  flelli  and  feufe  mull  be  deny'd, 
Paflion  and  envy,  luft  and  pride  \ 
Whilft  juftice,  temp'rance,  truth  and  love. 
Our  inward  piety  approve. 

Religion  bears  our  fpirits  up, 
Whilll  we  expeft  that  blcfl'ed  hope, 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord, 
And  faith  (lands  leaning  on  his  word. 

Watts. 


|)gmn  CCXXX.    Common  Metre,    q.^] 

The  Hope  of  Heaven. 

SOON  (hall  tliis  earthly  frame  difTolv Vi 
In  death  and  ruin  lie  \ 
But  better  manfions  wait  the  juft, 

Prepared  above  the  iky.     » 
An    houfe  eternal  built  by  God, 

Shall  lodge  the  holy  mind, 
When  once  the  prifon-walls  are  broke 

In  which  'tis  now  confin'd. 
Such  are  the  hopes  that  cheer  the  juft, 

Thefe  hopes  their  God  hath  given  j 
His  Spirit  is  the  earned  now, 

And  fcals  their  fouls  for  heaven. 

What  faith  rejoices  to  believe. 

We  long  and  pant  to  fee  ; 
We  would  be  abfent  from  the  flefli. 

And  prefent,  Lord,  with  ihee. 

Scotch  P':j2lv^»£«iJ 


i86  H    T    M    N    & 

i^^mn  CCXXXT.  Cmmpn  Metre,  [f »(} 

Human  Jliijiry,  andJhoimt  Confiiatioit, 

THE  days  how  few,  how  fliort  the  jdv 
Of  man's  To  rapid  race  I 
Each  kaving,  as  it  fwifdy  flic8^ 
A  ihorter  in  its  place. 

2  They  who  the  longeft  Icafc  enjoy, 

Have  told  us,  with  a  (igh. 
That  to  be  born,  fcems  little  more 
Than  to  begin  to  di#. 

3  Ourjiearts  arc  faften'd  to  thie  world  ' 

dy  ftrong  and  numerous  ties  ; 
But  every  forrow  cuts  a  ftring, 
And  urges  us  to  rife. 

4  When  Heaven  would  kindly  fet  us  frccj 

And  earth's  enchantment  end  •, 
It  takes  the  moft  effcftual  way. 
And  robs  us  of  a  friend. 

5  If  we  prefumetocountera£l  ' 

A  fympathetic  God, 
Have  we  not  caufe  to  fear  the  ftrokc 
Of  his  avenging  rod  ? 

6  If  we  refign,  our  patience  makes 

His  rod  a  gentle  wand  \ 
li  not,  it  dart«  a  ferpent's  fling. 
Like  that  in  Mofes'  hand. 

YonK* 


Jpgmn  CCXXXn.   Long  Metre.  [JQ 

Divine  Providence  toivatdt  Man  and  Be^fim 

THE  e2iTt\v  ^t\d  ^>\  t>\t V'c»*^\^'^ ^^c^xcA. 
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:  gives  the  fun  his  genial  power,     ; 
id  fends  the  foft  refrelhing  ihowf^u 

le/ffrpund  with  plenty  blooms  again, 
id  yields  her  various  fruits  to  me».; 
I  men,  who  from  thy  bounteoui  hand 
:ccive  the  gifts  of  every  land. 
)r  to  the  human  race  alone 
thy  paternal  goodnefs  iiiown  ; 
c  tribes  of  earth,  of  fea  and  air, 
joy  thy  univerfal  care. 

t  c'ei?  a  fparrow  yields  its  breath 
1  God  permits  the  ftroke  of  death  j 
hears  the  ravens  when  they  call, 
e  father  and  the  friend  of  all. 

y  care,  great  God,  fuftains  them  all ; 
len  urg^i  by  hunger's  powerful  callj 
)e£lant  of  tlie  known  iupply,     . 
thee  they  lift  the  afking  eye. 

thee,  in  ceafelefs  drains  my  tongue 
.11  raife  the  morn  and  evening  fong ; 
i  long  as  breath  infpires  my  frame, 
;  wonders  of  thy  love  proclaim. 

l.ivcrpool  Colic Aion. 

;n  CCXXXIII.  Long  Metre.  [«orbJ 

Sinai  and  Sion, 

^HE  God  who  once  to  Ifrael  fpoke 

From  Sinai's  top  in  fire  and  fmokc 
entler  ftrains  of  gofpel  grace 
tes  us  now  to  feek  his  face. 
wears  no  terrors  on  his  brow, 
Jyeaks  in  love  from  Sion  now  \  '  m 
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It  I",  ^l-e  vr.icp  of  Tefus'  b!ooA 
TKut  c:i!!s  vs  v.":i!d*rerj  b:ick  to  God. 

'\  Gods  irrvif it,  Mcu's.  quakM  and fcar^di  ^ 
When  hinr/is  thundering  law  he  heard*, 
But  f^o\]yd  crnce  with  accents  mild 
Spi'i'.k.s  ta  the  {inner  as  -a  child. 

/\   1 1. irk  !  li'".v  frcm  Cnlvary  it  founds, 
From  tli:r  R?rdeemers  bitreding  wounds', 
*'  Pardon  \\\v\  j/race  1  fieely  give, 
Thcr.,  r::t:\_i-,  Ico'k  to  me  and  live." 

5  VVhui:  cii.tr  ar^rum-iuts  cini  move 

'I  iic  h'-aii  iiiui  rii[;hta  a  Saviour's  Icve  j 
U  ni.iy  tliat  l:L?.vciiiy  power  be  felt, 
?jui  cjulc  ihj  Itcriy  heart  to  iiicit. 

6  Eiie  iio%/  iii.iJi  vvc  thy  prefcnce  bear, 

V/htii  i'.s  our  Ju'.igv;  liiuu  Hi  alt  appear; 

Av'L-. .i  iii-.-:itj(i  Jc.vc  to  v/ratii  ihuil  turn, 

A::::  riic  whole  c^rih  lii:c  Sinai  burn. 

Nkwtom, 


lyl-mn  CX'.aXXIV.   Common  Metre,  [i 

y-:./-..'/'  -■.'  /i^ff  Cufj.il  r.itji. 

^^•""^1111  Kin-  of  lu-aven  his  table  fpreads, 

.1.      Xxi\\  daiiitits  » vown  the  board; 
Nrt  p.iradTc,  with  uli  its  joys. 
Could  iuch  deii^^ht  ailbrd. 
I  Taidon  and  peace  to  dying  men, 
And  cnuiv-ls  iiTe  arc  given  ; 
And  t!ie  rich  blood  t^var  Jcfus  flied, 
'1\.»  ri*i:e  the  ioul  to  heaven. 
7'  Yc  hmigry  pooT,\\\\o\o\\'^\\i.^«.fcj\fOL 
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ae  from  ihe  hedges  aiul  IiighurnySj 

Liid^acewill  find  you  room. 

)ulands  of  fouls  in  glory  now, 

Vcrc  fed  and  fealkd  hoic  ; 

1  thoufandfi  more,  itill  on  the  way, 

iiound  the  board  a^^^iear. 

:  is  his  houfe  and  heart  fo  large, 

liat  thoufands  more  mr.y  coiwc  ; 

:  £Ould  the  wide  aii'ciriblhig  \\  oild 

Terfillthc  fpacLous  rooin. 

things  arc  ready  ;  enter  in, 

lor  weak  excufcs  frame  ; 

ae,  take  your  places  at  the  feaft, 

Vn4  l>lelft  the  Found^'s  uame> 

D00DRIT>0e. 


mCCXXXV.  Short  Mar^.  [«crb] 

Th  luiv  and  C:fl>tl, 

■^HE  law  by  ^lofes  came, 

But  peace  and  truth  :uul  loye 
:rc  brought  by  Clirift,  a  nobler  name, 
Defcending  from  above^ 

\midft  the  houfe  of  God, 
Their  different  works  were  done  \ 
fes  a  faithful  fevvant  ftood^ 
Jut  Chrift  a  faithful  Son. 
Then  to  his  new  commiiiids 
3e  Ariel:  obedience  paid  ; 
IX  all  his  Frtther's  houfe  he  Hands 
The  fov'reign  and  the  head. 
The  man  who  flurft  defpife 
"he  law  that  Mofes  brought  •, 
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Beheld  how  terribly  he  dies 

For  his  prcfumptuous  fault. 
5  But  forcr  vengeance  falls 

On  tha^  rebtrllious  race, 
AVho  hate  to  hear  when  Jefus  calls, 

And  dare  refill  his  grace. 

Watti. 


i|)j)mn  CCXXXVI.  Com.  Metre.  [««» 

T6e  A'irit'  Covenant* 

«  r-piHE  promifc  of  my  Father's  love 

X     Shall  Hand  forever  good." 

He  faid  ;  and  gave  his  foul  to  death. 

And  feal'd  the  grace  w^ith  blood. 

2  To  this  nevsr  covenant  of  thy  word 

I  fet  my  worthlefs  name  ; 
I  fcal  th'  engagement  to  the  Lord, 
And  make  my  humble  claim. 

3  Thy  light  and  llrength  and  pardoning  gncCj 

And  glory  fhail  be  mine  ; 
My  lifv*  and  foul,  my  heart  ar^d  flefli. 
And  all  my  powers  be  thine. 

4  Thus  will  I  join  my  foul  to  God 

In'cv;."rlaftinj;;  bands  ; 
Arid  t;»l:v  the  bljfling^,  he  beftows 
With  thankful  heart  and  hands. 

\Va  rxs  and  DoDDRipoi* 

fpJjnin  CC^l^l.\V\..    Long  Meti-e.  [« 
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aith  views  the  bliftful  profpect  nigh, 
.nd  God's  own  \Vord  reveals  tlie  way. .  ' 

'here  (h^ll  the  ferv?ints  of  the  Lord 
iTith  never  fading  lullre  fliuie  ; 
urpriling  honour  !  large  reward, 
onferr'd  on  man  by  Jove  divine  ! 
lo^  happy  then  the  truly  wife, 
Vho  learn  and  keep  the  1  acred  I'oad  ! 
[ow  happy  they  whom  Heav'n  employs, 
b  turn  rebellious  men  to  God  !  •  ' 

0  win  them  from  the  fatal  way, 
iThere  erring  folly  though tlefs  roves ;  *    ■     - 
nd  that  bleit  righteouincfs  difplay, 
Hiich  Jefus  wrought,  and  God  approves  ! 

'he  fhining  firmament  (Ivcill  fade, 
nd  fparkling  ftars  refiga  their  light  > 
ut  thefe  fnall  know  no  change  nor  fhade, 
or  ever  fair,  forever  bright. 

b  fancy'd  joy  beyond. the  flcy, 
b  fair  delufion  is  reveal'd  ; 
"is  God  that  fpeaks,  who  cannot  lie, 
nd  all  his  word  mull  be  fulfiird. 

.nd  fhall  not  thefe  cold  hearts  of  ours 
z  kindled  at  the  p^lorious  view  y 
ome,  Ijord,  awake  our  active  pbwcr$, 
UC  feeble,  dying  itrengih  renew. 

n  wings  of  faith  and  ftrong  defire 

may  our  fpirits  daily  rife  \ 
nd  reach  ar  hh  the  fhining  cho^.t, 

tlie  bright  /nan/ions  cf  the  ikA.<:§>. 


tgTi 
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!pgmn  ccxxxviii.  c.  m.  c« 

Death  and  Heaven, 

THERE  is  a  houfe  not  made  by  ham 
Eternal  and  on  high  ;  . 
And  here  my  fpirit  \vaiting.  ftand^ 
Till  God  Ihall  bid  it  fly. 

2  Shortly  this  prifon  of  my  clay 

Mull  be  difiblv'd  and  fall ; 
Then,  oh  my  foul,  with  joy  obey 
Thy  heavenly  Father's  call. 

3  TTis  he,  by  his  almighty  grace. 

That  fqjms  thee  m  for  heaven  ;. 
And,  as  an  eameft  of  the  place, 
Ha&  his  own  Spirit  given. 

4  We  walk  by  faith  of  joys  to  come  v 

Faith  lives  upon  his  word  ; 

But  wkilft  the  body  is  our  home. 

We're  abferit  from  the  Lord. 

5  'Tifr  pleafant  to  believe  thy  grace;- 

But  we  had  rather  fee  ; 
We  would  be  abfent  from  the  flefli, 
Andprefcnt,  Lord,  with^thec. 

ipgmn  CCXXXIX.  Conu  Metres 

Tie  HumiUaiion  ef  Chrift.     Ifaiah,  Hit. 

THE  Saviour  comes  !  no  outwaid 
Befpcaks  his  prefence  nigh  ; 
No  eanh\Yoe2L\3Ltk^ m him  fliine^ 
•  Ta  draw  xk^  cvtv^-J^c^^.^ 
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Fair  as  a  bloom Ingj  tender  flower 

Amidft  the  dclart  grows  ; 
So  flighted  and  defpis'd  by  man. 

The  heavenly  Saviour  rofe. 
They  held  him  as  condemn'd  by  Heaven* 

An  outCriit  from  his  God  ; 
While  for  their  fins  he  groan'd  and  blsd 

Beneath  his  Father's  red. 
With  fmn^rs  in  the  duft  he  lay, 

The  rich  a  grave  rupplied  ; 
Unfpotted  was  his  blamelcfs  life^ 

Undain'd  by  fin  he  dy'd. 

His  foul,  rejoicing,  fnall  behold 

The  purch.ifc  of  his  pain  ; 
And  every  iinner  by  him  i?yd 

Shall  blcfs  Mcfiiah's  rel'^'^n- 
He  died  to  bear  the  guilt  of  nien^ 

That  fni  mip:ht  be  forg.ven  ; 
He  lives  to  biefs  them,  and  defend. 

And  plead  their  caufe  in  hea-^en. 

Scotch  Parapfirafc. 

)gmn  CC:XL.  Common  Metre.  [«  or  i>J 

T'j  R.'furrscl'idn  of  the  Ma.>iyrs.      RcV.   vii. 

"  'T^HESE  g!orioa5  minds  how  bn^j;ht  thcv 
JL     W'  hence  all  their  v^-hlte  array  ?  [iliine  1 
tlow  came  they  to  the  happy  ftsata 
-.  Of  everlalUng  day  ? 

From^'tort'rinpj  pains  to  endlefs  joys. 

On  fiery  wheels  they  roue, 
And  ftranireJy  walTi'd  tlicir  laimcut  wVvld^  J 

In  Jeius'  dying  blood*  1 

R 
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3  Now  they  approach  a  fpotlefs  God, 

And  bow  before  his  throne  ; 
Their  warbling  harps  and  facred  fong» 
Adore  the  Holy  One. 

4  The  unveil'd  glories  o£  his  face 

Among  his  Caints  refidc ; 
While  the  ridi  treafure  oj  his  grace 
Sees  all  their  wants  fupply'd. 

5  Tormenting  thirft  fhall  leave  their  foulsy 

And  hunger  flee  as  fad ; 
The  fruit  of  life's  immortal  tree 
Shall  be  their  fweet  repaft. 

6  The  Lamb  fliall  lead  his  heavenly  flock 

Where  living:  fountains  rife  ; 
And  love  divine  [hall  wipe  away 
The  forrows  of  their  eyes* 

Watt 

5)gmiT  CCXLL     Loits  Metre,    i 

The  Vulce  of  ITature,. 

THE  fpacious  firmament  on  high. 
With  all  the  blue  ctherial  iky  v 
And  fpangled  heavens  a  Paining.  framfi» 
Their  great  Original  proclaim, 
a  Th'  unwearied  fun,  from  day  to-  day^ 
Does  his  Creator's  power  difplay, 
And  publiflictj  to  every  land 
The  work  of  an  Almighty  hand. 

3  iSoon  as  the  eve:mx\^  ^^d€s  ^evail, 
The  moon  takes  w^  t\\^  >wo^«\^w.^\afe» 
And  mgUt\Y  to  xScv^  \v^m^%^^^ 
Repeat^  the  &.ox^  ol  WW^  v 
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Whilft  all  the  flars  that  round  her  btirii, 
And  all  the  .planets  in  their  turn, 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll. 
And  ^read  the  truth  from  poJe  to  pole. 
What  tliough  ill  foiemn  ftience,  all 
Move  round  the  dark  terreilrial  ball  5 
What  though  no  real  voice  nor  found 
Aniidft  their  radiant  orbs  be  found : 
in  reafon's  ear  they  all  rejoice, 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice, 
Forever  finglng^ns  they  fhiue, 
The  hand  that  made  us  is  divine. 

Adozsoi;. 

►gmnCCXLII.     Long  Metre.    [.«ort»] 

Rememhranee  of  Chriji, 

^np'HIS  do  in  mem'ry  of  your  frienJ." 

X       Such  was  the  Saviour's  lafl  rcqueft, 
Who  all  the  pangs  of  death  endur'd, 
That  we  might  live  forever  bicft. 
Yes,  we'll  record  thy  matchlefs  love. 
Thou  deareft,  tend'relt,  bell  of  friends  ! 
Thy  dying  love  the  noblcft  praife 
Of  long  eternity  tranfcends. 
Tis  pleafure,  more  than  earth  can  %\vt-^ 
Thy  goodncfs  through  thefe  vales  to  fee ; 
Thy  tablje  food  celedial  yields, 
And  happy  they  who  lit  wiih  thee. 
But  oh  !  what  vaft  tranfpor ting  joys 
Shall  fill  our  brea/fs,  our  tongues '\r»{^\\t» 
When  join* d  with  the  celedvaV  ti^im. 
Our  grateful  fouls  thy  love  adtriTt  \ 
y hen  thefe  vile  bodies,  all  re&iV  A, 
f^rfUt  dnd  glorious  ^s  thy  o%vn. 
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IJuwcnricd  Ihall  our  nihido  ob^y. 
And  join  in  woidiipnear  thy  throne. 


i;)j)nin  CCXLIll.  Cojvmon  Miire.[j(t^ 

TI  [(HIGH  friv^htfulfiiarcsbcfct  incTOUi 
And  thrcat'ning  billows  roll ; 
1  hough  fcar.dal  and  reproach  aboucd, 
To  vex  my  weary  foul  ; 

i  A  con Tjicnce  pure  can  tcftify 
My  lid^.rt  to  be  (iiiccre  ; 
Prt^fiiniption  and  hypocrify 
All  hateful  ftiH  appear. 

3  My  f'.^ct  have  kept  the  path  divine, 

riiou;i;h  Tinners  did  entice, 

Ni-ir  do  i  VL-t  from  thence  decline, 

To  tread  tlie  paths  of  vice. 

4  God's  word  I  trcafare  up,  and  prize 

Beyond  all  earthly  good  ; 
Conipar'd  with  this,  1  may  defpife 
Ivly  ucecflliry  food. 

5  Ci:  I '.for  ions  men  who  dwell  ?t  eafc. 

May  |;roudlv  on  me  tread ; 
Mv  r..Ai.»ur,  vnom  I  fetk  to  pleafe, 
hly  lidiicr.us  caulc  will  plead. 

6  ITitvr'jrlitcoufnefs  I  lliall  behold. 

When  light  fprin^;s  from  above  ; 
A}\]y  try'd,'l  ftiali  Ccrr.c  forth  as  i^old, 
To  i:r.;ii'c  his  wond'rous  love. 
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manifeft  thyfelf  to  men, 
:  fet  thy  image  in  thy  Son. 
he  bright  fun's  mcridinn  blaze 
whelms  and  pains  our  feeb!::  fig^i*> 
cheers  us  with  his  fofter  rays 
:n  fhining  with  reflefted  light ; 
1  thy  Son  thy  power  divine, 
wifdom,juft'ice,  truth  and  love 
1  mild  and  pleafing  luftre  (hine, 
:fted  from  thy  throne  above. 

ugh  Iiarden'd  Jews  denied  his  claim, 
turn'd  away  their  fcornful  face  ; 
:hofe  who  truiled  in  his  name, 
Id  in  him  thy  truth  and  grace. 
)u,  at  whof^  almighty  word 
ight  at  Civil  from  darkncfs  llione, 
us  to  know  our  glorious  Lord, 
fee  the  Father  in  the  Son. 

ft  we,  thine  image  there  difplay'd^ 

love  and  admiration  view, 

us  in  likenefs  to  our  head, 
we  may  bear  thy  image  toe. 

Mason,  altered. 

.CCXLV.      Common  Metre.      D] 

GoJ  our  R/u^e  ift  Trouble. 

Vy\5  refuge  of  my  weary  foul. 

On  thee,  whan  forrows  rife, 
se,  when  waves  of  trouble  roll, 
fainting  hope  relies. 

c  I  tell  each  rifing  f^iei^ 
bou  alone  canft  hc;xl  \ 
R   2 
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Thy  pvom*/js  can  bring  relief  i 

lor  every  pi  in  1  fecT. 

3  5\U  v/hcn  thefe  j^loiv.r.y  doubts  prevafl, 

]  ie;tr  to  call  ihce  ir.inr  ; 
Tlii-  i'prings  of  coiTifort  fcem  to  fail, 
And  all  my  hopes  dtxline. 

4  Yet,  jT^riici'uis  God,  where  fliall  I  fice? 

'J  hoii  Alt  r.iv  cnly  truft  ; 
AvA  ftill  jiiV  t'oul  would  rife  to  thee, 
Though  prr){ly;ac  in  the  dull. 

5  Haft  thou  n(jt  bid  nie  fcr.k  thy  face  ? 

And  ilinll  I  ietk  in  vain  ? 
And  can  tlie  rnr  oi'fovVeign  grace 
}k  iWwi  whtn  I  complain  r 

6  Thy  nv?icy-ft:at  is  optn  dill, 

'HKre.  rci.ili  my  loul  rt  treat  •, 
WJLhhmv.I'lc  hc:pv-.  ;;ttcnd  ihee  ftill, 
And  WLiii  bcnc*;r]i  tiiy  feoi. 

Mis.  SrtEit 


Dyma  CCX LVi.     Lc^^s  ^^^'"^-  ^' 

rr^IIQU  vain  intrudir.g  world  depart  I 
.iL       No  more  ;dlu;c  or  vtx  my  heart  5 
]A*t  oyevy  varity  be  gone  ; 
1  would  bo  poaceiul  mm]  alone. 

:;.  >Icre  let  me  feirch  my  inmoll  niind. 
And  ivy  its  real  iU^U  Jo  find  ; 
TI'.c  fecrct  ipnnc:?  ff  thni^ht  explore, 
Aud  CA\\\  ov;  ^^^J\v\^•3L\^v^\.^cucr,s  o'er* 
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Eternity  is  juft  at  hand  ; 
And  fliall  1  walte  the  ebbing  fand, 
And  carelefs  view  departing  day, 
And  throw  niy  fleeting  time  away  ? 
Be  this  my  chief,  my  only  care, 
IViy  high  purfuit,  my  ardent  prayer, 
An  interell  in  the  Saviour's  blood, 
A  pardon  fcal'd,  and  peace  with  God. 
Search,  gracious  Goci,  my  inmoit  lieart, 
And  light,  and  hope,  and  joy  impart, 
From  guilt  and  error  fct  me  free, 
And  guide  me  fafe  to  heav'n  and  thee. 

Mr*.  Steele. 

)gmnCCXLVII.  Ung  Metre.  i%or\)\ 

Seeking   Cbrijl  the   SL^pbetJ. 

THOU  whom  my  foul  ail  mires  above 
All  earthly  joys  and  earthly  love. 
Tell  me,  my  ibJhepherd,  let  me  knew 
Where  doth  thy  ivveetell  paRure  grow  ? 
Where  is  the  fliadow  of  that  rod:, 
Which  from  the  fun  defends  thy  Hock  ? 
Fain  would  I  feed  among  thy  flieep, 
Among  them  reft,  among  them  flccp. 
The  footfteps  of  tjiy  flock  I  fee  ; 
Thy  fwcetell  pallures  here  they  be  ! 
A  wond'rous  feaft  thy  love  prepares, 
Bought  by  thy  wounds,  and  groans,  and  tears. 

His  facred  flefli  he  makes  my  food. 
And  bids  me  drink  his  precious  \Aoq^  % 
Here  to  this  fcad  my  foul  w  i\\  corA^^ 
TUi  my  Beloved  k^d  me  home. 


2C0  HYMNS, 

f^yniit  CCXLVIII.   Lons  Metre.  l$«\ 

TLe  Vanity  of  F  rms  -uitheia  Fittve, 

TH'  uplifted  eye  and  bended  knee 
Are  but  vain  homage,  Lord,  to 
In  vain  our  lips  thy  prailc  prolong. 
The  heart  a  ftrangcr  to  the  fong. 

2  Can  rites,  and  forms,  and  flaming  zcnl, 
The  breaches  of  thy  precepts  heal  I 
Can  fafts  and  penance  rerancile 
Thyjuftice,  and  obtain  thy  fmile  ? 

3  The  pure,  the  humble,  contrite  miud, 
Thankful,  and  to  thy  will  refign'd, 
To  thee  a  nobler  oft'ring  yields, 
Than  Sheha^s  groves  or  Sharon^ s  fields; 

4  Than  floods  of  oil,  or  coftly  wine. 
Rolling  by  thoufands  to  thy  (hrine ; 
Or  than  if  to  thine  altar  led, 
A  firil-born  fon  the  victim  bled. 

5  "  Be  juft  and  kind  and  humble  too, 
In  all  you  fay,  in  all  you  do  ; 
To  men  yjur  charity  impart, 
And  love  your  God  with  all  your  heart* 

6  This  truth  by  ancient  prophets  given, 
Was  by  thy  Son  confirm'd  from  heaven ; 
And,  deep  engrav'd,  th  is  great  command 
Doth  on  eternal  pillars  ftand. 

Reformed  I-iturgy. 

Jpgmn  CCXLIX.    Ung  Metre.  l%«i 

Lvue  tQ   God  and  Ma$i, 

THUS  faith  the  firft,  the  great  comimnd 
"  Let  ?l\\  lYvf  ww-ax^  WK«%  unite 
To  love  thy  Mokw  toa^  ^-^  vicA 
Viixh  fACTcd  tcx\wx  ^ti^  e^^v^\- 
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^*Then  {liall  thy  neighbour,  next  in  pl.ice, 
Slnre  thine  alFcclions  ami  cdi^em  ; 
And  let  tliy  kimincfc  to  thyicif 
Mcafure  and  rule  tliy  love  to  him." 

This  is  the  fcnfe  that  Mofos  I'pokc  ; 
This  did  the  prophets  preach  and  prove  \ 
For  want  of  this  the  law  is  broke, 
And  the  whole  law's  fulfilled  by  love. 

But  oh,  how  bafe  our  paflions  arc  1 
How  cold  our  charity  and  zeal  ! 
Lord,  fill  our  fouls  with  heavenly  fire, 
Or  w;:  fiiall  iic'cr  perform  thy  will. 

Watts. 


fpymn  CCL.     Lo7i^  Metre.     [*  or  L] 

THUS  l-iith  the  hidi  and  lofty  One, 
"  1  fit  upon  niy  holy  throne  j 
My  name  is   God,  1  dwell  on  Lirh, 
Dwell  in  my  own  eieniity. 
*'  But  I  cLfc^-iid  to  worlds  below ; 
Oil  ctrth  I  h.ivc  :i  nianfion  too  ; 
The  iiumblc  iijhit  ai:d  cor.t:itc 
Is  an  abode  ol  my  delight. 
''  The  huir.oj'-  foul  my  v/ords  revive  } 
'.  bid  the  niourniri^  fmncr  live  ; 
:-Ical  all  th'.^  b.-okcn  hearts  T  jiiid, 
And  eafe  tli-:  iorrows  of  the  mind. 

'  When  I  contend  againd  tlu'ir  lit:, 
make  th«.;m  know  how  vile  ilicy'^e  been  i 
Jut  lliouKl  my  wrnth  iorcvcr  fmol:'j> 
riieir  £oals  wouki  imk  ije;jeatU  ihc  TvicoK^r 
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5  O  may  thy  pard'ning  grace  be  r 
Left  wc  ihould  faint,  defpair  an 
Thus  Ihall  our  better  thoughts  approve 
The  methods  of  thy  chafl'ning  love. 


Wat 


Jpgmn  CCLI.    ^Common.  Metre.  [*< 

CbarjScrs  of  CLriJi.      \U.   xiiL      K-^. 

THUS  faith   the  Lord,    who  built 
And  bade  the  planets  roll  \    [hoai 
Who  peopled  all  the  climes  of  earth» 
And  form'd  the  human  foul ; 

2  **  Behold  my  fervant,  fee  him  rife, 

Exalted  in  my  might  j 
Him  have  I  chofcn,  and  in  him 
1  place  fupreme  delight. 

3  "  On  him  in  rich  efFuiion  pour'd. 

My  Spirit  laall  defccnd  ; 
My  truth  and  judgment  he  fhall  (how 
To  cdrth's  rcmoteit  end. 

4  "  Gentle  and  ftill  fliiill  be  his  voice  j 

!S  )  tlircats  from  him  proceed  j 
'VLc  fmoking  flax  he  ihull  not  quench, 
Nor  break  the  bruifed  reed. 

5  "  The  fetble  fpark  to  flame  he'll  raife  •, 

Tlie  weak  will  not  dcfpife  ; 
Judgment  lh?.ll  he  bring  forth  to  truth. 
And  make;  the  faiieu  rife. 

6  *'  The  progYcts  o'i  \m  x^A  'i.w^  \.ci>«« 

Shall  never  Vwow  d^^\vci^> 
Till  foreign  \and^  'aw^  a:AU^>x W.^ 
Receive  lU^  V^vj  d:vNVTv^.   ^^^^^^^^ 


H    Y    M    N    &  2GJ 

CCLII.  Common  Metre.  It  or  b] 

Cbildrtm  devvted  to  God, 

S  faith  the  mercy  of  the  Lord, 

Ml  be  a  God  to  thee  •, 

is  thy  num'rous  race,  and  they 

be  a  feed  for  me." 
m  believ'd  the  promised  grace, 

gave  his  fons  to  God  ;  > 

iter  feals  the  covenant  now, 
ch  fhen  was  feal'd  with  blood, 
jydia^s  houfe  was  fan£lify'd, 
•n  (lie  receiv'd  the  word  ; 
he  believing  jailor  gave 
lioufehold  to  the  I^ord. 
lo  thy  faints,  O  faithful  God, 
le  ancient  truth  embrace  ; 
e  their  infant  offspring  bring, 

humbly  claim  the  grace. 

Watts* 

CCLIII.     Long  Metre.     1%  or  bj 

Zbrifi*s  Commijpon  to  preach  the  Gcfpel, 

[US  fpake  the  Saviour,  when  he  fent 
His  mnifters  to  preach  his  word  ; 
Jirough  the  world  obedient  went, 
)rcad  the  gofpel  of  their  Lord. 

brth,  ye  heralds,  in  my  name, 
e  whole  earth  my  grace  receive ; 
Dfpel  jubilee  proclaim, 
all  them  to  repent  and  live, 
joyful  news  to  all  inciptvTt, 
ich  them  where  falvation  Wet.  % 
the  broken  bleeding  Vve^Ltt, 
>c  the  tear  from  wecpiivg,  CT«b*- 
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4  "  Be  wife  as  f^rpents  where  you  gOt 
But  harmlefs  ns  the  peaceful  dove  5 
And  let  your  heav'n-raught  conduct  ftvot 
That  you're  commiirion'd  from  above. 

5  "  Freely  from  me  ye  have  receiv'd ; 
Freely  in  love  to  others  give  ; 
Thus  fhall  your  dodtrines  be  believMi 

,    And  by  your  labours,  fmners  live. 

6  "  All  power  is  trulled  in  my  handSy 
I  will  protect  you  and  defend  ; 
Whilft  thus  you  fellow  my  command3| 
I'm  with  you  till  the  world  fllal!  end." 

7  Happy  thofe  fervants  of  the  I^rd, 
Who  thus  their  Mafter's  will  obey  ! 
How  rich,  liow  full  is  their  reward, 
ReftrvM  until  the  final  day  1 

i^^nm  CC:LIV*     Cmmon  Metre,  \ 

J)ivin:  Gaodrefs  to  j^an, 

THY  wifdoni,  pov/er  and  goodnefs,  Lo 
In  all  thy  works  appear  ; 
But  man  thy  buuuies  fliall  record. 
For  tin-  dilUnguilh'd  care. 
7.  From  thet,  the  breath  of  life  we  dre^i 
That  breath  thy  pciver  maintains  \ 
Thy  tciivltr  ir.ercy,  ever  new. 
Our  brittle  frame  fudains. 
1^   Yet  nobler  ,-il'ts  demand  our  praife. 
Or  rf  a  foil's  li.^^ht  puiTjfbVl  \ 
Bv  reveUitoiiS  brighter  rays 

4  Thy  p!u-viv\v'ViCCC.MX  cow^.vwX. ^V5c«^* 
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either  threatening  dangers  warif> 
r  timely  fuccours  lend, 
us  thy  providence  has  (hone 
''ith  its  propitious  rays  ; 
t  cur  lips  and  lives  make  known 
by  goodnefs  and  thy  praife. 
bounteous  Lord,  thy  grace  impart  > 

teach  us  to  improve 

gifts  with  ever  grateful  heart, 
nd  crown  ihcm  with  tliy  love. 

Mrs.  Steele. 

m  CCLV.     Short  Metre.    [«  or  h] 

Tlnf  Voice  of  IViflom, 

^IS.wifdom's  earneft  cry, 

"Wifdom,  the  voice  of  Crod, 
jTOung  and  old,  the  low  and  high, 
le  fpeaks  his  will  abroad, 
'ithin  the  human  brt^aft 
er  ftrong  monitions  plead, 
thunders  her  divine  proiefl 
gainft  th'  unrighteous  deed, 
ithin  the  holy  place, 
le  calls  with  open  arms; 
>w  long,  ye  fouls,  will  you  enibracf; 
►ily's  deceiving  charms  ? 

The  race  of  men  I  love  ; 
mercy  1  chailife ; 
rely  faithful,  1  reprove ; 
ear,  mortals,  and  be  wife. 
My  doors  are  open  wide  \ 
Y  tabic  fp:rad  wiihin  ; 
t  then,  ye  fimple,  turn  ?X\i'v',  m 

d  Icdve  the  pjnhs  o£  i\:\,  i 

S 
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Far,  far  above  our  humble  foRgs, 
The  theme  demands  immortal  tongues. 

3  Yet  whilil  around  his  board  we  meet, 
And  worlhip  at  his  facred  feet, 

O  Jet  our  warm  affc£lions  move, 
In  glad  returns  of  grateful  love. 

4  Yes,  Lord,  we  love  and  we  adore, 
liut  long  to  know  and  love  thee  more ; 
An«l  whilft  we  tafte  the  bread  and  wine, 
Dcfire  to  feed  on  jcys  divine. 

5  Let  faith  cur  feeble  Icnfes  aid, 

To  fee  thy  wond'rous  love  difpla/d ; 
Thy  broken  flefli,  thy  bleeding  vein?, 
Thy  dreadful  agonizing  pains. 

6  Let  humble  penitential  woe, 

With  painful,  pleafing  anguifli  flow  \ 
And  thy  forgiving  love  impart, 
Life,  hope  and  joy  to  every  heart. 

MCS.    STEU8. 


f^^m  n     C\ : :  v  X .      Lof?g    M^trc.    [i 

The  Jlcui'fr.Iy  Conqueror. 

TO  Jtfus,  our  vi<ftoriou3  Lord, 
Ihc  praifes  cf  our  lives  belong; 
Forever  be  his  name  ador'd, 
'ihe  fulnjec):  of  each  thiiiikful  fong. 
2  EnflavM  by  Hn,  befet  by  foes, 
l^ndone  Awd  pcriihmg,  we  lay; 
?iis  piiy  iTicited  oVr  our  v/oes, 
To  lAve  iiie  trembling,  dying  prey. 
v;   I i .'■  i ^^u •ji.Yit,  V\e  cov\c\\\tt* «^^ \j£va\v^\  he  fell, 


HYMNS.  209 

He  triumpli'd  o'er  the  powers  of  hell. 
And,  by  his  dying,  vanquifli'd  death. 
Now  on  his  Father's  throne  he  reigns, 
And  all  the  tuneful  choir  above 
Refound,  in  high  immortal  drains. 
The  praifcs  of  viftorious  love. 
Though  ft  ill  furviving  foes  arife. 
Temptations,  fins,  and  doubts  appear. 
And  pain  our  hearts,  and  fill  our  eyes. 
With  many  a  groan,  and  many  a  tear  ; 

i  Still  fliall  we  fight,  and  ftill  prevail. 
In  our  almighty  Leader's  name  ; 
His  ftrength,  whene'er  our  fpirits  fail. 
Shall  all  our  adive  powers  inflame. 

f  Impiortal  honours  wait  *afoove. 
To  crown  the  dying  Conq'nor's  brow ; 
And  endlefs  peace,  and  joy,  and  love, 
For  the  fhort  war  fuftain'd  below. 

Mrs.  Steele. 

8>2inn  CCLX,      Long  Metre,      [b] 

Tig  LotJ*s  Supper, 

*rT-i  WAS  on  that  dark  and  doleful  night, 
X     When  powers  of  earth  and  hell  arofe 
Againft  the  Son  of  God's  delight, 
And  friends  betray'd  him  to  his  foes. 

.  Before  the  mournful  fcene  began, 
He  took  the  bread,  and  bleft,  and  brake  •, 
What  love  through  all  his  aftions  ran ; 
What  wond'rous  words  of  grace  he  fpake  I 
'  **  This  18  my  body,  broke  for  fin. 
Receive  and  eat  the  living  food  f 
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Tlicr.  took  the  cup,  and  bleft  the  wine, 
"  Tis  thfc  new  cov'iiant  in  my  blood.** 

4  **  In  mem'ry  of  your  dying  Lord, 
Do  this  (he  faid)  till  time  Ihall  end  ; 
Meet  at  my  table,  and  record 

J  he  !ovc  of  your  departed  friend." 

5  Jcfus,  tliy  feaft  we  celebrate, 

Wc  ihow  thy  death,  we  fing  thy  name ; 
Tili  thou  return,  and  we  fliall  eat 
1'he  marriage  fuppcr  of  the  Lamb. 

Wattj 

Ippmn  CCLXI.    Com.  Metre,    t^o^ 

Tbe  New  JBlrib. 

VAIN  are  the  hopes  the  fons  of  men 
On  their  own  works  have  built  \ 
The  carnal  mind  is  all  uncleau. 
And  all  its  actions  guilt. 

2  Let  Jew  and  Otntllc  Hop  their  mouthy 

\V  ithout  a  n;urm'ring  word  ; 
And  the  whole  race  of  Adam  (land 
Guilty  befure  the  Lord. 

3  In  vain  vx  aflc  Gcd'b  righleous  law 

To  jiiflify  us  now  ; 
When,  lo  convince  and  to  condemn 
Is  all  the  lav/  can  do. 

4  Not  all  the  outward  forms  on  earth, 

Nor  vites  that  Mofes  gave  \ 
Nor  will  o^  mew^  wox  \i\ocvii^  vij^"i\i\\\S^ 
The  guWiy  xac^i  c-3a\ ^'ax^» 
r    God's  Spuu,  WVe  ;v  Wnc^vV,  n;\>cA, 
lilo'ws  on  tb'i  fc^^^-  ^'  ^^^^ '- 
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Changes  the  heart,  renews  the  mhicl, 

And  forms  the  man  afrefh. 
Our  quick'ned  fouls  awake,  and  rife 

From  the  long  deep  of  death  ; 
To  heavenly  things  we  turn  our  eyes. 

And  praife  employs  our  breath. 

The  fins  and  follies  of  our  mind 

Are  crucify'd  and  dead  ; 
By  holy  love  our  fouls  are  join'd 

To  Chrift  our  living  Head. 

Altered  from  Watts. 


5)2mn  CCLXII.      Long  M^tre.      Cb] 

1'he  Grave  dcjlioyed, 

UNVEIL  thy  bofom,  faithful  tomb, 
Take  this  new  treafure  to  thy  truft  j 
And  give  thefe  facred  relicks  room 
To  (lumber  in  thy  fiient  duft. 
No  pain,  no  grief,  no  anxious  fear 
Invade  thy  bounds  \  no  mortal  woes 
Can  reach  the  peaceful  fleeper  here, 
"Whilft  angels  watch  its  foft  repole. 

So  Jefus  flept ;  God's  dying  Son 
Pali  through  the  grave  and  bleft  the  bed  \ 
Then  reft,  dear  faint,  till  from  his  throne 
'1  he  morning  break,  and  pierce  the  {hade. 

Break  from  his  throne,  illuftrious  morn  ! 
Attend,  O  grave,  his  fov'reign  word  ( 
Re/torc  thy  truft. ;  the  glorious  ^o\iv\ 
Win  thcu  arifc  to  meet  the  Loid, 
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||)gmn  CCLXVI.     Common  Metre,  it 

GratuuJe  fcr  divine  Mircies.     Part  L 

WJrIEN  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  Gojl, 
My  rifing  foul  furveys, 
Tranfported  with  the  yiewj  Tin  loft 
In  wonder,  love  and  praife. 
X  Thy  providence  my  life  fuftain'd| 
And  ail  my  wants  redrefs^d. 
When  in  the  filent  womb  1  lay, 
Or  hung  upon  the  bread. 

3  To  all  my  weak  complaints  and  crie^ 

Thy  mercy  lent  an  jcar, 
Er'e  yet  my  feeble  thoughts  had  kam'4 
Td  form  themfelves  in  prayer. 

4  Unnumber'd  comforts  on  my  foul 

Thy  tender  care  beflow'd  \ 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceiv-d 
From  whom  thofo  comforts  flow*d- 

5  When  in  the  flipp'ry  p^ths  of  youth 

With  hccdlefb  it^-po  I  ran, 
Thine  arm  unfe.en  convey'd  me  fafe, 
And  led  me  up  to  man. 

6  Through  hidden  dangers,  toils  and  death| 

It  gently  clcar'd  my  way  •, 
And  through  ^he  plcaling  fcencs  of  vice 
Wher<i  tlioufands  go  aliray. 

*  '       - 

l^i'HJn  CCLXVII.     Ccnmon  Metre,  L 

,A  •:  i  when  m  {w  •a^^'^  "^^f^*  ^^f^^ 
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bounteous  hand  ^Ith  lirorldly  g66i 
as  Wade  my  cUp  run  o'er ; 

m  a  kind  and  faithf al  friend 
aft  doubled  all  my  ftore. 

tboufand  thoufand  precious  gifts 
y  daily  thanks  employ  ; 
is  the  lead  a  cheetful  hearf, 
lat  taftes  ihofe  gifts  with  joy, 
>ugh  ev'xy  period  of  my  life, 
hy  goodnefe  Til  purfue  ;' 

after  death,  iri  diftant  woridB^ 
ic  gloilous  theme  *enew. 
;n  nature  fails,  and  day  and  night 
Ividc  the  time  no  more, 
ever  gfateftfl  heart,  O  Lord, 
ly  mercy  fball  adore. 

3ugh  all  etef nity  to  thee 
toyfifl  fong  lil  raife ; 
6,  eternity's  too  fliorl? 
D  tttt«r  all  thy  praife^ 


n  CGLXVIIi.    Common  Metre.  W 

The  Sprinct. 

^T^riEN  yerdiire  clothes  the  fertile  vale^ 
f      And  bloflbms  deck  the  fpray  j 
fragrance  bteathes  in  every  gale, 
ow  Iweet  the  vernal  day  ! 
k,  how  the  fcathctM  warblers  fing.' 
IS  nature's  cheerful  voice  ; 
mu/Ic  haih  the  lovely  fpring, 
d  woods  and  Aelds  rejoice. 
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3  How  kind  the  influence  of  the  fkics ! 

Thtf  fhowers,  with  blelDngs  fraugliti       , 
Bid  verdure,  beauty,  fragrance  rife, 
And  fix  the  roving  thought. 

4  Then  let  my  wondering  heart  confeis, 

With  gratitude  and  love. 
The  bounteous  hand  that  deigns  to  blcfs 
The  garden,  field  and  grove. 

5  Tliat  bounteous  hand  my  thoughts  adore, 

Beyond  expreflion  kind, 
Hath  better,  nobler  gifts  in  (lore. 
To  blefs  the  craving  mind. 

6  O  God  of  nature  and  of  grace. 

Thy  heavenly  gifts  impart ! 
Then  Ihall  my  meditation  trace 
Spring,  blooming  in  my  heart ! 

7  Infpir'd  to  praife,  I  then  fhall  join 

Glad  nature's  cheerful  fong, 
And  love  and  gratitude  divine 
Attune  my  joyful  tongue. 

Mrs.  Srsut 

|J)ymn  CCLXIX,     Common  Metre.  [I 

Strcngib  frzm   GcJ. 

WHEN'CE  do  our  mournful  tho'tsaiifc 
And  wherc's  our  courage  fled? 
Has  refllcfs  fin  and  liopelefs  fear 
Struck  all  our  comforts  dead  ^ 

2  Have  we  forgot  th'  Almiglity  hand 

That  form*d  the  earth  and  I't'W 
Or  can  t\vc  -aW-cx^^uw^  virm 
Grow  wevtt^^  ox  ^^col^X 

3  TrcafuTcs  ot  e\tTV\^vc\^^v'^'^- 

la  our  JcVio\a\\  ^.xO\\ 
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gives  the  conqued  to  the  weakf 
Vnd  treads  their  foes  to  hell, 
re  mortal  power  fliall  fade  and  die, 
Ind  youthful  vigour  ceafc  ; 
:  they  whd  wait  upon  the  Lord 
hall  find  their  ftrength  increafe, 
:  faint  ihall  niount  on  eagles'  wings» 
ind  tafte  the  promis'd  blifs, 
I  their  unwearied  feet  arrive 
iTbcrc  perffft  pleafure  is. 

Watts. 

m  CCLXX.     Common  Metre.    C«3 

ViSiory  over  Deatb^  through  Cbriji, 

TTHEN  death  appears  before  my  fight, 

V  In  all  his  dire  array, 
fqual  to  the  dreadful  fight, 

ly  courage  dieg  away.  » 

V  (hall  I  meet  this  potent  foe, 
iThofe  frown  my  foul  alarms  ? 
k  horror  fits  upon  his  brow  ! 
iUd  vict'ry  waits  his  arms  ! 

fee  my  glorious  Leader  nigh  ! 
ly  Lord,  my  Saviour  lives  •, 
ore  him  deoth's  pale  terrors  fly, 
ind  my  faint  heart  revives. 
IS,  be  thou  my  fure  defence, 
dy  guard  for  ever  near  5 

faith  fliall  triumph  over  fcnfc, 
Vnd  never  yield  to  fear, 
nay  I  meet  tlie  final  hour 
rVith  fortitude  divine ; 
Win^d  by  thine  almighty  powe.t> 
he  conquell  muft  be  mine, 
T 
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6  Lord,  I  commit  my  foul  to  thee. 

Accept  the  facred  truft  ; 
Receive  this  nobler  part  of  me. 
And  watch  my  fleeping  duft  ; 

7  Till  that  illuftrious  morning  come, 

When  all  thy  faints  fhall  rife. 
And,  cloth'd  in  thine  immortal  bloonif 
Attend  thee  to  the  ikies, 

8  O  let  me  join  their  raptur'd  lays ; 

And,  with  the  blifsful  throng, 
Refound  falvation,  power  and  prsufe 
In  everlafting  fong. 

Mrs  Sni 

Ipgmn  CCLXXL     Ung  Metre. 

Chrijl  the  Life  of  the  SouL 

WHEN  doubts  and  fears  prevailing : 
And  fainting  hope  almott  expire! 
Jefus,  to  thee,  I  lift  mine  eyes, 
'\!o  thee  I  breathe  my  ftrong  defircs. 
a   Art  thou  not  mine,  my  livin-r  Lord  ? 
And  can  my  hope,  my  comfort  die, 
Fix'd  on  ihine  everlaiting  word. 
That  word  which  built  the  earth  and  fty 

3  If  my  immortal  Saviour  lives. 
Then  my  immortal  hope  is  fure  ; 
His  word  a  firm  foundation  cives  ) 
Here  let  me  build  and  re't  fecure* 

4  Hcie  let  mv  Wwiv  ur^-\kcn  dwell  j 

Not  uU  the  p':ivj^.t?i  c>^  t-yc'^  •^-cv^'V^s^ 
Can  e'er  d\{Vo\\e  \.\\t^•^.c\<i^\i•aL>^\'**• 

A-    Here,  tlveu,  my  tou\.  xX^^  \x>a5^x^\« 
If  Tclus  U  loTvivct  w\\xv^^ 
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)t  death  itfelf,  the  laft  of  foes, 

all  break  a  union  fo  divine.        Mrs.  Steele. 


nn  CCLXXII.    Common  Metre.    Lb] 

Tbirfting  after  Ccd.     Ifaiah  xli.  17. 

VHEN  fainting  in  the  fultry  wafte. 
And  parch'd  with  thirft  extren^e, 
le  weary  pilgrim  longs  to  tafle 
The  cool  refrefhing  (tream  \ 
ould,  fudden  to  his  hopeltfs  eye, 
\,  cryftal  fpring  appear, 
•w  would  the  enliv'ning,  fweet  fupply 
His  drooping  fpirit  cheer  ! 
longs  the  weary  fainting  mind, 
Opprefs'd  with  fnis  and  woes, 
me  foul-reviving  fpring  to  find. 
Whence  heav'nly  comfort  flows, 
lus  fweet  the  confolations  are 
The  promifes  impart  ; 
:re  flowing  (t reams  of  life  appeal, 
Fq  eafe  the  panting  heart, 
when  I  thirft  for  thee,  my  God, 
Wixh  ardent  ftronjg  defjre, 
»d  fall,  through  all  this  defart  road, 
To  taftc  thy  grace,  afpire  ; 

icn,  let  my  prayer  to  thee  afcend, 
A.  grateful  facrifice  \ 
J  plaintive  voice  thou  wilt  attend, 
And  grant  me  fyll  fupplies, 

m  CCLXXlll.    Com.  Metre.  \.^o^^ 

'Tie  Difcipllne  of  Cod's   Prc«viderce. 

^HEbJ  1  review  the  crobted^^^^-* 
Through  whicli  my  icQ^xVvviC  v^ 
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I  find  inceflant  cauCb  to  blefs 
And  love  my  guardian  God. 

2  Through  all  the  labyrinth  of  life. 

My  folly  he  purfu'd  ; 
My  wand'ring  heart  to  quick  ^return, 
How  tenderly  he  woo'd  ! 

3  I  rarely  pTann'd,  but  caufe  I  found 

My  plan's  defeat  to  blefs  ; 
Oft  I  lamented  an  event 

Which  turn'd  to  my  fuccefs. 

4  When  labouring  under  fancy'd  ill, 

My  fpirits  to  fuftain  ; 
He  kindly  cur'd  with  wholefomc  draughts 
Of  unafFefted  pain. 

5  Sometimes  he  brought  me  near  to  death, 

And,  pointing  to  the  grave, 
Made  terror  whifper  kind  advice, 

And  taught  the  tomb  to  fave. 
^  To  raife  my  thoughts  beyond  where  worlds 

As  fpanglcs  o'er  us  (liine  ; 
One  day  he  gave,  and  made  the  next 

My  foul's  delight  refign. 
7  From  what  feem'd  honor  and  defpair, 

The  richeft  harveft  rofe  ; 
And  gave  me  in  the  will  divine. 

An  abfolute  repofe. 

:  YOUNS. 

i^^mXV  CCLXXIV.     Long  Metre.   »] 
And  Y>o>3.t  cowx^tw^^  ^vv  'A\t^^^5^>3 
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Forbid  it.  Lord,  that  I  fhould  boaft, 

But  in  the  death  of  Chrift,  my  God  ; 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  molt, 

I  facrifice  them  to  his  blood. 
See  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet. 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down  : 
Did  e'er  fuch  love  and  forrow-meet  ? 

Or  thorns  compofe  fb  rich  a  crown  ? 
His  dying  crimfon,  like  a  robe, 

Spreads  o'er  his  body  on  the  tree  j 
Then  am  I  dead  to  all  the  globe, 

And  all  the  globe  is  dead  to  me. 
Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 

That  were  a  prefent  far  too  fmall  j 
Love  fo  amazing,  fo  divine, 

Dcmandsrmy  foul,  my  life,  my  all. 

Watts. 

gmn  CCLXXV.   Com.  Metre,  mox  t?] 

Trtift  in  God\  IVord, 

"HEN  fin  and  forrow,  fear  and  pain 

.    ,       My  trembling  heart  difmay. 
My  feeble  flrcngth,  alas,  how  vain, 

It  finks  and  dies  away. 
My  fpirit  aiks  a  firmer  prop ; 

I  lean  upon  the  Lord  ; 
My  God,  the  pillar  of  my  hope 

Is  thy  unchanging  wprd. 
On  this  are  huilt  the  brighteft  joys 

Celeftial  beings  know  \ 
And  'tis  the  fume  almighty  \o\e^ 
Supports  die  faints  below. 

^A  ^^l  "^^^o'^s  the  rolVin?^  CpV^T^'^v 
4«a  heav'iys  immortal  £i?^^^  V 
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Then  let  my  foul  fupprefs  her  fears, 

My  bafis  is  the  fame. 
5  Thy  facred  word,  thy  folcmn  oath 

Forever  niuft  remain  ; 
I  truft  in  everlafting  truth, 

Nor  Ihall  my  trull  be  vain. 

Mrs.  St 

p 

rpgmn  CCLXXVI.  Com.  Metre.  I 

Repentance  and  Pat  Jon,     Ifaiah  Iv. 

WHEN  finners  quit  their  wicked 
Their  evil  thoughts  forego, 
The  God  to  whom  their  fteps  return 
Returning  grace  will  (how. 

2  He  pardons  with  o'erflowing  love  ; 

For,  hear  the  voice  divine  j 
*'  My  nature  is  not  like  to  yours, 
Nor  like  your  ways  are  mine. 

3  "  But  far  as  heaven's  refplendcnt  orbs 

Beyond  this  earth  extend  ; 
So  far  my  thoughts,  fo  far  my  ways 
Your  thoughts  and  ways  tranfcend. 

4  «•  Like  as  the  fliowers  from  heaven  difti 

Nor  thither  rife  again, 
But  fwell  the  e^irth  with  fruitful  juice, 
And  all  its  tribes  fuftain  j 

5  ^^  So  not  a  word  that  flows  from  mc 

Shall  ineffeaual  fall  ; 

But  univcrfal  nature  prove 

Obedient  to  tcv^  cdl. 

6  "  Where  btms  ^,xe,^  vcvXi'jctx^w^*^^^^ 

Shall  fits  ^xvd  ia^^t\^^  '^V^^:^^  \ 
y\n(l   nature  tVvTOu^\vVc.;t>^xtc.^^^^^ 

Eternal  praifc^  V\^a^-        ^^4, 
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t  CCLXXVII.  Long  Metre.  [«orij] 

Thg  Influence  of  the  Dh/ine  Spit  it. 

THEM  the  bleft  Comforter  is  nigh, 
'Tis  he  fufliuns  my  fniking  heart  j 
vould  my  hopes,  forever  die, 
every  cheering  ray  depart. 
1  fome  kind  promlfe  ^^lad^  my  foul, 
not  his  kind  and  welcome  voice     ' 
cmpeft  of  my  fears  control, 
)id  my  drooping  heart  rejoice  ? 
le'cr  to  call  the  Saviour  mine, 
ardent  wifli  my  heart  afpires, 
:  be  Icfe  than  power  divine 
\i  animates  thefe  ftrong  defires  ? 
lefs  than  thy  almighty  word 
life  my  heart  from  earth  and  duft, 
id  me  welcome  to  my  tord, 
e,  my  treafure  and  my  truft  ? 
i^hen  my  lively  hope  can  fay 
my  God  and  tafte  his  grace, 
is  it  not  thy  blifsful  ray 
I  gives  the  vifion  of  thy  face  ? 
y  good  Spirit  in  my  heart 
r  dwell,  O  God  of  love  ; 
^ht  and  heav'nly  peace  impart  ; 
arneft  of  the  joys  above. 

Mrs.  Steiii. 

3CLXXVIII.  Common  Metre.  [*] 

22 ff  Pleafure  of  Relig'ton, 

HEN  true  reHgion  c^ims  ?l  '^^cc.^ 
And  lives  within  tn^  nvvtvd, 
uai  life  fubdu'd  by  crace^ 
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2  The  defart  blooms  in  living  green, 

Where  thorns  and  briars  grew  ; 
The  barren  wafte  is  fruitful  feen, 
And  all  the  profpeft  new. 

3  The  florms  of  rugged  winter  ceafe, 

The  frozen  powers  revive  ; 
Spring  blooms  without,  within  is  peace, 
All  nature  feems  alive. 

4  O  happy  chriftian,  richly  blefs'd  ! 

W  hat  floods  of  pleafure  roll  ! 
By  God  and  man  he  Hands  confefs'd 
In  dignity  of  foul. 

5  Subftantiul,  pure,  his  every  joy  ; 

His  Maktr  is  hia  friend  ; 
The  nobleft  bufinefs  his  employ. 
And  hnppinefs  his  end  ! 

6  Ye  fenfual,  worldly,  proud  and  vain, 

YoUr  airy  good  purfue  ; 
Let  me  religion*^  pleafurf  gain, 
I'll  leave  the  world  to  you. 

Proub 

Jp^mn  CCLXXIX.  Com.  Metre.  ^ 

"HEN  Vv'ild  confufion  wrecks  theai 

,    .       And  tempefts  rend  the  fkics  ; 
Whilft  blended  ruin,  clouds  and  fire 

In  harih  diforder  rife  5 
Safe  in  my  Saviour's  love  I'll  ftand. 

And  ft-tW^  ^  Vv3ltv^\\s\  ^<iw^\ 
My  barp  2A\  tTe.m\>\\T\'^m^xoiV-w\^ 

And  a\\  \iv^V«'  ^  ^^  vc^Tv^x^^, 
I'll  flxout  Aoud,*^7^vW^«^^^^ 
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Tour  founding  voice  from  pole  to  pole 

In  angry  murmurs  try. 
*  Let  the  earth  totter  on  he-r  bafe, 

And  clouds  the. heaven  deform  5 
Blow  all  ye  winds  from  every  place. 

And  rufh  the  final  ftorm. 
"Come  quickly,  blefTed  hope,  appear. 

Bid  thy  fwift  chadot  fly  *, 
Let  angels  tell  thy  coming  near, 

And  fnatch  me  to  the  fky. 
"  Around  thy  wheels  in  the  glad  throng 

I'd  bear  a  joyful  part  ; 
All  hallelujah  on  my  tongue  ; 
All  rapture  in  my  heart." 

M.  Bylru 

gnm  CCLXXX.   I^ng  Metre.  [*ort?] 

To  Cbrifi  ike  Eternal  Life. 

WHERE  (hall  the  tribes  of  Adam  find 
The  fov'reign  good  to  fill  the  mind  ? 
Ye  fons  of  moral  wifdom,  fhow 
The  fpring  whence  living  waters  flow. 
Say,  will  the  Stoics  flinty  heart 
Melt,  and  this  cordial  balm  impart  ? 
Could  Plato  find  thefe  blifsful  itreami 
Among  his  raptures  and  his  dreams  ? 
In  vain  I  alk  !  for  nature's  power 
Extends  but  to  this  mortal  hour  ; 
'Twas  but  a  poor  relief  flie  g:iYe 
Again/1  the  terrors  of  the  grave. 
JcfuSf  our  kinfmzn  and  our  l-oi^, 
?jr  angds  and  by  men  ador' A^ 
hou  art  our  Jife,  out  fou\s  u\  t^x^^ 
^^^fs  a  fall  felicity. 
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Good  will  henceforth  from  heaven  to  ma 

PAIRICK^CrTAT 


Btrgin  and  never  ceafe  !" 


i:r£>mnCCLXXXIII.  Long  Mare.  [«« 

P^ace  tif  Cvr.fc-cnce, 

WHILST  fomc  in  folly's  pleafure  ro 
And  ftek.  the  joys  which  hurt 
r>f!  niJMc  that  filcnt  calm  rcpaft,  [fc 

A  peaceful  confcience  to  the  laft  : 

i  Tint  tree  which  bears  immortal  fruity 
Vy"ithout  a  canker  at  the  root  \ 
That  Friend  who  never  fails  the  juft, 
Wlicn  other  friends  defer t  their  truft* 

3  With  this  companion  in  the  {hade. 
My  foul  no  more  (hall  be  difmay'd  ;. 
I  will  defy  the  midnight  gloom. 
And  the  pale  monarch  of  the  tomb. 

4  Though  God  afilifts,  I'll  not  repine  ;• 
'i  he  noblcll  comforts  ft.ill  are  mine  ; 
Comforts  which  fliall  o'er  death  prevail. 
And  journey  witli  me  through  tJic  vale. 

5  Amidft  the  various  fcencs  of  ills* 
E:ich  Itroke  f.»m-.  kiiidd.ii^n  fulfils; 
And  fliall  I  murmur  at  my  God, 
When  fov'reign  luve  diredls  the  rod  ? 

()  Kis  hiind  will  fn.ooth  my  ruggc'd  way, 
And  lend  me  to  the  realms  ot  day  ; 
To  milder  Ikics  and  brighter  plains. 
Where  cverlafting  plcafur;'  reigns. 
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CCLXXXIV.  Common  Metre.  C«3 

Dtvoiion, 

IlLST  thee  I  feek,  protefting  Power  I 

Be  my  Vain  wiflies  lliird  ; 
nay  this  confecraced  hour 
th  better  hopes  be  fill'd, 

JVC  the  power  of  thought  beftow'dj 
thee  my  thoughts  wouh!  fo  ■  r  ; 
lercy  o'er  my  life  has  flow'd  ; 
It  mercy  I  adore. 

h  event  of  life,  how  clear 
r  ruling  hand  I  fee  ! 
)lefling  to  my  foul  more  dear, 
aufc  conferred  by  thee. 

ry  j^y  that  crowns  my  days, 
very  pain  I  bear, 
rart  (hall  find  delight  in  praifc, 
feek  relief  in  prayer. 

giadnefs  wings  my  favour'd  hour, 
'  love  my  thoughts  flinll  fill : 
I'd,  when  ftorms  of  forrow  lower, 
foul  fhall  meet  thy  will. 

Fted  eye  without  a  tear, 
J  gathering  (lorm  fliall  fee  ; 
sdfaft  heart  fhall  know  no  fear  ; 
It  heart  will  reft  on  thee  ! 

Mifs  H.  M.  WiiLiiiMS. 
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I^gmn  CCtXXXV.  Long  Metre.  [$o 


W 


Reanimjstion. 
A  HvMNyor  /£tf  Humane  Socjett. 
HO,  from  the  (hades  of  glooipynij 


When  the  la(l  tear  of  hope  is  (he 
Can  bid  the  foul  retuni  to  light. 
And  break  the  flumber  of  the  dead  ? 

2  No  human  fkill  that  heart  can  warm, 
Wliich  the  cold  blaft  of  nature  froze  \ 
Recal  to  life  the  perifli'd  forin  ; 

The  fecrct  of  the  grave  difclofe. 

3  But  thpu,  our  faving  God,  we  kno^, 
Canit  arm  the  mbrtal  hand  with  power 
To  bi:l  the  flagnant  pulfes  flow. 

The  animating  heat  reftore. 

4  Thy  will,  ere  nature's  tutor'd  hand 

•  Could  with  young  life  thefe  limbs  unfold 
Did  llie  imprifon'd  brain  expand. 
And  all  its  countlefs  fibres  told. 

j;  As  from  the  duft,  thy  forming  breath 
Could  the  unconTcious  being  raife  ; 
So  can  the  filent  voice  of  death 
Wake  at  thy  call  in  fongs  of  praife. 

6  Since  ttvice  to  die  is  ours  alone, 
And  tivice  the  birth  of  life  to  fee  ; 
O  let  us,  fuppliant  nt  thy  throne, 
Devote  our  feco/id  life  to  thee. 

Mrs.  MoiT 
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gmn  CCLXXXVI.     Ung  Metre.  [«3 

Faith  TriumJ^haht. 

WHO  (hall  the  Lord*s  eleft  condemn  ? 
Tis  God  who  juftifies  their  fouls  ; 
lAnd  mercy,  like  a  mighty  rtreaiii, 
O'er  all  their  (ins  divinely  rolls. 
?Whb  fliall  adjudjre  the  faints  to  hell  ? 
*Tis  Chrift  who  iiifFjr'd  in  their  ftead  j 
^nd,  the  falvation  to  fulfil, 
Xehold  him  rifing  from  the  dead ! 

Relives  !  he  lives  !  and  reigns  above, 
Toreyer  interceding  there  \ 

"Whb  fliall  divide  us  froni  his  love  ? 
Or  what  fliall  tempt  us  to  defpair  ? 
Shall  periecution  or  didrefs, 
Famine,  or  fword,  or  nakednefs  ? 
He  who  hath  lov'd  us,  bears  us  throughi 
And  niiakes  us  more  than  conq'rors  too. 
Faith  has  an  overcoming  power. 
It  triumphs  in  the  dying  hoiir  : 
Chrift  is  oiir  life,  oiir  joy,  our  hope. 
Nor  can  we  fink  with  fuch  a  prop. 
Not  all  that  men  on  earth  can  do. 
Nor  powers  on  high,  nor  powers  below> 
Shall  baufe  his  mercy  to  remove. 
Or  wean  our  hearts  froni  Chrift  our  love. 

Watt*. 

^mnCCLXXXVII.  Co;7i.M^/r^.[«otb] 

Death  and  the  RefurreSli^n, 

WHY  do  M^e  ihourn  departing  friend^i 
Or  fliake  at  death's  alatm&  \ 
^18  but. the  voice  that  Jefus  fcnds» 
To  call  them  to  his  arms; 
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a  Why  (houid  \vc  tremble  to  convey 

1  jicji  ooclies  to  the  tomb  ? 
TIktc  j^lus*  facred  body  lay. 
And  left  a  long  perfume. 

3  The  graves  of  all  his  faults  he  blefs'di 

And  foften'd  every  bed  : 
Where  Ihould  the  dying  members  rcft^ 
But  with  the  dying  head  ? 

4  Thence  he  arofe,  afcended  high. 

And  (how'd  our  feet  the  way  ; 
Up  to  the  Lord  our  flefb  fliali  fly, 
At  the  great  rifing  day. 

5  Then  (hall  the  Ia(t  loud  trumpet  foun4i 

And  bid  our  friends  a  rife  \ 
Awake,  ye  nations,  from  the  ground; 
Ye  faints,  afcend  the  (kies. 

Wati 


rpj^nm  CCLXXXVIIL  Com.  Mct.iP 

Looitrg  at  Things  unfeen, 

WHY  (liouid  the  world's  alluring  tc 
ij jtain  our  hearts  and  eyes  \ 
R'j^arul  f»  of  immcUaljoys, 
r\nd  itrtingers  to  the  fkies  ! 

2  1  h-'fc  tr.uificnt  fcenes  will  foon  decay ; 

Hvy  fiul'.^  upon  the  fight ; 
And  quickly  \.'ill  iheit  brighter  day 
Be  loil  in  e.'.dkfs  night. 

3  Thjir  brl^^hieft  day  !  alas,  how  vain  ! 

With  confoious  figbs  we  own  ; 
Whilll  clouds  of  forrow;  care  and  paii| 

4  O  could  OUT  i\vvc.';^.v^^^^^\'^^^l 

Above  m'cfc  ^\ootK^  ^-^^^.^ 
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To  thofe  bright  worids  beyond  the  flcy 
Which  forrow  ne'er  invades. 

J[  There  joys  unfeep  by  mortal  eyes 
Or  reafbn's  feeble  ray  5 
In  ever  blooming  profpedl  rife, 
Unconfcious  of  decay. 
is  Lord,  fend  d  beam  of  light  divine 
To  guide  our  upward  aiiji  ; 
With  one  reviving  ray  of  thine 
Our  languid  hearts  injSame. 
7  Then  fhall,  oh  faith's  rublimeft  winjf j 
Our  ardent  wiflies  rife, 
To  thofe  bright  fc^nes  where  pleafUres  faring 
lihmortal  iii  the  fkies. 

Mrs.  STKEtt. 

Jpgmn  CCLXXXIX.   Long  Metres    [*] 

Marriage, 

W'  ITH  cheerful  voices  rife  and  fihg 
The  praifes  of  our  God  and  King  ; 
For  he  alone  can  minds  unitcj 
And  blcft  veith  Conjugal  delight, 
i  This  wedded  pair^  O  Lord,  infpire 
With  heaf 'nly  love,  thai  factcd  fire ) 
From  this  bleft  moment  majr  they  prove 
The  blifs  divine  of  marriage  love. 

3  O  may  they  both  increafing  find 
Subftantial  pileaiures  of  the  mind  j 
Happy  together  may  they  be. 
And  both  united,  Lord,  to  thee* 

4  To  yoii,  bled  pair,  your  God  hath  given 

To  tafte  the  love  which  reigns  in  heaven-^     - 
Wis  gift  with  dll  your  powers  impiov^^        \ 
Aad  cultirate  that  virtuous  loxe. 

y  2 
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J  So  may  you  live  as  truly  one ; 

And  when  your  work  on  earth  is  done, 
Rife,  liand  in  hand,  to  heaven,  and  (hare 
The  joys  of  love  forever  there  ! 

JpJ)*^l^  CCXC.     Common  Metre.  C*<wli] 

The  Penitent  Thief. 

WITH  deep  contrition,  grief  and  fhamc, 
The  thief  his  crimes  confefs'd, 
'Ihcn  turn'd  his  dying  eyes  to  Chrift, 
And  thus  his  prayer  addrefs'd  : 

2  **  When  to  thy  kingdom  thou  flialt  come| 

0  Lord,  remember  me.** 

**  Thiii  day  with  me  in  parndife 

1  hy  happy  foul  fliall  be."     - 

3  Thus  fp^ke  the  Saviour  to  a  wrctcU 

Who  languifli'd  at  his  fide  ; 
Whillt  on  the  fatal  tree  he  hung. 
And  bl..d,  and  groan'd,  and  dy'd, 
^  Jefu  >,  iliou  Son  and  Heir  of  heaven, 
riiou  ii'ird  of  aii  below  \ 
ThvHi^r?!  thi!n  unjuftly  thou  waft  brought 
To  nil  amy  and  woe  •, 
5  Yet  quickly  from  that  dreadful  fcene 
I'l  t'lumpn  t\(^»i  .lid ft  rife, 
Burit  ihroiij^h  t'l--  prifon  of  the  gravC| 
Ana  s^aiii'd  thy  native  fkies  ! 
<)  Kxaltcii  ii>  ihy  Fathc:r*s  throne, 
j\irdon  and  life  to  give  ; 
'J1k  \vn\u«::v\i.  thou  ftill  dott  hear, 
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l^gmn  CCXCL  Common  Metre,  [^orb] 

Tie  Fhji  and  Second Aiam. 

WITH  flowing  eyes  and  bleeding  hearts 
A  falirn  worict  lurvcy  ! 
See  the  wide  ruin  fin  has  made 
In  one  unhaj^py  d.iy. 

2  Adam,  in  God'b  own  image  form'd. 

Sec  trom  his  God  ellrahg'd  ! 
And  all  the  joys  of  paradiic 
For  guilt  and  horror  chang'd  ! 

3  This  fatal  heritage  bequeathed 

To  all  his  helplefs  race  ! 
Through  this  dark  maze  of  fin  and  woe, 
'J'hus  to  the  grave  we  pafs. 

4  But,  O  my  foul,  with  rapture  hear 

'i'he  fecond  Adam's  name  ; 

And  the  ctleflial  gifts  he  brings 

To  all  his  feed,  proclaim. 

5  What,  though  in  mortal  life  they  mourn  ? 

What,  though  by  death  they  fall  ? 
Jcfus,  in  one  triumphant  day, 

Transforms  and  crowns  ihcm  all  ! 

6  Praifeto  his  rich  tranfccnding  grace, 

Ev'n  by  our  fall  we  rife  I 
And  gain  for  earthly  Kden  lolt 
A  heavenly  paradife ! 

Mason,  .-iliirtd. 

Ji)J)mn  CCXCIl.     Cc-nmn  Metre: 

Corntiajjkn  of  Llr'jh 

WITH  joy  we  meditate  the  crace 
O/our  High  Priea  above-, 
liis  heart  is  full  of  tendernel's, 
P/pitjr  and  of  iove. 
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2  Touch'd  with  a  fympathy  ^tliifi. 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame  ; 
He  knows  what  fore  temptations  mcafl^ 
For  he  endur'd  the  fame. 

3  But  fpotlefsy  innocent  and  pure. 

The  great  Redeemer  ftbod  ^ 
When  Satan's  fiery  darts  he  bote. 
And  {fid  refift  td  blood. 

4  He  in  the  days  of  feeble  fleOi 

Pourd  out  his  cries  and  tears  ; 
And  in  his  meafure  feels  afre(h 
What  every  Chriftian  bears. 

5  He'll  never  quench  the  fmoking  flax, 

Sut  raife  it  to  a  fiaifie  3 
The  brui'ed  reed  he  never  bteaks'j 
Nor  fcctns  the  meanctt  name. 

6  Then  let  our  humble  faith  addrefs 

His  mercy  and  his  power  ; 
We  fliall  obtain  deliv'ring  grace 
In  the  diftrcffing  hoar. 

WaTT! 


fppmn  CCXCIII.  Common  Metre.  [«« 

Jl:p£.'ii^n:s  and  Hope* 

WITH  rcftlefs  agitations  toft. 
And  low  immers'd  in  woes. 
When  Ihill  my  wilddiftemper'd  thougiti 
Regain  their  loft  repofe  ? 
1  O  thou,  the  wretched's  fure  retreat, 
Thci'e  torturing  cares  control  | 
And  with  t\vc  cVvtm^A  ^TO\t  ^i  \fcwfc 
Reviv<:  iva*  iaAivx\rv^^o>a\. 
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Did  ever  thy  paternal  ear 

The  humble  plea  difdain  f  ^ 

Or  when  did  plaintive  rnilery  iigh, 

Or  fupplicatc  ui  vain  ? 
Opprefs'd  witii  grief  and  fliame,  diflblv'd 

111  penitential  tears, 
Thy  gooducfs  calms  our  reftlefs  doubts. 

And  diffipatcs  our  ftars. 
New  life  from  tliy  refreihir)g  grace 

Our  finking  hearts  receive  5 
For  'tis  thy  darling  attribute 

To  pity  and  forgive. 

From  that  bled  fource,  propitious  hope 

Appears  ferenely  bright, 
And  flieds  its  foft  difFufive  beam 

O'er  forrow's  difmal  night. 

My  griefs  confefe  its  vital  power. 

And  blefs  the  friendly  ray, 
Which  ufliers  in  the  glad  ferene 

Of  everlafting  day. 

Mrs.  Cabtei^. 


5)gmn  CCXCIV.  Lovg  Metre.  C^orb] 

yefus  Cbriji,  the  fame  Ttftcrday^  to  Day^  and  Forever, 

WITH  wonder.  Lord,  our  fouls  proclaim 
Th'  immortal  honours  of  thy  name  j 
Affembled  round  our  Saviour's  throne. 
We  make  his  countlefs  glonvs  known. 
Ere  Adam's  clay  with  life  was  warm'd, 
Or  Gabriel's  nobler  fpirit  form'd  ; 
Before  creation  was  begun, 
Before  all  ag^s,  was  the  So^. 
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;  Through  all  fuccecding  ages,  he 
The  fame  hath  been,  and  ftill  (hall  be  ; 
Immortal  honours  crown  his  head, 
Though  earth  and  ikies  wax  old  and  fadt. 

^  The  fame  his  power  his  flock  to  guard  j 
The  fame  his  bounty  to  reward  ', 
The  fame  his  faithfulnefs  and  love 
To  faints  on  earth,  and  faints  above. 

5   Let  nature  change,  and  fink,  and  die, 
Jefus  (hall  raife  his  people  high  ; 
And  place  them  near  his  Father's  throne^ 
In  glory  lafting  as  his  own: 

DoDDRIJDGf. 


|)gmn  CCXCV.  CommonMetre,  [«or|)j 


Y 


The  Chrifttant  FatenJoM. 

E  golden  lamps  of  heaven,  farewell^ 
With  all  your  feeble  light ; 
Farewell,  thou  ever  changing  moon^ 
Pale  emprefs  of  the  night. 

And  thou,  refulgent  orb  of  day, 

In  brighter  flames  array'd  ; 
My  foul,  that  fprings  beyond  thy  fphetc^ 

No  more  demands  thy  aid. 
Ye  ftars  arc  but  the  fhining  duft 

Of  Iny  divine  abode  \ 
The  pavement  of  thofe  heavenly  courts^ 

Where  i  fliall  fee  my  God. 
The  Father  of  eternal  light. 

Shall  there  his  beams  difplay  ; 
^or  (hall  one  momeut's  darknefs  mii 
^  With  that  ummtJi  ^i» 


HYMNS.  a3j| 

No  more  the  drops  of  piercing  grief 

Shall  fwell  into  my  eyes  ;. 
Nor  the  mericlian  fun  decline, 

Amidft  thofe  brighter  fkicsl- 

There  all  the  millions  of  his  faints 

Shall  in  one  fong  unite  ; 
And  eaqh  the  blifs  of  all  {hall  yiew 

With  infinite  delight. 

DoDDRIOGI^. 


gmn  CCXCVI.   Cotti.Metr(.  C«orU 

Divine  Goodmft* 

YE  humble  fouls,  approach  your  Gfod 
With  fongs  of  facred  praife  ; 
For  he  is  good,  immenfely  good. 

And  kind  are  all  his  ways. 
All  nature  owns  his  guardian  care  9 

In  him  we  liye  and  move  \ 
But  nobler  benefits  declare 

The  wonders  of  his  love. 
Hegave  his  well  beloved  Son, 

T^  fave  our  fouls  from  fin  ; 
Tis  here  he  makes  his  goodnefs  knowpj 

And  proves  it  all  divine. 
To  this  fure  refuee.  Lord,  yrt  come. 

And  here  our  hope  relies  j 
A  fafe  defence,  a  peaceful  home. 

When  ftorms  of  trouble  rife. 
Thine  eye  beholds,  with  kind  regard, 

The  fouls  who  truft  in  thee  ; 
Xheir  humble  hope  thou  wilt  tew^itd^ 
'  Y^ith  blifs  divinely  free. 


{ 
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6  Great  God,  to  thy  almighty  love 
What  honours  fhall  wc  raife  ! 
Not  all  the  raptur'd  fongs  above 
Can  render  equal  praife. 

Mrg.  Steele 


Ipnmn  CCXCVII.    Long  Metre.    [J 

BleJJ'ed  are  tbe  Poor  in  Spirit. 

YE  humble  fouls,  complain  no  more ; 
Let  faith  furvey  your  future  ftorc  j 
How  happy,  how  divinely  Weft, 
The  facred  words  of  truth  attefl ! 
When  confcious  grief  laments  fincere, 
And  pours  the  penitential  tear, 
Hope  points  to  your  deje£led  eyes 
A  bright  reverfion  in  the  fkies. 
In  vain  the  fons  of  wealth  and  pride 
Defpife  your  lot,  your  hopes  deride  i 
In  vain  they  boaft  their  little  ftores  ; 
Trifles  are  theirs,  a  kingdom  yours. 
A  kingdom  of  immenfe  delight, 
Where  health  and  peace  and  joy  unite  j 
A  kingdom  which  lliall  ne'er  decay, 
Though  earthly  kingdoms  fade  away. 

There  fliall  your  eyes  with  rapture  vie# 
The  glorious  Friend  who  dy'd  for  you  j 
Wlio  dy'd  to  ranfom,  dy'd  to  raife 
To  crowns  of  joy  and  fongs  of  praife. 
Jefus,  to  thee  I  breathe  my  prayer  ^ 
Confirm  to  me  my  int'reft  there  » 
Whai'-vei  V>c  vtv^j  lot.  bebw, 
Tlns>  tVAs  my  ^^^^  ^^S\\t^\si\si^'««. 
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3  let  mc^car  thy  voice  divine 
Pronounce  the  glorious  blefling  mine ; 
Enroird  amon^  thy  happy  poor, 
My  largeil  vrifhcs  aik  no«more. 

Mrs.  Stielk. 

Igmn  CCXCVIII.    Common  Metre.  [*] 

The  Invitation,     Ifaiah   I  v. 

^  VrE  thirfty  fouls,  approach  the  fpring 
X     Where  living  waters  flow  j 

Free. to  that  facred  fountain,  all 
Without  a  price  may  go. 

*'How  long  to  dreams  of  falfe  delight 

Will  ye  in  crouds  repair  ? 
How  long  your  ftrength  and  fubftance  wafte 

On  trifles  light  as  air  ? 

*  My  {lores  afibrd  thofe  rich  fupplics 

That  health  and  pi'j.ifure  give  ; 
•ticline  your  ear,  and  come  to  me  ; 
The  foul  that  hears  Ihall  live. 

*  With  you  a  covenant  I  will  make, 

That  ever  fhall  endure  ; 
Clic  hope  which  gladden'd  David's  heart 
My  mercy  hath  made  fure. 

*  Behold  he  comes,  your  Leader  comes, 
With  might  and  honour  crown'd  ; 

^  witnefs  who  Ihall  fpread  my  name 
To  earth's  remoted:  bound. 

*  See,  nations  haften  to  his  call 
From  every  diilant  fliorc  ; 

tflands  u.iknov.n  (hall  bow  to  him, 
And  IfraeFs  God  adore." 

Scotch  Par^pUrafc-s. 

w 
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Ipgmn  CCXCIXw     Common  Metre.  Ci 

7he  Gejpel  Fetfi. . 


Y 


E  wretched,  hungry,  ftarving  pooTi 
-  •    '  •  '  tea" 


^     Behold  a  royal  teaft  ! 
Where  mercy  fpic^ads  her  bounteous  ftorp ' 
For  every  humble  gucft. 

9  Sec  Tefus  ftands  with  open  armsj 

He  calls,  he^bids  you  come :  j 

Guilt  holds  you  back,  and  fear  alarmSi     *  ^ 

But  fee,  there  yet  is  ropm  ! 

3  In  Tefus'  condefcending  heart 

Both  love  and  pity  meet ; 
Nor  will  he  bid  the  foul  depart. 
That  trembles  at  his  feet. 

4  Come,  then,  and  with  his  people  tafto 

The  bleffings  of  his  love, 
While  hope  attends  the  fweet  repaft         li 
Of  nobler  joys  above.  ' 

5  There,  with  united  heart  and  voice, 

Before  th*  eternal  throne. 
Ten  thoufand  thoufand  fouls  rejoice, 
In  extafies  unknown. 

6  And  yet  ten  thoufand  thoufand  more 

Are  welcome  ftill  to  come  ; 
Ye  longing  fouls>  the  grace  adore,  1 

Approach,  there  yet  is  room. 

Mrt.STiii*' 

i^gmn  CCC.     Commn  Metre.  .  Wo'^ 

True  and  Falfe  Zaal. 

ZEAL  is  that  pure  and  heavenly  flame 
TY\e  ^xt  ol\wt,^>\\f^\\^S 
\y  hilft.  l\v3it.  ^VvvOtv  cjSx«v\«aKv'^'easjt*. 


B  Y  M  ^r  S.  Ui 

ttie  seal  is  inerciful  and  mild> 

Can  pity  and  forbear  5 
lie  falfe  is  headftrong,  fierce  and  wild| 

And  breathes  revenge  and  war. 

Urilile  zeal  for  truth  the  Chriftian  wartns^ 
He  knows  the  worth  of  peace  i 

lut  felf  contends  for  names  and  fonttti 
Its  party  to  incteafe. 

leal  has  attain'd  its  higheft  aim^ 

Its  eiid  is  fatisfyM, 
r  finners  love  the  SavioUr^s  ilamei 

Nor  feeks  it  aught  befide« 

Jut  felf,  however  well  employ'd^ 

Has  its  oSvn  ends  in  view ; 
Lnd  fays,  as  boafting  Jehu  cry'di 

•*  Come,  fee  what  i  can  do." 

lelf  may  its  own  reward  obtaini 

And  be  applauded  here ; 
Jut  zeal  the  bed  applaufe  will  gaiil 

"When  Jefus  ftiall  appear^ 

This  idol  felf,  O  Lord,  dethrone^ 

And  from  our  hearts  remove ; 
ind  let  no  zeal  by  us  be  fliown 

But  that  which  fprings  from  lovd. 

VtWTffUs 


ASCRIPTIONSandBENEDICnONS 

Founded  on  ^ Texts  of  Schipture  ;  to  be.jiA 
at  the  End  of  Pfalms  afiil  Hymns^  in  vark 


Metres,  _ 

I. 

Common  Metre. — Single, 
Phil.  iv. :. 

MAY  peace  which  from  tlie  Lord  pti 
ceeds, 
Which  Chrift  alone  imparts, 
"Which  human  knowledge  tar  exceeds, 
FreferTC  and  keep  our  hearts. 

11. 

Pfalm  xxviii.  9. 

I^ord,  blefs  thy  people,  who  to  thee 

Do  all  their  fafety  owe  j 
"Feed  ihou  thy  flock,  and  raife  them  up 

Wlien  they  are  fallen  low. 

Unkoowa. 

III. 

Rtfveliifions  v  13. 

B^cffing  and  honour,  glory,  power, 

13 y  all  in  e.ivth  anil  heaven, 

To  him  who  iits  upon  the  t!ironc. 

And  to  the  Lanib  he  i;iY^n. 

Ta:.". 

IV.' 

Another. 

To  h'm  wVo  ^\vs  v.^^oYv  ^t  >^:i^sw».^ 
The  GcvV  \\\\crA  \"C  -^cvcx^.^ 


ASCltlPtlONS,  &c.        i4j 

Aii4  to.  the  Lamb  that  once  was  flairiy 
Be  glory  e?crmorc. 

Scotch  ParapErafei 

V; 

Commofi  Metre.'-^lDouhlei 

Phil.  M.  10,  It. 
licf  ev'ry  creature  bow  the  head 

To  God's  exalted  Son ; 
Since  God  h^th  rais'd  him  from  tht  dead| 

And  plac'd  him  on  his  throne; 

Let  cv*ry  mortal  tohgue  confefs 

That  Jefils  is  the  Lord ; 
Thus,  when  the  Saviour's  name  we  ble£lV 

The  Father  is  ador'd; 

Hebrews  xiii,  ao,  ii, 
No\t^  may  the  God  of  peace  and  lovey 

Who  from  the  fliades  of  death 
Reftor'd  the  Shepherd  of  the  flieep 

To  draw  immortal  breath,^ 

Enrifch  oiif  fouls  with  every  grace^ 

That  we  may  do  his  will  5 
Anci  all  that's  pleafing  in  his  fight, 

Infpire  us  ^o  fulfil. 

Rrpporf's  ColIedKdtf.' 

kcvclations  i.  5,  6". 
To  him  iji'ho  wafli'd  us  from  oUr  fins 
In  his  own  precious  bloody 
W  2 


^46         ASCRIPTIONS,   &c. 

And  made  us  kings  and  priefts  before 
His  Father  and  his  God  •, 

To  him  who  dy'd  and  rofe  ^gain, 

Be  glory  ever  given ; 
And  may  his  wide  dominion  fpread 

Throughout  the  earth  and  heaven. 

VIII. 

Revelations  v.  9,  10. 

Worthy  art  thou  who  once  waft  flain, 

To  open  every  fcal. 
And  from  the  book  of  God's  decrees 

His  counfels  to  reveal. 

Thou  haft  redeemed  us  by  tliy  blood; 

From  fin  hail  let  us  free  ; 
Haft  made  us  kings  and  priefts  to  Gcd, 

And  we  ftiall  reign  with  thee. 

Partly  from  WaiVj. 


Long  Metre. — Single, 
I. 

P.Iatdicvv  xxi.  9. 

H  OS  ANN  A*  to  king  DavId^s  Son, 
V/ho  rci  jns  on  a  iuperior  tlirone ; 
Vv  e  bkfs  the  Prince  of  heav'nly  birthj 
Who  brougiit  fulvvitiou  down  to  earth. 

W^TTi 

I*  The  v^ord  HoYrAv.^.'^.^T\\'^vv"^.^»'^v-Nt^T«t.\^^\tt.^V^k• 
an  ;;fcri^t  lOii  ^S.  Vis-i^v^'c.-:  tok  Cw.:^^  -^^  ^;ix  ^i.-^v:,^.v. 


ASCRIPTIONS,    ice.        24^ 
.     II. 

i  Timothy  I.  .17. 

Now  to  the  great  eternal  ICing, 
Fh'  immortal  God,  wc  mortals  fing  j 
^od  only  wife  we  glorify, 
nvifible  to  mortal  eye. 

S.  D. 

III. 

I  Timothy  vi.  15,  16. 

To  him  who  dwells  in  heavenly  light, 
beyond  the  reach  of  human  fight, 
The  King  fupreme,  the  Lord  of  heaven. 
Be  endlcfs  praife  and  honour  given. 

IV. 

a  ThefiAlonians  ii.  i6,  17. 

May  God  the  Father  and  his  Son, 
From  whom  all  love  and  grace  proceed. 
Comfort  our  hearts,  and  'Itablifli  us 
[n  every  virtuous  word  and  deed. 


Lcn^  Metre.      Six  Lines, 

Jude,  vcr.  24,  25. 
To  him  whofe  wirdcm,  love  and  power 
"refcrvcs  us  in  temptation's  hour, 
^Vho  will  prefent  our  fouls  complete 
before  the  glory  of  his  feat ; 
To  God  our  biivlouTy  only  wife, 
:ct  fcn^s  ofpraik  aiid  honoui  i\fe» 


«4l       ASCRIPTIONS,  fti. 

All  Sevem  Metres 

%  Coniithians  ztii.  14. 

MAT  the  grace  of"  Cbrift  out  Saviool/ 
And  the  f*athei^s  bbuiuUeis  lolr^ 
With  the  holy  Spirit's  faVoUl' 
Reft  upon  us  from  above. 

KswTffir. 

Short  Metrs4 
\. 

Romans  xvi.  25^  a^. 

TO  God  the  only  wife, 
Who  keeps  us  by  his  word. 
Be  glory,  now  and  evermore^ 
iJurough  Jefus  Chrifl  our  Lord. 

11. 

1  Corintliuns  xlii.  T4. 

The  grace  of  Chrift  our  Lord, 
The  Father's  boundlefs  love. 
The  Spirit's  bleft  communion  too 
Be  with  us  from  above. 

IIL 

Matthew  xti.  94    John  i.  14. 

Hofanna  to  the  Word,  ^ 
Who  from  the  Father  came  ^ 
Afcribe  falvaUon  to  \!i\^  \j^\d^ 
And  ever  Ucfe  Vv^  tw^t»&* 


ASCRIPTIONS,   &e.         i49 

Hallelujah  Metre. 
I. 

I  John  iv.  1} — Gal.  iii.  13-  Col.  u  la.  ., 

TO  him  who  lovM  US  f:rit, 
Before  the  world  hf^v  m,  '      ■  . 

To  him  who  bore  thecurfe 
To  fave  rebtillic^us^  man  : 
To  him  who  terms 

Our  fouls  for  heaven, 
Be   endlefs  praife 
And  glory  given. 


Watt*. 


If. 

Malt.  Ts?  ^A<ns  V.  i3-^PhiL  ii.xj. 

Hofuuiw  to  the  King 
Of  David'd  royal  blood  ; 
Behold  he  comes  to"  bring 
Forgiving  grace  from  God : 
Upon  hiu  head' 

Shall  honours  reft:. 
And  every  tonj/uc   . 

Pronounce  him  blcil.         .     ■     - 


llf. 

ir«.'l>.  i.  (i — i\.ev.  V.  rr,  li 
With  nngcls  rnnnd  the  tlnor.L-, 
And  fciinti  who  du^^il  above, 
V/c  join  to  priiiie  the  -Son, 
AriJ  fing  his  wondVous  love. 
Worthy  tlic  Lamb, 

WhooicfTc  w.is  il.iin, 
0\r  h^'gion5  hU  cartli 


WlTTJ, 
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ZSO        ASCRIPTIONS^   ftc 
IV. 

1  Cor.  XV.  47 — CoL  I  x8 — A€ta  ▼.31. 

To  Chrift  the  Lord  from  heareiiy 
The  firft-bom  from  the  dead ; 
llie  Prince  of  life,  be  glory  p^cn. 
And  wide  Ms  kingdom  fpreao  i 
Throueh  earth^  extent 

His  honours  raife  ; 
And  all  confent 
His  name  to  pnufe. 


fJT  SINCE  the  death  oF  my  Brother,  the  hit 
John  Clakki,  I  think  1  am  at  hbcny  to  Cay,  that  I 
of  the  variations  and  additions  ill  thn  CollcAio 
Pfalms  and  Hymns,  were  either  made  or  fuggcfted  by 
that  the  alteration  of  the  149th  Plalm  was  altogethc 
own ;  and  that  the  whole  work  paflied  under  his  a 
eye  and  corredUng  hand  before  it  went  to  the  prels. 
this,  and  for  many  other  adts  of  Chriftian  fricndfluj 
memory  will  ever  be  prcciout  to  Sic. 

J* 
Mat  31, 1798. 
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'JL  to  the  Matter  of  each  PSALM  and 
HYMN. 

la  for  Pfalm.    h.  for  Hymn.    The  figures  refer  not 
le  PageSf  but  to  the  number  of  each  PfaUn  and 


RAHAM,  the  Promife  to  him  fulfilled,  p.  105. 

-—  extended  to  the  Gentile$,  h.  74,  xxi. 

the  Firii  and  Second,  p.  8.  h.  091. 

ion,  h.  35. 

lon,  p.  119,  1 2th  part,  14th  pait* 

—  the  Cure  of  Folly,  h.  164, 

—  DiTine  Goodneis  in,  h.  190. 

—  SubmifEon  to,  h.  ai4. 
Confolations  of,  p.  71.  h.  55. 
iCAN  Revolution,  p.  75. 

5,  their  Miniftry  to  Chirift,  h.  axx. 

-■■  Song,  h.  X04- 

—  Worihip,  p.  103,  4th  part. 

B 

7SM,  by  Tmmcrfion,  h.  xay. 
— —  of  Infants,  H.  xixj  xj^,  aai,  aj*. 
udes,  h."37. 
part,  h.  36.     ' 

igs  Spiritual,  p.  8x«  106.  h.  X07. 
■  ■  and  Temporal,  p.  139,  4th  part. 

Frail,  h.  147. 
Wonderfully  made,  p.  139,  5th  part. 

C 

A  AN  Heavenly,  p.  X07. 

Loft,  p.  95, 

vity,  p.  137- 

ty»  p.  37«  4T»  II2,  h.  39,  i»i,  13;,  145,  19a. 

—  Greater  than  Fjuth  or  Hope,  a,  149, 

I,  Death^jig  h.  151,  t%Z.  jfl| 

Iren  Devoted  to  God,  h.  aca.  ^^H 

—  Religions  Education  ot,  p.  7^|L       ^^| 

—  Cbrijtt's  Regard  to,  h^  %%i^  ^^ 
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HIST  bis  afcenfion,  p.  241  <58.  h.  17,  105. 
Seen  of  Angels,  h.  211. 
Branch  oK  David,  h.  6. 
B.cad  of. Life,  h.  151. 
Bridegroom  of  the  church,  p.  45. 
his  Crofs  our  glory,  h.  ai^  a74« 
his  Comnjiflion,  h.  loi,  253. 
his  CompafTion,  h.  138,  182,  292. 
his  Conqueft  and  triumph,  h.  163,  2$^ 
his  Eternity,  p.  102,  294. 
his  Example,  p.  109.  h.  14, 167. 
his  Exaltation,  p.  2.  h.  17,  62. 
his  Gentlencis,  h.  251. 
his  Grace  and  glory,  h.  187. 
the  Head  of  his  church,  h.  139. 
his  Humiliation,  h.  -;.9. 
th'c  Image  of  Gcd,  h.  244- 

his  Incarcation,  h.  22, 

his  Interceilion,  h.  185. 
■   his  Invitation,  h.  46. 

liis  Kingdom,  p.  2,  72,  9S.  h.  194. 

the  King  of  lain. -5,  h.  48.  ' 

the  L.imb  of  God,  h.  3c,  44.  • 

our  Life,  h.  271,  280. 

his  Million  and  iiicriilce,  p.  40, 

the  Morning  Star,  h.  6. 

his  Nativity,  h.  31,  104?  223,  282. 

his  Cbeviicnco  to  a-a-.h,  p..  09, 

his  Ofiict's  and  namjr,  h.  iao. 

Opcrir^j^  tlie  icaicd  Uk^k,  i^.  9. 

Pr^-cicus  in  liie  r.nd  d^wth,  h.  133. 

his  Pre-e.\Mencc  Lind' :::».. unarion,  h.  2;. 

his  Pricirihjod,  d.  iio.  h.  188. 

the  i'hvlici^in  v.f  il^e  lod,  h.  s-. 

•a  riiiicCrii:d  Sjvi ;.);..,  h.  x'z. 

his  Rdii  r. .'«.•; !,  j).  2:  I'v   h.  2,  17,  29,  105 

i^iJvadon  hy  )-.im,  p.  J^'.  h.  138. 

ti;e  Same  yeil:crdtiy,tri-dny  and  lbtever,h.i94 
a  Shq^hcTd,  \^.  -^y,. 
the  i^'iCUt  oA\\v\\"\i\V^^''^t^-»'^.  i.^« 
the  Siv-rli  \:.;:  e\"L.,  v-  '■'^n  - ^- 


INDEX-  ?5J 

JTour  Strength  and  rlchteoufnefs,  p.  71. 

his  SofFenngsand  gJory,  p.  22,  69.  h.  ia6, 

the  Sun  of  nghteoufnefs,  p.  19.  h.  87. 

the  Supreme  beauty,  h.  225. 

his  Victory  and  dominion,  h.  264. 

the  Vidlory  of  his  death,  h.  17^  105* 

the  Way  to  God,  h.  130. 

the  Wiidom  of  God,  h,  azar    . 
an's  Farewell,  h.  295*. 

-  Race,  h.  25,  175. 

1  the  Birth-place  of  faints,  p.  87, 

-  the  Bride  of  Chrift,  p.  43.  h.  137. 

-  Jewifli  and  Chriflian  compared,  p.  132^ 

-  its  Glory  and  defencej  h.  9^5. 

-  our  Safety  and  delight,  p.  27,  93.  h.  iio^i93> 
fi  of  Zion,  p.  15. 

ies  Planted  and  punifhed,  p.  107^ 
ion  Mercies,  h.  90. 
aflion  and  Forgivenefs,  h.  121. 
— ; —  for  Sinful  men,  p.  119,  5U1  part- 
lain  t  and  Hope,  p.  143. 
lunion  with  Chrift,  h.  258- 

with  God,  h.  203,  210* 

jfcenfion  of  God,  p.  3.  113.  h.  ajo. 

flion  and  pardon,  p.  32.  h.  174. 

ience  in  God,  p.  7,  18,  27>  28,  31,  34>  5^9  S^y 

7,  146.  h.  89,  275. 

-.icnce,  Teftimony  of,  h.  ^43. 

— ---  Peace  of,  h.  283. 

)lation  in  Chrift,  h.  138. 

-— —  in  Death,  p.  38^ 

'     in  Providence,  p.  77* 
idion  of  fin,  h.  154. 
ite  heart,  h.  206. 
iption,  Moral,  p.  12,  14,  53. 
jntment,  p.  i3r» 

nant  of  Graee,  p.  89.  h,  129^  169,  43^«  j 

ion.  Old  and  New,  p.  8.  h.  20,  217.  I 

*•    and  Providence,  p.  33.  hr6i>  Ss^l^x^i^oJ 

^  •  A. 
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Creatures  Vain  and  God  all-fuf&cieot,  p.  33.  61. 
*  their  Voice  proclainung  God,  p.  104*. 

D 

DARKNESS,  Walking  in,  h.  103. 

Death,  p.  38,  30,  88,  89,  90.  h.  153. 

■    "  ■■'■  the  End  of  the  Chriftian's  courfe,  h,  49*  %f 

— ^—  and  the  Refurreftion,  h.  287. 

— —  Triumph  over,  h,  15,  270. 

Decency,  h.  33. 

Devotion,  h.  284. 

—  by  day  and  night,  p.  i,  i34. 

Direction  Divine  aflced,  p.  15. 
Difcipline,  Fatherly,  h.  108,  273. 
Diftrefs  Relieved,  p.  31,  40,  126,  142. 

■  Faith  in  Time  of,  h.  224. 
Doubts  and  fears  fuppreifed,  p.  3. 

E 
ENEMIES,  Complaint  ^gainft,  p.  lao. 

■  ■  Deliverance  from,  p.  54*  J9i  70,  ia4» » 

140. 

■  Love  to,  p.  109.  h.  66. 

Envy  cured,  p.  37- 

Evening,  p.  4*  h*  i25»  2101. 

F 
FAITH  Corre<^ing  impatience,  p.  55. 

Encouraged,  p.  9. 

Living  and  Dead,  h.  166. 

in  the  Names  of  God,  h.  226. 

in  the  Promife  of  falvation,  h.  2S. 

in  the  Redeemer's  facrifice,  h.  j6x« 

in  a  Time  of  diftrefs,  h.  224. 

Triumphant,  h.  286. 

Walking  by,  h.  63. 
[^Family  Duties  and  bleffings,  p.  128. 
m  Religion,  p.  loi. 

Vaft  in  War,  p.  ao^  a^< 
r^ear  of  God,  Vi.  It,. 
/caft  Gofpd,  Vk.  ^H\  ^^^>  "^"^^^^  •^^'** 
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Sivenefs  fought,  p. 


to  Debtors,  h.  laf. 
to  Enemies,  h.  66* 


itiide»  h.  13 

crai  Thought,  h.  99, 

G 
iDjihis  All-feeing  eye,  p.  139,  2d  part,  6th  part. 
All-fufEcient,  p.  33^  62,  7^. 
his  Approbation  of  the  Jult,  p.  24. 
his  Care  of  his  people,  p.  76. 
his  CorapafTion  to  fmners,  h.  182. 
his  Condefcenfion,  p.  S.  113.  h.  250. 
our  Creator,  p.  139,  3d  part,  h.  17* 
his  Eternity,  p.  90. 
Exalted  above  ali  praife,  h.  58. 
his  Eternal  counfels,  h.  241. 
his  Faithful nefs,  h.  iii,  159. 
his  Goodnefs,  p.  36,  56,  57,  66,  68,  145,  146^ 

.h.59,  83,  158,  254,  296. 
his  Greatnefs  and  goodnefs,  p.  86, 
his  Grace  in  Chrift,  h.  218. 
his  Holinefs  and  fovereignty,  p.  931  97. 
his  incomprehenfibility,  h.  41,  42. 
his  Juflice,  p.  11,  t8,  68.  h.  117. 
KnowR  by  his  works,  p.  19,  136.  h.  92* 
his  Majefty,  p.  29. 
his  Mercy  in  judgment,  p.  103 •   ^ 
his  various  Names,  h.  226. 
his  Name  proclaimed  to  Mofes,  h.  19. 
his  Perfedions  and  works,  p.  iii,  136,  145. 
our  Portion  and  hope,  p.  73.  h.  128. 
his  Power,  p.  66,  93, 145.  h.  117. 
his  Prefence  mortifying  us  to  the  world,  h.  4^. 
his  Regard  to  our  weaknefs,  p.  io3« 
our  Shepherd,  p.  23. 
the  Searcher  of  hearts,  p.  139,  6th  part. 
Transforming  vifion  of,  p.  17, 
his  Unity  and  fovereignty,  p.  135.  h.  54. 
his  Unchangeablenefs,  p.  io2»  106;  Vi.i^. 
Jus  UniveriaJ  prefence,  p.  159,  ift.  p^tx. 
Aii  Wifdom,  p.  iii,  139,  3d  paxU  Vi*%i  ^^^ 
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Good  out  of  Evil,  h.  loi. 
Ooi'pel,  not  Afliameci  of  it,  h.  lai. 

Blelled,  p.  89.  h.  131- 

its  ILxcellencv',  h.  75. 

its  Power  and  triumph,  h.  163. 

its  Succels,  h.  65,  88. 
Grace  and  Glory,  p.  97. 
Gratitude,  p.  91.  h.  57,  78,  170,  a66,  467. 
Grave  dellroyed,  h.  262. 
Gravity  in  deportment,  h.  33. 

H 
HAPPINESS  in  God,  p.  3. 

ard  Mifery,  p.  i,  37. 

Heaven,  p.  24.  h.  45,  47,  180,  238. 

■  Longing  for,  h.  193. 

Holinefs,  p.  34, 119,  10th  ic  nth  parts,  h.  W9. 

Hope,  p.  43-  h.  173, 130,  293.. 

Houfe  of  Prayer,  h.  84. 

Humility,  p.  iji.  h.  73,  250. 

Hy.pocrify,  p.  50.  h*  76,  248. 

I 

IDOLATRY,  p.  11.^,  135, 

Ignorance  of  Mar.,  h.  32. 

Imitf.ti'ui  of  God's  goodncis,  b.  8j. 

Impaticr.cc,  p.  ss- 

Influence  Divine,  h.  171. 

Infuri-e(5tion,  p.  64. 

intemperance,  p.  icr,  3d  p;iTt. 

Interceilioii  of  Chiiti:,  h.  iS;. 

Invitation  to  Commuolc  .■  l:.  ic,  21,  T14, 118,13, 

Ifrael's  journey,  p.  106,  107,  in  part,  114. 

J 

JACOiVs  vow,  h.  205. 

Jcruiklen\  New,  h.  165. 
ujoy  Heavenly,  h.  47. 
t— and  Gratitude,  b..  57. 
B'^'^ilcc,  h.  40,  i()i- 
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if  h.  220. 

-  of  God,  p.  iS. 

K 

7DOM  of  Chrifty  p.  98.  h.  1949  264' 
ledge  of  Gody  p.  iJ9>  9th  part. 

L 

and  Gofpel,  h.  235. 
its  Shortnefs,  p.  90.  h.  1x69  aji. 
Us  Value,  b.  153. 
ng  at  things  unleeo,  h.  288. 
s  Day,  p.  5, 19,  63i  93,  xi8,  xas.  h.  s,  189  249 

1575  a63. 
Prayer,  h.  66. 

Supper,  h.  134,  a4»»  a^S*  a6o» 
Brotherly,  p.  133.  h.  7a,  196. 
of  God  to  the  Church,  h.  186. 
to  God,  h.  97. — and  Man,  h.  249. 
to  liie  Saviour  ardent,  h.  5a. 

M 

USTRATES  warned,  p.  8a,  94- 
age,  p.  128.  b.  177,  289. 

of  the  Lamb,  h.  10. 

iation,  h.  168. 

nefs,  h.  108. 

y  before  (acrifice,  h.  248,  a8i. 

ael  and  the  Dragon,  h.  146. 

lers  ordained,  h,  70,  237,  233*    See  GofpcL 

— -  Watchmen,  h,  107. 

-  their  Death,  h.  115,  184. 

their  Fidelity  rewarded,  h.  237. 

their  Sicknefe,  h.  204. 

:ration,  h.  96. 
ing,  h.  201. 
[fication,  h.  43. 

s  and  the  Lamb,  Song  of,  hr  XP9. 
and  Chrift,  h.  235. 
X  a 
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XATIONA! 
is;;ltuic,  B'--.!- 

— ;uhI 

Voi.-' 

New  Dirth,  1^..  _^  -^ 

Oni-DiFNO' 
<  )l)ligaiians  a.'. 
Oppidlion,  p. 
Ordinances,  h. 

PARDON,  p.  . 

l*.uicncc,  li.  21 ' 

l^ciicc  and  Cor.i- 

and  Plcnt' 

..  :,nd  War, 

Pnilouiion,  p. 

!*ii::ir  in  tl;c  Hi- 

V  j»i'  in  Spirit,  I 

j'rail'j  fVoni  all  ( 

—  without  r 

to  Chrill: 

tor  DcJiv 

• for  Divin 

)*iaii'c  Univjrla: 

rraycr,  p.  95. 

Heard, ; 

Import.. 

Ijniveri' 

]*rc]r:r.iiion  for 

Vv]d-,  h.  12^ 

Piiio:ijrs  relicw 

Pii'.ilcgcs  and  ( 

JVodi;vii  vSon,  h 

/Vo/iiiij  to  VjcWk      " 

1  Vo/r )L  rity  an d  '•     . , .  v 
i;)aiu      -      ,      .  v..->-^*'' 
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rote^ion  Divine,  p.  9c,  91,  121,  138,  i44»  25^9  ^5h 

— — in  ForeigLi  Countries,  li.  106. 

rovidence,  p.  z^y  6r,  65,  74, 104,  136.  h.  81,  aCc. 
- — "  Ancient,  p.  77. 

its  Juftice,  p.  ir; 


—  Myfterious,  h.  80. 

over  Man  and  Beall,  h.  232,  2j|. 


hidence,  h.  68,  so 8. 

^  .     .- 

tyiCKENING  Grace,  p.  1x9,  13th  part.  .    .. 

U  :■_■' 

LACE  Chrillian,  h.  25, 1 75.  !  I 

Lain,  p. />5>  lo/;,  135.  b.  6y. 

-^ —  Divine  influence  compaied  to,  p.  72. 

Lejnimation,  p.  88.  li.  285. 

Recovery  from  ficknels,  p.  30,  118.  h.  155. 

Redemption,  h.  136. 

belief  from  diilrefs,  p-  31. 

-eligion  vain  without  Love,  h.  91. 

Gratitude  its  fpring,  h.  170, 

**- its  Pleafures,  h.  a; 8. 

*— —  in  Youth,  h.  94. 

.epentancc,  p.  32,  51, 119,  3d  pt.  130.  h.  34, 113,293. 

^»^ and  Hope,  h.  173,  276. 

.eproof.  Brother!  y,  p.  14 1. 
cfignation,  p.  91.  h.  202,  231. 

in  Death,  h.  265. 

.eil  to  weary  fouls,  h.  46. 

efolutions.  Holy,  p.  119,  nth  part.  h.  3. 

.eiiirreftion,  p.  17,^1,  89.  h.  38,  112,  287. 

of  ChriH:,  p.  16.  h.  2,  17,  29,  105. 

of  the  Martyrs,  h.  240. 

.etirement,  h,  168. 

eVerence  of  God,  p.  99. 

evolution,  American,  p.  75. 

ichcs,  their  Vanity,  p.  49. 

igbt^t,  their  bappincfs,  p.  I,  37,  106. 


i 
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s 
SABBATH,  eternaf,  h.  15  7. 
Safety  in  God,  p.  6t.  See  Confidence. 
Saints  departed,  their  bleffednefs,  h*  98. 
Salvation,  p.  85,  118.  h-  28. 

— — by  Grace,  h.  189,  aao. 

Savages,  Deliverance  from,  p.-59- 

Scripture.  See  Word  of  God. 

Seamen's  prayer,  p.  104,  ad  pt.  io7r  4A  pt-  ^«  wdr 

Seafons  changing,  p.  147, 148^ 

—  ■     ■  ■  fruitful,  p.  65.  h.  69. 
Self  dependence,  h.  81. 

—  examination',  p.  26.  h.  24^.- 
Serpent,  Brazen,  h.  227. 
Skepherd,  God's  charafter,  p.  a^. 

■  Chrift's  charafter,  h.  a47» 

Sicknefs,  p.  6,  30.  h.  176. 

Sinai  and  Sion,  h.  183,  222* 

Sincerity,  p.  18.  h.  150* 

-*^—  and  Hypocrify,  h.  76. 

Sons  of  God,  h.  18  r. 

Spirit  of  God,  p.  68,  72.  h.  6or 

■ its  Influences,  277. 

Spiritual  bleilings  and  punifhments,  p.  8ir 
Spring,  h.  119,  268. 
Storm.  See  Thunder. 
Strength  and  joy,  p.  138. 
■    ■     ■    ■  from  God>  h.  269. 
Submiffion,  p.  123.  h.  11,  178,  aooi  214- 
Syro-Phenician  woman,  h.  5. 

T 

TABLE  in  the  wildemefs,  p.  78. 
TeDeum,  h.  197. 
Tempeft.  See  Thunder. 

the  Laft,  h.  279. 

Temptation,  p.  13.  h.  23. 

Tbankfgiving,  p.  18,  78, 14^^ 

Thief  Penitent,  h.  290. 

Thirfting  after  GoA,Yi.  aia. 

Thunder,  p.  a9>  io/^»'i&.v^'^^'*"^'i'^'^^'^\'^ 
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ime  redeemed,  b.  77,  207. 
'reafure  in  earthen  veffels,  h.  115, 
'rial  and  Safety,  p.  125. 

of  Virtue,  h.  115. 

:*nith,  h.  123. 

i'yrants  and  Oppreflbrs,  p.  58, 

rNBELIEF,  p.  95. 
Tncharitable  judgment,  h.  8. 
Xnion  of  Chriil  and  his  church,  h.  137. 
Jniverfal  Prayer,  h.  67. 

V 
riCTORY,  p.  18. 

■i^^- over  Death,  h.  270. 

"■  and  Dominion  ofCl\riIl,  h.  264. 

Vineyard  of  Gud,  p.  80. 

/"irtues  of  a  Chiillian,  p.  15, 119,  ift  pt. 

•* Trial  of,  h.  Z15. 

/"ifion  of  the  Lamb,  h.  9. 

/"plume  of  Nature  and  Scripture,  p»  19. 

W 
IVAR,  p.  20,  44- 

:-  and  Peace,  p.  46.    . 

*  Difappomtment  in,  p.  6c. 

■  Devaluation  of,  p.  79. 

iVarrior  Chriftian,  h.  102. 
kVatchfulnefs  and  Prayer,  h.  4. 

—  and  Reproof,  p.  141. 

tVicked,  their  mifery,  p.  i,  37. 
Winter,  p.  147,  148.  h.  191, 
Wifdom,  Divine,  h.  61. 

Voice  of,  h.  100,  zss* 

—  Ways  of,  h- 19^.    . 

Word  of  God,  Delight  m  it,  p.  119,  6lh,  7th,  8lh  parts, 

its  Excetkny,  p.  19.  h.  71,  14a. 

->     Inilrudion  from  it,  p.  119, 4th  part.       j 

Works,  Good,  p,  16,  37.  \ 

War^p,  Public,  p,  42,  48,  63, 65,  %a>  ^9>  OS^^^^^'**'^' 
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Y 

YEAR,  Newj^h.  i6.  56, 11^ 
Yotttliy  p.  ii^f  ad  part. 

Z 

7i^9  tnie  and  ^dfe,  h.  aoo. 

Zion»  its  beauties  and  pleafures»  p.  13S. 


Occqfiorieti  Pjalmt  and^tfymnr* 

ASCENSION  day,  p.  a4j  68.  h.  17,  105. 

Chrifhnas,  h,  31,  104,  323,  aSs. 

ComraunioDy  h.  ai,  ii4»  ii8»  1269  X32>  Z341  i 

«34>  a36,.a4»>  ^S^j  a^o,  a74>  a99» 
Eafter,  p.  2,  16.  h.  2>  17,  29*  165. 
Good  FridaY^p.  22,  69.  h.  126,  274* 
Humane  Society.  See  Reanimation^ 
Ordination.  See  Minifters. 
Whitfunday,  pj.  68,  72.  h.  6o>  278. 

N.  B.    The  Hymns  are  placed  in  the  alphaBcti 
Older  of  their  iaiual  letters. 
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the  copies  of  maps,  eharts  and  books,  to  the  Mithors  and  vmt> 
t»an  of  soch  copies,  daring  the  times  therein  mentionedr*  mi 
also  to  an  act  entitled,  *<  An  aet  supplementary  to  an  aet,  enlitlHl^ 
An  net  fcr  the  eneooragement  of  k>aming,  hy  seeorinir  the  eephi 
of  maps,  charts  and  books,  to  the  authcns  and  proprietors  of  sMk 
copies  during  the  times  therein  mentiooed;  ana  eadenfiag  At 
benefiu  thereof  to  the  arts  of  designing,  engrairing  and  etniac 
historical,  and  other  prints." 

JOHN^  W.  DAVn, 
Ckrkqftke  Dittrkt  ff" 


PREFACE. 


For  the  use  rf  fhe  Church  in  Dorcheeter, 
few  hymns  for  the  Lord's  Supper  were  print- 
1  in  1801.  The  need  of  more  GOfnes^  and 
\e  hope  that  it  mi^t  be  acceptable  in  otiier 
hvrches,  induced  me  to  make  a  selection, 
Uch  I  have  endeavoured  to  r^der  better 
Iftpted  to  the  ordinance  than  that  was.  It  is, 
MO,  enriched  with  some  originals,  which  have 
sen  ob^ti^l J  fiimidied  me  by  friends,  whose 
iffidence,  however,  prevents  my  annexing 
leir  names  to  their  respective  hymns.  My 
rateful  acknowledgments  are  particularly  due 
)  Mrs.  Morton,  Rev.  Mr.  Pierpont,  of  Bos- 
m,  and  Rev.  Mr.  Gilman,  of  Charleston, 
oulh  Carolina;  and  also,  for  four  beautiful 
ymns,  to  an  unknown  contributor,  under  the 
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fictitious  name  of  G«  Carsber.  Where  I  had 
the  liberty  of  naming  the  autiior,  and  in  in- 
stances where  I  have  taken  the  hymns  from 
'printed  books,  I  have  ^yen  credit  in  the  in* 
dex.  With  several  of  the  selected  hymns  some 
liberty  has  been  taken  in  altering  tiie  e^cpres* 
sion  or  new  modeling  tiie  Yerse* 


Dorchester,  July  7, 1820. 


^^  Vo8  ideo,  quoties  positas  accedere  meiuai 
Contigerit,  sacrasque  dapes^  Ubamina  juasa, 
Funeris  his  nostri  msestum  referetis  honoremi 
£t  niinquam  istius  abolescit  gloria  facti.^^ 

VM. 


HYMNS 


FOR  THS 


LORD'S    SUPPER. 


HYMN  L    L.  M. 

1  This  feast  was  Jesus'  high  behest. 
This  cup  of  thanks  his  last  request ; 
Ye  who  can  feel  his  worth  attend, 
Eat,.driiik»  in  memory  of  your  friend. 

2  Around  tiie  patriots  bust  ye  throng, 
Him  ye  exalt  in  swelling  song; 
For  him  the  wrealh  of  glory  bind. 
Who  freed  from  vassalage  his  kind. 

3  And  shall  not  He  your  praises  win, 
Yfho  breaka  the  slavish  bonds  of  sin; 
The  great  Deliverer,  whose  breath 
Unbinds  the  captives  even  of  death ! 

1« 
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4  Shall  He.  who,  mortal  men  to  save. 
Became  the  tenant  of  the  grave, 
Unthanked,  uncelebrated,  rise, 
Pats  unremembered  to  the  skies? 

5  Christians,  unite  with  loud  acclaiin, 
To  sing  the  Saviour's  welcome  name ; 
On  earth  extol  his  wonderous  love, 
And  hope  to  praise  it  more  above. 


HYMN  II.    L.M, 

^anifettation  of  Chriit  to  the  OentiUi, 

Matt.  ii.  l-*!' 

1  When,  on  the  midnight  of  the  East, 

At  the  dead  moment  of  repose. 
Like  hope  on  misery's  darkened  breast. 
The  planet  of  salvation  rose ; 

2  The  shepherd,  leaning  o'er  his  flock. 

Started  with  broad  and  upward  gaze; 
Kneel'd, — while  the  Star  of  Betfaldiem  hi 
On  music  wakened  into  praise. 


^  The  Arabian  sage,  to  hail  our  Ring, 
With  Persia's  star-led  magi  comes ; 
And  all,  with  reverent  homage,  bring 
Their  gifts  of  gold  and  odorous  gums. 

4  If  heathen  sages  from  afar 

Followed,  when  darkness  round  them  spread. 
The  kindling  glories  of  that  star, 
And  worshipped  where  its  radiance  led ; 

5  Shall  we,  for  whom  that  star  was  hung 

In  the  dark  vault  of  frowning  heaven;— 
Shall  we,  for  whom  tliat  strain  was  sung. 
That  song  of  peace  and  sin  forgiven ; — 

6  Shall  we,  for  whom  the  Saviour  bled. 

Careless  his  banquet's  blessings  se^-— 
Nor  heed  the  parting  word  that  said 
^  Do  this  in  memory  of  me**—? 


HYMN  III.    P.M. 

AxD  ha9t  thou.  Lord,  to  sinners  given 
Pardon,  and  peace,  and  hope,  and  heaven ! 
To  man'fei  oflfending  race  restored 
The  blessing  of  the  absolving  word  !* 
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WhUe  to  iky  taMe  we  ve  led. 
And  poor  flie  wine,  and  break  Ihe  breads 
With  which  the  Son  of  God  was  fed— 
With  which  ihe  Son  of  Gk)d  waa  fed ! 

2  Ne^er  may  the  earth's  ▼ain  wishes  raise 
Lips  hallowed  by  thy  prayer  and  praise ; 
No  more  the  thought  of  sin  surprize 
Hearts^of  the  accepted  sacrifice; 
Hearts  claimed  by  thee,  whose  willing  woes 
Gave  the  conteniUng  world  repose. 
Dark,  ere  tiie  Sun  of  Glory  rose— > 

Dark,  ere  the  Sun  of  Glory  rose ! 

3  Dark,  ere  the  rays  of  mercy  shone ; 
Dark,  ere  the  Gospel's  li^t  was  known ; 
Dark,  ere  in  sin  and  misery's  hour 

The  Lord  of  life,  of  light,  and  power. 
The  heaven^escended  Saviour,  gave 
Immortal  victory  o'er  the  grave. 
And  died  a  sinning  world  to  save— ^ 
And  died  a  sinning  world  to  save ! 
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HYMN  IV.    L.M. 

"  BaEAK  ye  Ihe  bread,  and  pour  the  wine. 
As  ye  have  seen  your  Master  do : 

This  body  and  this  blood  of  mine 
Is  broken  thus,  and  shed  for  you.* 

Yes,  mighty  God !  while  life  remains 
We  will  remember  him  who  bled; 

Whom  Death,  in  his  cold,  palsying  chains, 
A  captive  and  a  victim  led. 

We  will  remember  him,  by  whom 

Those  strong  and  icy  chains  were  riven ; 

Who  scattered  round  his  opening  tomb 
Their  broken  links, — and  rose  to  heaven. 

And  while  with  gratitude  we  dwell 
On  all  his^tears  of  love  and  wo. 

Let  death's  chill  tide  before  us  swell ! 
Let  its  still  waters  darkly  flow ! 

We'll  give  our  bodies  to  the  stream : 
'Twill  bear  us — (for  the  dead  shall  rise. 

Or  faith  is  vain,  and  hope  a  dream,)—* 
To  happier  shores  and  brighter  skies* 
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HTMN  V.    CM. 

^^dffuf  w&en  they  had  nmg  tm  hjfmn^  thejf  wad  ovi 
inU  the  Mmmt  of  OHwmJ** 

filATT.  XXTH.  SO. 

1  The  winds  are  hnshVl : — ^tiie  peaceful  moon 

Looks  down  on  Zion*s  hill : 
The  city  sleeps :  *tis  nighfs  calm  i 
And  all  the  streets  are  still. 

2  Save  when»  along  the  shaded  walks, 

"We  hear  the  watchman'^  call. 
Or  the  guard's  footstep,  as  he  stalks 
In  moonli^t  on  the  waU. 

3  How  soft,  how  holy  is  this  light ! 

And  hark !  a  mournful  song. 
As  gentle  as  these  dews  of  ni^t. 
Floats  on  the  air  along. 

4  AffecHon'd  wish,  devotion's  prayer 

Are  in  that  holy  strain : 
*Tis  resignation,— *not  despair ; 
Tis  triumph,— though  tis  pain. 
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.  JesuB  and  his  foitiiful  few, 
liat  pour  that  hymn  of  love : 
rod !  may  we  die  song  renew, 
Lroand  thy  hoard  above^ 


HTMN  VL    C.  M. 

it  may  be,  O  let  this  cup 
^aes  by  me"— pray'd  the  Son. 
it»  if  I'm  doom'd  to  drink  it  np^ 
''ather ! — ^Thy  will  be  done." 

drank  it.    Bleeding  on  the  tre^ 
[e  faintly  cried, « I  thirst* 
ia  rose  his  heart,  O  God,  to  thee, 
n  fervent  prayer,— «nd  burst. 

it  broken  heart»  that  ebbing  tide* 
nbat  spirit  so  resigned, 
»e  emblems  of  the  Crucified 
iave  now  recalled  to  mind. 

others  as  our  Saviour  bled, 
io  we,  at  duty^  call» 
'  others  in  his  steps  should  tread* 
^nd*  sacrifice  our  alL 
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Shall  we  from  scenes  of  trial  shrink^ 

Now  our  Example  lives  P 
Or  shall  we  all  with  patience  drink 

The  cup  our  Father  gives  ? 


HYMN  VII.    P.  M. 

1  (Ver  Kedron's  stream,  and  Salem's  hdghi 

And  Olivefs.  brown  steep. 
Rolls  the  majestic  queen  of  night. 
And  showers  from  heaven  her  silver  light. 

And  sees  the  world  asleep^ 

£  All  but  the  children  of  distress. 

Of  sorrow,  grief,  and  care ; 
Whom  sleep,  though  pray'd  for,  will  not  bl 
These  leave  the  couch  of  restiesanesg. 

To  breathe  the  cool,  calm  air. 

3  For  those  who  shun  the  glare  of  day. 
There's  a  composing  power 
That  meets  them  on  their  lonely  way^ 
In  the  atilV  «l\t»— tha  sober  ray 

Of  tbia  T^YgLfSQa\lSQNK« 
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*Tis  a  religious  hour:  for  he. 

Who  many  a  grief  shall  bear. 
In  his  own  body  on  the  .tree. 
Is  kneeling  in  Oethsemane, 

In  agony  and  prayer. 

O,  holy  Father !  when  the  light 

Of  earthly  joy  grows  dim. 
May  hope  in  Christ  grow  strong  and  bright. 
In  all  who  celebrate  this  rite, 

In  memory  of  him. 


HYMN  VIII.    P.M. 

Thbrk*s  something  sweet  in  scenes  of  gloom 

To  hearts,  of  joy  bereft : 
When  hope  has  withered  in  its  bloom ; 
When  friends  are  going  to  the  tomb ; 

Or  in  the  tomb  are  left. 

lis  nig^t ;  a  lovely  night :— and  lo ! 

Like  men  in  vision  seen. 
The  Saviom-  and  his  brethren  go. 
Silent,  and  sorrowful,  and  slow. 

Led  bjr  beaven'a  lamp  serene, — 
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S  From  Salem's  height,  o'er  Kedron's  stream. 
To  Olivet'a  dark  steep ; 
There,  o*er  past  joya — so  like  a  dream, 
0*er  future  woes,  that  present  seem. 
In  solitude  to  weep. 

4  Heaven  on  their  earthly  hopes  has  frownM: 

Their  dream  of  thrones  has  fled : 
The  table  that  his  love  has  crown'd 
They  ne'er  again  shall  sit  around. 

With  Jesus  at  their  head. 

5  Blast  not,  O  God,  this  hope  of  ours. 

The  hope  of  sins  forgiven : 
Then,  when  our  friends  the  grave  devours, 
When  all  the  world  around  us  lowers. 

We'll  look  from  earth  to  heaven. 


HYMN  IX.    CM. 

,    "  F^r  myfltMh  is  meat  indeed  /''— 
1  Had  Jesus  left  his  scattered  fold 
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2  Few  could  have  hoarded  many  a  gem. 

Of  those  who  shared  ^em  first : 
And  O,  how  many,  even  of  them. 
Had,  in  that  gift,  been  curst ! 

3  Had  such  a  legacy  been  cast 

Upon  the  stream  of  time ; 
Would  it  have  come  through  ages  pasty- 
Ages  of  night  and  crime  ? 

4  And  had  it  reached  us  all,  should  we 

In  such  a  boon  be  blest  ? 
O  no : — a  part  might  misers  be. 
And  prodigals  the  rest. 

5  But  all  may  now  a  treasure  hoard 

That  ne'er  engenders  strife : 
For  we  may  all,  around  this  board. 
Partake  the  bread  of  life. 
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HYMN  X.    C.  M. 

a  ^^y  hUod  u  drink  uuleetf.'' 

1  When  Asia's  mighty  conqueror  died, 

His  followers  shared  his  realm. 
Tet,  O  how  soon  did  ruin's  tide 
Them  and  liieir  thrones  o'erwhelm ! 

2  Had  every  monarch  from  his  throne 

By  Jesus^  arm  been  hurl'd ; 
Had  he,  the  conqueror,  held  alone 
The  sceptre  of  the  world}— 

d  Had  his  apostles  shared  the  globe ; 
Had  all  the  orient  gems 
That  deck  the  royal  Persian's  robe 
Blaz'd  on  their  diadems : — 

4  Thron'd  on  the  Egyptian's  pyramid, 

Old  Time  had  seen  their  power 
All  crumble,  as  the  Grecian's  did. 
And  wither  like  a  flower. 

5  This  Jesus  knew :  and,  ere  the  thorns 

Around  his  head  were  prest. 
The  banquet  which  this  board  adorns 
He  spread  for  all,  and  blest. 


17 

6  Then  gave  he  gems  of  hope  to  s^hine 
Around  ^is  goblefb  brim : 
llien  drq)p'd  a  pearl  into  this  wine,— 
Ths  msmort  of  him. 


HYMN  Xr.    L.M. 

I  Our  Father  f  we  approach  tiiy  board 
As  children^  that  would  be  foi^ven ; 
RememVring  him«  thy  Son,  who  pour'd 
His  blood,  to  seal  our  hope  of  heaven* 

5  O  God,  our  Saviour !  while  we  Ihus 
R^iember  him  who  made  us  bee. 
Who  agonized  and  died  for  us. 
Our  grateful  hearts  would  rise  to  tiiee. 

S  In  him,  whose  bursting  heart  the  doud 
Of  scnrrow  chilled,  and  wretchedness ; 
In  him,  whose  fainting  head  was  bowed 
In  his  unspeakaUe  distress  ; 

4  O  listen  to  our  fervent  prayer ; 

That  he  who  hung  on  Calvary's  hill. 
And  gave  thee  back  his  spirit  there. 
May  live  in  our  affections  stilL  ' 
2* 
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HYMN  XII.    L.  M. 

1  His  hour  had  come !— and  darkness  roll'd 

Across  the  ocean's  heaving  waves : 
Earth  shook ; — the  dead  came  forth,  and  told 
The  secrets  of  their  shuddering  graves. 

2  His  hour  had  come !  and  forth  there  strode 

Ten  thousand  cloud-borne  cherubim, 
Who  hung  beneath  their  bright  abode. 
On  countless  wings  to  welcome  him. 

S  Archangels  rode  the  winds ; — and  through 
Yon  vault,  that  swells  to  endless  day, 
And  rolls  in  everlasting  blue. 
They  bore  his  spotless  soul  away. 

4  The  wreathed  thorns  no  longer  press 
His  reverend  head :  but,  rob'd  in  light, 
And  thron'd  in  power,  he  sits  to  bless 
The  observers  of  this  sacred  rite. 
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HYMN  XIII.    CM. 


Art  thou  unhappy  ?— in  thy  grief 
Recall  tiie  sorrows  Jesus  bore : 

And  are  thy  joys  but  few  and  brief? 
Remember  him,  and  weep  no  more. 

The  Uooms  of  friendship  death  will  blight : 
Butt  when  the  gathering  clouds  combine* 

Let  faitfi  their  summits  gild  with  light. 
And  check  the  tear  that  dares  repine. 

When  flatteries  soothe,  and  hopes  allure» 
And  pleasures  woo  with  Siren  tone. 

Like  him  unmov'd  the  test  endure. 
And  bow  thy  heart  to  God  alone. 

When  foes  assail,  or  fHends  betray. 
Of  hatred,— of  revenge  beware : 

Wifli  kindness  all  their  wrongs  repay : 
«  FaAer,  forgive  them :"  be  thy  prayer. 

Rem^nber  Jesus :  how  he  bore 

AflBiction's  weight,  temptation's  power : 

Remember  Jesus'  2tfe  .*  and  more :— - 
Remember  Jesus'  dyin^  hour. 
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Ood  gloHfitd  in  the  death  of  hi*  Son. 

1  «0n  tiie  dreadful  momeiits  roll 

When  my  foes  attain  the  power ; 
Deep  £stresg  overwhelms  my  soul. 
Father,  save  me  from  Hub  hour ! 

2  «Save  me,  for  the  cross  appears ; 

I  must  suffer,  I  must  die. 
God,  behold  my  flowing  tears. 
Hear  my  supplicating  cry ! 

3  **  Save  me — But  I  plead  in  vain. 

For  thy  Son  is  doomed  to  death  ; 
Mid  contempt,  reproach,  and  pain, 
I  resign  to  thee  my  breath. 

4  ''Thou  art  just,  and  I  obey ; 

Father,  glorify  thy  name." — 
Thus  to  God  did  Jesus  pray ; 
Then  a  voice  in  thunder  came : 

5  **  God  has  glory  in  his  Son, 

When  his  precious  blood  is  shed ; 
Glory  ii^  the  cQnquest  won. 
When  he  rjiaes  frcmi  the  dead.** 
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HYMN  XV.    L.  M. 

The  earthquake  at  the  death  of  Jeiut, 

1y  God,  the  mighty  work  is  done ; 
ceive  the  spirit  of  thy  Son !" 
ud  from  the  cross  the  Saviour  cries, 
en  humbly  bows  his  head  and  dies. 

e  temple  shudders  at  the  sound ; 
ith  horror  quakes  the  conscious  ground ; 
e  shock  awakes  the  sleeping  dead ; 
e  sun  in  terror  hides  his  head. 

id  nature  sympathizing  fedls, 
hile  earth's  eternal  basis  reels, 
id  rocks  are  rent,  and  mountains  nod, 
ound  the  expiring  Son  of  God. 


HYMN  XVI.    L.  M. 

[Y  majesty,  O  God,  appears 
[n  those  stupendous  orbs  of  light, 
hich,  rolling  in  harmonious  spY\ete.%« 
idorn  the  day  or  crowii  the  m^t* 


92 

2  But  in  thy  Son  our  eyes  behold 

A  work  &at  all  tjiese  works  excels. 
More  luminous  than  stars  of  gold, 
A  work  in  whidi  perfection  dwells. 

3  For  round  his  head  witti  vivid  rays 

The  gems  of  moral  glory  shine. 
His  countenance  sublime  di3plays 
Devotion's  lineaments  divine* 

4  E'en  on  the  cross,  thou^  all  his  nerves 

Are  pierced  with  keen  affliction's  sting, 
The  dignity  he  still  preserves 

Of  judge,  and  conqueror,  and  king. 


HYMN  XVII.    C.  M. 

Love  to  Christ. 

1  Thy  mercies,  O  eternal  Sire, 
In  Christ,  thy  Son,  impart. 
The  object  of  my  fond  desire. 
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2  I  love  him,  for  to  do  thy  will 

Is  his  delightful  food. 
To  honour  thee,  thy  work  fulfil. 
And  bless  mankind  with  good. 

3  Whene'er  he  speaks,  my  raptured  ear 

To  his  instruction  turns ; 
And  while  his  gracious  words  I  hear» 
My  heart  within  me  bums. 

4  But  when  my  deaf  Redeemer  dies. 

And  his  last  pangs  I  see. 
My  soul  wiA  warm  affection  cries. 
My  Saviour  bleeds  for  me ! 


HYMN  XVIII.    S.  M. 

1  Yes,  to  that  last  command. 

We  will  obedient  prove. 
Around  his  table  we  will  stand. 
In  memory  of  his  love. 

2  His  precious  Mood  he  shed' 

For  our  unworfliy  race ; 
While  utteiing  irf  the  Alrai^tf «  ^teaA 
Hi9  meaaagea  of  grace.  *] 
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3  Oh,  if  our  senseless  pride 

His  dying  words  neglect, 
Tis  we  who  pierce  his  sacred  side. 
And  all  his  love  reject 

4  Then  let  us  ever  keep 

This  consecrated  feast. 
Till  memory  shall  have  sunk  to  sleep. 
Or  life  itself  have  ceased ! 


HYMN  XIX.    L.  M. 

1  We  sing  thy  mercy,  God  of  love. 
That  sent  the  Saviour  from  above. 
To  free  our  race  from  sin  and  wo. 
And  spread  thy  peace  and  truth  below. 

2  We  thank  thee  for  the  words  he  brought ; 
We  thank  thee  that  he  lived  and  taught 
Frail  and  imperfect  man  to  be. 

In  humble  mode,  resembling  thee. 

3  We  thank  thee  for  thy  gracious  care, 
y  That  kept  those  sacred  pages  fair 

Tlffough  every  age,  whose  lines  record 
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4  We  thank  thee  for  this  solemn  rite. 
By  us  repeated  in  thy  sight ; 
O  feed  our  souls  with  bread  divine. 
And  cheer  us  with  the  heavenly  wine ! 


HYMN  XX.    CM. 

1  O  God,  accept  the  sacred  hour. 
Which  we  to  thee  have  given ; 
And  let  this  hallowed  scene  have  power 
To  raise  our  souls  to  heaven. 

^  Still  let  us  hold,  till  life  departs. 
The  precepts  of  thy  Son ; 
Nor  let  our  thoughtless,  thankless  hearts 
Forget  what  he  has  done. 

S  His  true  disciples  may  we  live. 
From  all  corruption  free ; 
And  humbly  learn,  like  him,  to  give 
Our  powers,  our  wills  to  thee. 

4  And  oft  along  life'd  dangeroifs  way. 
To  smootii  our  passage  through. 
Wilt  thou  on  this  thy  holy  day 
For  us  this  scene  renew. 
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HYMN  XXL    L.M. 
Tke  dymg  low  o/  Ckriit. 

1  AMAznro  love !  timt  stooped  so  low, 

To  view  with  pitjr^  melliiig  eye 
Sinners,  whose  just  desert  was  wo. 
'Amazing  love !  did  Jesus  die? 

2  He  died  1— -to  raise  to  life  and  joy 

The  vile,  the  guilty,  the  undkme. 
O,  let  his  praise  our  lips  employ. 
Till  houi:^  no  more  their  circles  run. 

3  He  died ! — Ye  seraphs,  let  your  voice 

His  last,  his  dying  groan  prolong. 
He  rose ! — Let  earth,  let  heaven,  rejoice, 
And  praise  him  in  eternal  song. 


HYMN  XXII.    P.M. 

Great  God !  Ihe  covenant  now  is  sealed  $ 
The  arduous  work  of  love  is  done. 

Thy  mercy  fully  stands  revealed. 
For  thou  hast  given  to  us  thy  Son. 
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What  gift  can  ever  be  denied 

To  thoBe  for  whom  the  StTiour  died  ? 

2  Assist  US.  Lord,  to  keep  his  cross 
Forever  present  to  our  heart ; 
Like  him  to  count  all  things  but  loss 
That  from  thy  service  would  us  part ; 
In  virtue's  course  to  persevere. 
And  only  love  what  he  held  dear. 

S  Like  Jestts,  may  we  bear  resigned 
The  ills  of  life,  the  wrojof^  €i  foes; 
And,  hoping  we  may  mercy  find, 
Foigive  the  authors  of  our  woes. 
And  tread  on  thdrns  our  goal  to  gain. 
And  never  murmur  or  complain. 

4  Like  Jesus,  may  we  even  in  death 

Ennqntured  say,  "*  Our  Father,  Friend  f 
Confide  in  thee,  and  yield  our  breath,    . 
Filled  with  assurance  to  ascend 
To  mansions  of  celestial  joy. 
And  pleasures  which  shall  never  cloy. 
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HYMN  XXUI.    CM. 

1  How  glorioas  is  Has  holy  place 

Where  bread  of  life  is  given ! 
This  surely  is  the  house  of  Grod ; 
This  is^the  gate  of  heaven ! 

2  Jesus,  the  master  of  the  feast,  ;> 

Vouchsafes  his  presence  here ; 
The  cup  of  blessing  passes  round. 
The  pious  guests  to  cheer. 

3  Vain  thoughts  and  vile  desires  no  more 

Shall  these  pure  jovs  molest ; 
Nor  clouds  of  doubt  and  fear  come  o'er 
The  sunshine  of  the  breast 

4  Here  may  our  grateful  hearts  be  filled 

With  hope  and  joy  and  love  ; 
And  here  may  we  be^n  the  songs 
That  we  shall  sing  above. 


HYMN  XXIV.     L.M. 

Jt9U»  ttaching, 

1  How  sweetly  flowed  the  gospells  sotnd 

From  lips  eH  ^[entleness  and  grace. 
When  listening  thousands  gathered  round. 
And  joj  and  reverence  filled  the  place ! 

2  From  heayen  he  came— K)f  heaven  he  spidce, 

To  heaven  he  led  hia  followers'  way ; 
Dark  clouds  of  gloomy  night  he  broke, 
UnveUing  an  immortal  day. 

3  <«  Gome»  wanderera,  to  my  Fathei^home^ 

Come  all  ye  weary  ones  and  rest  !* 
Yes,  sacred  Teacher,  we  will  come, 
Ob^  tbee,  love  thee^and  be  bleat 

4  Decay  then,  tenements  ef  dast  i 

Pillars  rf  earthly  pride,  deeaj  !— 
A  nobler  mansion  waits  the  just. 
And  Jesus  has  prepared  the  way. 


3* 
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HYMN  XXV.    C.  M. 

1  Father,  we  wait  to  feel  thy  grace. 

To  see  thy  glories  shine ; 
The  Lord  will  his  own  table  bless. 
And  make  the  feast  divine. 

2  We  take,  we  taste  the  heavenly  bread. 

We  drink  the  sacred  cup ; 
With  outward  forms  our  sense  is  fed. 
Our  souls  rejoice  in  hope. 

3  We  shall  be  strong  to  run  the  race 

And  climb  the  upper  skies ; 
Thou  wilt  provide  our  souls  with  grace. 
For  thou  hast  large  supplies. 

4  Then  we'll  indulge  a  cheerful  frame. 

For  joy  becomes  a  feast ; 
And  show  we  love  our  Saviour's  name 
More  than  the  food  we  taste. 
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HYMN  XXVI.    C.  M. 

1  Behold,  0  Lord,  thy  servants  all. 
With  gratitude  sincere. 
Accept  thy  kind  and  gracious  call* 
And  at  thy  feast  appear. 

£  O  may  each  honoured,  happy  guest 
A  worthy  member  prove ; 
And,  in  the  wedding  garment  drest. 
Share  thy  redeeming  love ! 

3  And  nourished  here  with  sacred  food. 
Refreshed  and  strengthened  too. 
With'  vigour,  and  with  zeal  renewed. 
The  heavenly  course  pursue.    . 

4  And  hear,  0  Father,  this  our  prayer ; 

To  us  may  it  be  given, 
With  our  exalted  Lord,  to  share 

The  banquet  spread  in  heaven. 


« 
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HTMN  XXVII.    8.M. 

1  How  pleasant  tiie  repast 
These  elements  affiwd ! 
And  in  partakng  tkem  we  hold 
Communion  with  our  Lord. 

S  O  may  4ie  bread  and  wine 

Maintain  our  faiBting  farea(li» 
Bj  union  with  our  liTing  Lord, 
And  interest  in  his  dea& ! 

3  Our  heavenly  Father  calls 

Christ  and  his  members  one ; 
We  are  the  children  of  his  love^ 
And  he  the  first  bom  scm. 

4  We  are  but  several  parts 

Of  the  same  broken  bread : 
One  body  hath  its  several  limbs^ 
But  J6S1UI  is  tiie  head. 

5  Let  all  our  powers  be  joined,  » 

His  glorious  name  to  raise ; 
Pleasure  «a\A.Vss^  ^  every  mind 
lixA  tojve  e»Osv  n  wyt  \a  \T»afc.  ' 
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HYMN  XXVIII.    S.  M. 

1  Jesus,  the  friend  of  man. 

Invites  us  round  his  board ;  ^ 

The  welcome  summons  we  obey. 

And  own  our  gracious  Lord. 

2  Here  we  survey  that  love 

Which  spoke  in  every  breath. 
Which  crowned  each  action  of  his  life, 
And  triumphed  in  his  death. 

3  Here,  with  our  highest  powers* 

O  let  his  name  be  sung ; 
Let  gratitude  fill  every  heart, 
And  flow  from  every  tongue. 

.4  Let  praise  be  our  employ 

While  life  and  breath  remain ; 
And,  when  we  soar  to  worlds  of  joy. 
We'll  raise  a  nobler  strain. 
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HTMN  XXDL    CM. 

7%e  low  #/  God  m  ^U  €9m|»c{. 

1  Lord,  we  adore  tky  bonndleflB  grace» 

The  hdgbts  and  dqpdia  unknowm 
Of  pardon,  life,  and  joy,  and  peace. 
In  fliy  beloved  son. 

2  Come,  all  ye  pining,  haiigrj  poor. 

The  SaTionr's  bounty  tMle ; 
Behold  a  never-failing  store 
For  every  willing  guest 

S  Here  shall  your  numerous  wants  reoeiTe 
A  free,  a  fall  supfdy ; 
He  has  unmeasured  bliss  to  give. 
And  joys  that  never  die. 

4  Lord,  brii^  unwilling  souls  to  thee 
By  thy  resistless  power; 
Thy  boundless  grace  let  rdiels  see. 
And  at  thy  feet  adore ! 
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HYMN  XXX.    8,  ML 

^^  The  kingdom  of  Qad  is  vfiikin  you?^ 

1  Loud,  let  thy  kingdom  come ! 

Let  thy  good  spirit  find 
A  calm  abode,  a  peaceful  home, 
A  temple,  in  our  mind. 

2  In  us  reveal  thy  laws. 

And  teach  us  all  thy  will. 
That  we,  devoted  to  thy  cause. 
Thy  pleasure  may  fulfil. 

3  Rule  constantly  within  t 

Thy  gracious  power  make  known : 
Destroy  the  last  remains  of  sin. 
And  claim  us  for  thine  own. 

4  Let  peace,  and  joy,  and  love. 

Be  fully,  freely,  given ; 
And  may  our  every  grace  improve, 
Till  we  are  fit  for  heaven. 


1 
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HYMN  XXXT.    CM. 

2%e  intfitation  aecepied, 

1  Lord,  we  thy  invitation  hear,     , 

And  come  with  willing  feet : 
Pleased  at  thj  table  to  appear. 
Our  Saviour  there  to  meet. 

2  We  share  the  pledges  of  thy  love. 

And  taste  the  rich  repast ; 
How  kind  the  endearing  tokens  prove; 
Long  may  their  pleasures  last ! 

3  Salvation's  flowing  cup  we  take. 

And  thankful  tribute  pay : 
O  may  the  cheering  draught  we  make 
Health  to  our  souls  convey ! 

4  The  nourishment  thy  feasts  afford 

Shall  the  full  stature  give 
Of  perfect  men  in  Christ  our  Lord, 
That  we  with  him  may  live. 
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8TMN  XXXU.    L.Bf. 

WlMi  things  the  angeli,d€Hre  to  look  intoJ*^ 

1  PXT.  I.  12. 

}oD,  to  whom  {he  angels  raise 
)ir  gladdened  notes  oi  lofty  praise* 
through  their  ranks  devotioh  flies» 
1  forms  their  heaven  above  the  skies: 

* 
\  mortals  would  like  them  rejoice 
th  cheerful  and  united  voice  ; 
I  strive,  with  rapture,  to  prolong 
\  grateful  and  the  pious  song* 

on  our  frail  and  sinful  race 
t  thou  bestowed  distinguished  grace»'— 
ce,  whose  extensive,  wondrous  plan 
;els  in  tain  atteu^yt  to  scan* 

e,  in  the  banquetfs  bread  and  win^ 
share  the  pledge  of  love  divine, 
[  think  of  him  who  died  that  we, 
eemed  from  death,  mi^t  live  with  tiiee. 
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mniN  xxxni.  l.!!. 

^  Tht  Sfini  mid  the  Briie  «iqs  Cmhc^ 

RXY.  xxn.  17. 

1  0  HEARKEV  to  fhe^Spiiit^  cM, 

The  Bride  repeats  it»  and  sayi^  Come ! 
It  kindly  now  invites  yoa  all. 
And  wdcomes  every  wandeier  hone. 

2  Shall  lore  unlock  its  richest  «tore» 

And  with  such  gifts  a  table  cr^wii, 
An(i  will  you  linger  at  the  door, 
"When  ask^d,  when  bidden  to  sit  down  ? 

3  The  liberal  Master  id  the  feast 

Himsdf  the  gracious  «•!!  nspeats  ; 
He  loves  to  see  the  flock  increase 
And  each  new  oomer  kindly  greets. 


4  The  Church,  the  brides  with  ^f&k  i 
Woos  and  beseeches  in  k&t  turn  ; 
With  hope  allureSt  with  fear  alams* 
And  Uda  you  jour  bestfood  discan. 
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0  heed  tiw  WMniiig  md  the  call. 
And  fdUow  tiie  inviting  Toic^ ; 

Saints  f^ly  will  receive  ycm  all* 
And  ang^  o'er  you  will  rgoiee. 


HTMN  XXXIV.    CM. 

The  Gospel  Feast. 

1  The  Sang  of  heaven  his  table  spreads. 
And  dainties  crown  the  board. 
Not  all  the  boasted  joys  of  earth 
Could  such  delight  aSbnL 

£  PardoainA  peace  to  dying  men 
Are  here  most  freely  g^yen ; 
And  strepgttwiiing  aid  for  all  who  seek» 
To  raise  llie  soul  to  heaven. 

3  Thouaanda  of  80iil9»  in  glory  now. 
Were  fed  and  feasted  here ; 
And  thousands  mor^  still  on  the  way, 
Around  the  beard  appear* 
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4  Tet  is  his  houe  and  heart  so  laige» 

That  thoaaands  more  may  come  | 
Nor  could  the  wide  aaaemUing  world 
O'erfill  the  epacioua  room. 

5  All  things  are  ready:  enter  in. 

Nor  weak  excuses  frame. 
Come,  take  your  places  at  the  feas^ 
And  Uess  the  Founder^  name. 


HYMN  XXXV.    L.M. 

Remembrance  of  Chrut. 

1  **  This  do  in  memory  of  your  friend  f* 

Such  was  the  Saviour's  last  request. 
Who  all  the  pangs  of  death  endured 
That  we  might  live  forever  blest 

2  Yes,  we'll  record  thy  matchless  love. 

Thou  dearest,  tenderest,  best  of  friends! 
Thy  dying  love  the  noblest  praise 
Of  long  eternity  transcends. 
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3  'Tis  pleasure  more  ilun  earth  can  igive> 

Thy  goodaeaa  livongb  iheae  tbUb  to>  lee ; 
Thy  table  iiiod  oeUttial  yteUfl, 
And  happy  tfaej  wW  tit  ndtti  ibee. 

4  But  oh,  what  vast  tranqwrtiQg  jojra 

Shall  fill  our  breaota,  our  tongues  inapire, 
When,  joined  with  tiie.  celestial  traii^ 
Our  grateful  aeula  tiiy  love  admice ! 

5  When  these  vile  bodies^  all  refined, 

Perfect,  and  glorious  as  thy  own, 
Unwearieci^  shall  our  ninds  obey* , 
And  join  in  woffship  near  thy  throne ! 


HYMN  XXXVL    S.M. 

1  This*  supper  to  partake 

Was  Jeaus'  last  requestp 
And  here  may  each  attendant  be 
A  welcome,  thankful  guest 

2  Here  we  show  forft  kis  love. 

Which  apefca  in  «very  \mi^^ 

Pi^inptad  eauch  aciiouol  \i^V&^« 

And  triumphed  in  Yu»  de»^<^ 

4* 


IcreletMr 

Ltt  9!mteM  joy  fiH  mnaj 
And  teM  each  twee  tD 


For  wUle  the  Innqoet  here 
Each  gueot  with  freedoi 

He,  ioriu,  in  the  hesfoiily  worid, 
A  BoUer  fiBOot  prepuea. 


HYMN  XXXVn.    L.lt 

Chritrs  second  coming. 
Matt.  xxvi.  26 — 30.     Rkv.  xxm.  20. 

1  Thus  we  commemorate  the  day 

On  which  our  dearest  Lord  was  slain; 
Thus  we  our  pious  homage  pay. 
Till  he  appears  on  earth  again. 

2  Come,  great  Redeemer,  open  wide 

The  curtains  of  the  parting  sky ; 
On  a  bright  cloud  in  triumph  ride, 
And  on  the  wind's  swift  pinions  fly ! 
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3  Come,  King  of  kings,  ivitii  tiiy  br%kt  train,  ' 

Cherabs  and  seraphs,  hearenlj  hosts; 
Assume  tiij  right,  enlarge  thy  reign 
As  far  as  earth  extends  its  coasts  \ 

4  Come,  Lord, — ^where  Judah^  altar  blazed. 

Let  Judah^  sons  their  God  adore : 
Come,  Lord,r-and  where  thj  oross  was  nused. 
Let  the  pale  crescent  gleam  no  more. 

5  Come,  Lord,  and  plant  tiiy  standard  tbere. 

There  fix  thine  everlasting  throne ; 
Give  thy  broad  banners  to  the  air. 
And  make  the  nations  all  thy  own. 


HYMN  XXXVIIL    L.  M. 

1  ^*Ti8  finished  J" — So  the  Saviour  cried. 
And  meekly  bowed  his  head  and  died. 
^is  finished—yes,  the  race  is  run. 
The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won. 

2  'TU  finished  /--.All  that  heavm  decreed. 
And  aU  ihe  ancient  |«opheta  uodL^ 

1m nowfulSlled,  as  was  AemmiA^ 
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3  *TUfinUked!--^AKrfm  now  no  more 
Mast  itain  his  robes  wi^  purple  gwe. 
The  sacred  Ysil  is  rent  in  twain. 
And  Jewish  rites  no  more  remain. 

4  ^TUftmished  /—-Man  is  reconciled 

To  God,  and  powo^  of  darkness  spoiled.       ' 
Peace,  love  ain)  happiness  again 
Return  and  dwell  with  sinfiil  men. 

5  *Ti$JM$kedI'^lAit  the  jojfiil  so«nd 
Be  heard  through  all  the  nations  roiuid. 
*Ti8  finished  J-^Ijet  the  echo  fly 
Through  heayen  and  hell,  throng  eardi  and 

skj! 


HYMN  XXXIX.    L.  M. 

Praise  for  the  bleisings  given  through  Jerus, 

1  To  God,  of  every  good  the  spring. 
The  tribute  of  your  praises  bring. 
For  grace  aTAtc\rtDL^^^^^»i%^^«Di^ 
Mercy,  and  ^^ce>«sAV«^t&\««i».. 
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J 

2  Grateful  the  joyous  news  proclaiiDt 
Salvation  is  in  Jesus*  name ; 
Salvation ! — shout  the  glorious  sound* 
Proclaim  it  to  the  world  around. 

S  Tell  every  fearful,  trembling  soul 

^    That  gospel  grace  will  make  him  whole : 

Invite  the  weary  poor  to  come; 

At  Jesus'  feast  there  still  is  room. 

4  Jesus !— >that  name  shall  calm  their  fears. 
Dispel  their  doubts,  and  dry  their  tears. 
Shall  ease  the  anxious,  throbbing  breast, 
.And  give  the  weary  mourner  rest. 

ai  Jesus— our  Prophet,  Saviour,  King,— 
For  Jesus,  grateful  praise  we  bring 
To  thee,  from  whom  his  blessings  flowed. 
To  thee,  our  Father  and  our  God. 


HYMN  XL.    L.  M. 

1  'TwAS  on  that  dark  and  doleful  night. 
When  powers  of  earth  and  hell  arose 
Against  the  Son  of  God^  delight. 
And  friends  betrayed  him  to  his  foes : 
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2  Before  tiie  nuronifiil  aeene  begKQ^ 

He  took  tiie  bredU  tni  bksi^  and  fanke : 
What  love  tfarou^  all  his  acticNiB  ran  I 
What  wonderou  words  of  grace  he  spake! 

S  ''Thisismybody^faiFekefcnraut; 

Receive  and  eat  the  living  food;?*—- »  ^ 

Then  took  tiie  cop  and  bles^d  Ihe  wine, 
**  Tis  the  new  covenant  in  my  blood. 

4  **  In  memory  of  yovr  dying  Lord, 

Do  tins  (sakl  he)  till  time  shall  end; 
Meet  at  my  taUe  and  record 

The  love  of  your  departed  friend." 

5  Jesus*  thy  feast  we  celebrate. 

We  show  thy  death,  we  sing  thy  name. 
Till  thou  return  and  we  shall  eat 
The  marriage  supper  of  the  Lambw 


HYMN  XLL    C.  M. 

With  warm  affection  let  us  view, 
Witti  if^Wka  ^r«S.  vsss^cw^ 

The  aolemii  wftA.  Vbk^^w^  ^"w*" 
Of  le«aa*  Ayoa%\«^^ 
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£  Not  dil  tiie  nmlice  of  Ui  foes 

His  pity  could  wbdiie;  < 

«  Foipre  than*  Fatber***  he  exckined, 
«Thej  know  not  whet  diey  dhk'* 

3  O  w^t  a  lore  was  here  displayed, 

Beyoiid*6ttr  utmost  thov^t! 
How  pine  the  lessons^  how  suMiine, 
In  life  and  death  he  tau^t! 

4  Let  not  his  sacred  truths  by  us 

Be  lost  or  misapplied ; 
Nor  let  our  thougl^ess  hearts  forget 
That  *twas  for  us  he  died. 


HYMN  XLIL    C.M^ 

1  Co»,  and  before  we  hid  adieu. 

And  the  Communion  eiidr— 
Come,  in  a  hymn  the  praise  renew 
Of  our  exalted  Friend* 

2  Though  in  the  bUaafiil  realms  abore 

His  brif^ter  glories  shine ; 
Though  there  4fae  soul,  with  ipurer  love. 
Shall  hail  Ihe  light  divine ; 
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S  Yet  there  are  mild  enliveniiig  rays 
•     Diffused  around  us  here ; — 
And  the  kind  tokens  he  conyeys« 
Make  his  remembrance  dear. 

4  O  let  U8»  then,  his  praise  repeat    # 
In  our  most  grateful  strains. 
Till  with  his  people  we  shall  meet 
In  glory  where  he  r^gns. 


HYMN  XLHL    C.  M. 


Brotherly  kindness  from  the  precepts  and  examp 
Christ, 


1  Ye  followers  of  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

Who  round  his  table  draw. 
Remember  what  his  spirit  was. 
What  his  peculiar  law. 

2  The  love  whicli  all  his  bosom  filled. 

Did  all  his  actions  guide ; 
Inspired  by  love  he  lived  and  taughl; 
Inspired  \y}  \w^  \ifc  ^^* 
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3  And  do  you  love  him  ?  do  yoa  feel 

Tour  w^arm  affections  move  i 
This  is  the  proof  that  he  demandSf 
That  you  each  other  love. 

4  Let  each  tha  sacred  law  fulfil ; 

Like  his  be  every  mind ; 
Be  every  temper  formed  by  love. 
And  every  auction  kind. 

5  Let  us,  who  call  ourselves  his  friends. 

Deserve  the  honoured  name ; 
And  by  a  near  resemblance  prwe 
The  title  which  we  claim. 


'     HYMN  XLIV.    S.  M. 

1  Now  let  each  hai^y  guest 

The  sacred  concert  raiae, 
To  close  Ihe  honours  of  th^  feast. 
And  sing  the  Mast^s  praise. 

2  The  gospePs  diighty  plan. 

How  ^oiious  in  our  view ! 
The  salutary  source  to  man 
.   Of  peace  and  pardoik  too  \ 
5 
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S  His  pracepts  bow  divine ! 
How  suited  to  our  state ! 
How  bright  his  acts  of  mercy  shine ! 
His  promises  how  great ! 

4  Rind  author  of  the  grace 
So  largely,  freely  given. 
Upon  our  souls  thine  image  trace. 
And  form  them  fit  for  heaven ! 


HYMN  XL V.    L.M. 

"  Show/orth  the  Lord^s  death  tUl  he  eonu^'' 

1  Cor.  XI.  26. 

1  Lord,  at  thy  table  we  attend. 

Feed  on  the  bread  and  drink  the  wine. 
Memorials  of  our  absent  friend. 
The  signs  and  seals  of  love  divine. 

£  As  bread  recruits  when  strength  decays. 
And  wine  revives  our  sinking  hearts, 
Jesus  immortal  food  conveys, 
Jesus  \mmw\.^\  V^^%  vwx^"«>x'«^- 


51 

3  Thus  we  the  death  of  Jesus  show. 

From  whose  bequest  our  comforts  rise^ 
Till  we  his  richer  grace  shall  know. 
Prepared  and  promised  in  the  skies. 

4  Then  shall  we,  rising  from  die  dust. 

To  those  blest  realms  exulting  soar. 
And  join  the  millions  of  the  just. 
And  feel  nor  want  Ror  sorrow  more. 


HYMN  XLVI.    L.  M. 

1  O  Father,  may  thy  grace  descend 

To  crown  the  blessings  of  this  board. 
These  emblems  of  our  djang  friend. 
Our  buried,  risen,  reigning  Lord. 

Q  Be  thou  our  guide,  and,  while  we  tread 
Life's  thornj  path,  we  ne'er  shall  stray ; 
Nor  shall  the  prison  of  the  dead 
Keep  back  our  souls  from  endless  day. 

3  We  long  that  better  world  to  see. 
Its  glories  and  its  joys  to  share ; 
To  Jive  with  Christ  and  near  to  ^^^« 
And  feast  the  soul  forever  iVvex^* 
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HTMN  XLVIL    C.  M. 

The  Table  bltued. 

1  To  these  pnmsions  of  our  board, 

Whichf  Lord,  thy  liberal  grace  besix>w 
Thy  beDediction  now  afford. 
Whence  all  their  power  to  nooriah  floi 

2  To  fill  oar  wants  and  cheer  our  hearts 

The  eartMy  feast  its  food  supplies ; 
But  thy  refreshing  grace  imparts 
Means  of  a  life  that  never  dies. 

S  Nurtured  by  this,  our  souls  improve. 
Until  an  invitation's  given 
To  join  the  hapjner  church  above. 
And  share  the  banquet  spread  in  beav 
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